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PREFACE, 


The  aim  of  the  present  compilation,  as  its  name  indicates, 
has  been  to  combine  the  most  popular,  effective  and  excellent 
tunes,  old  and  new,  now  in  use  among  the  Churches.  The 
selection  has  been  based  upon  actual  returns  contained  in  more 
than  five  hundred  lists  of  tunes  furnished  in  response  to  a 
Circular  of  inquiry  sent  to  leading  Churches  in  every  section 
of  the  country.  After  a  careful  collation  of  these  lists,  com- 
prising in  the  aggregate  upwards  of  sixteen  hundred  distinct 
compositions,  those  were  selected  that  Avere  most  generally 
recommended.  To  these  have  been  added  a  few  new  ones 
furnished  by  leading  Composers. 

To  meet  a  very  general  demand  for  occasional  pieces  to  be 
sung  by  the  Choir  at  the  opening  and  close  of  service,  there 
have  been  introduced  a  somewhat  new  class  of  compositions, 
whose   main   idea  consists  in  the   adaptation  of  appropriate 


music  to  words  freshly  selected  from  the  more  effective  spir- 
itual sentiment  embodied  in  the  hymnology  of  the  present 
day.  These  pieces,  it  is  believed,  will  constitute  a  most 
attractive  feature  of  the  book,  and  to  these  the  attention  of 
Pastors  and  Choir-Leaders  is  especially  asked. 

Without  instituting  any  comparison  with  the  many  ex- 
cellent Collections  widely  used  by  the  Churches,  it  is  believed 
that  this,  the  more  thoroughly  it  is  tested,  will  commend 
itself  as  combining,  both  for  the  choir  and  the  congregation, 
every  element  that  is  needed  for  the  practical  ends  of  devo- 
tional singing.  In  this  conviction,  the  book  is  sent  forth  to  the 
Churches  with  the  prayer,  that  the  blessing  of  the  great  Head 
of  the  Church  may  attend  its  use  by  choir  and  congregation. 

A  large  portion  of  the  music  in  this  volume  is  copyright 
property,  and  is  used  by  permission  of  the  proprietors. 
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THE    NEW    SINGING    CLASS. 


LESSON    I. 
THE     SCALE. 

§  L  "  The  Scale  "  is  a  succession  of  eight  Musical  Sounds  or  Tohis. 

Notb.— The  Teacher  will  sing  or  play  the  scale,  slowly  at  first,  allowing  the  pupils  to  count  each 
tone  as  sung,  from  one  to  eigkt.  After  becoming  familiar  with  its  tones  by  listening,  let  them  then 
sing  it  themselves  many  times,  backwards  and  forwards,  before  calling  their  attention  to  its  written 
bnu,  either  in  the  book  or  upon  the  blackboard. 

NUMERALS   OR   NAMES   OF   THE   SCALE. 
§  II.  The  scale  is  numbered  or  named  from  the  lowest  to  the  highest  tone,  thus: 


ONE, 

TWO, 

THREE, 

FOUE, 

FIVE, 

MX. 

8EVEN, 

1 

2 

3 

4 

6 

6 

1 

SYLLABLES. 

§  III.  " Syllables"  like  the  following  arc  used  to  assist  the  beginner  in  reading  music, 
L  e.,  producing  the  right  tones.  When  nil  the  sounds  of  the  scale  have  been  made  fa- 
miliar by  practice,  these  "syllables,"  (which  are  mere  helps  to  the  beginner),  may  be 
partially  or  wholly  dropped,  aud  one  syllable,  (La,)  or  the  words  ordinarily  set  to  the 
musio,  may  be  used  instead. 

Syllables,  as  Written. 
Syllables,  as  Pronounced. 
Numerals,  or  Karnes. 

REPRESENTATION  OF  THE  SCALE,  WITH  SYLLABLES  AND  NUMERALS. 


Do, 

Re, 

Mi, 

Fa, 

Sol, 

La, 

Si, 

Do. 

Do, 

Hat), 

Mee. 

Fah, 

Sole, 

Lah, 

See, 

Bo. 

1 

2 

3 

4 

5 

0 

7 

8. 

rnnjorjix  i  aiujoi    uv    run,   St 
Sinq,  ascending  and  descending. 
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f>o,    Re,     Mi,    Fa,     Sol,     La,     Si, 

12         3         4         5         6         7 
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Do. 
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Do.     Si.     La,     Sol,    Fa,    Mi,    Re 
8         7         ti         5         4         3 


,    OTT. 


THE      STAFF. 

§  IV.  Five  hoiizontal  lines  with  the  spaces  between  them  constitute  the  musical  Staff, 


and  upon  this  the  characters  representing  the  Scale  and  other  musical  exercise*  and 
tunes  are  written. 


THE  STAFF. 


PRACTICAL  EXERCISES. 
Note. — In  the  following  Exercises,  the  teacher  will  give  the  pitch  generally,  as  indicated  by  the 
numeral  1,  (supposing  the  clef  and  signature  to  be  the;  e,)  simply  saying  to  the  class,  "  Now  Do  (fj 
is  on  the  lowest  (or  first)  line."  "  Now  between  the  first  an  I  second  lint  s,"  A  c.  Uy  thus  frequently 
ch.inging  the  position  of  the  scale,  the  beginner  learns  from  the  d  St  to  regard  the  intervals  in  their 
relative  position,  irrespective  of  any  given  space  upon  the  staff.  1  ins  we  ui  I  m  of  much  importance 
in  teaching  the  art  of  reading  music  vocally.  (In  learning  to  play  upon  an  instrument  the  case  is 
different.)  After  getting  some  practical  idea  of  v\lmi  reading  music  it — by  ihe  preparatory  exercises 
that  follow — the  pupil  will  easily  understand  and  appreciate  the  importance  affixed  lovndt,  as  indi- 
cated by  the  letters  and  clefs.    "  One  tHino  at  a  timl,"  must  be  the  successful  teacher's  motto. 


(Sing.)  . 


IVo.  1 THE  SCALE  UPON  THE  STAFF. 
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Xumerals.     1  2345  0  7887  6  54521 

Syllables.    Do,    Re,     Mi,    Fa,    Sol,    La,     Si,    T>o.    Do,      Si,     La,    Sol,    Fa,    Mi,     I  •  ,    Do, 

No.  2 THE   SCALE   IN  ANOTHER   POSITION   (High**). 

Note.— The  teacher  will  take  the  pitch  a  little  higher,  and  sing  the  scale  ftr,t,  calling  attention 
to  the  notes. 


(SlNQ.)_ 


r     - 

Numerals.    1 
Syllables.   D< 


0  ^  g>  ^  °  Ill_      ^=^^=^=^=^  i 

2         3         4         5         r,         7         8         8         7         6         5         4         3         2         1. 
Re,     Mi,    Fa,    Sol,    La,     Si,     Do.     Do,     Si,     La.    Sol,     Fa,    Mi,    Re,    Do. 

..  3 TTTTC   SCALE   TN    AITOTnER   POSITION    (Lower). 


(S:ng.)_ 


No.  3 THE   SCALE   IN   A"0TnER   POSITION    (Lower), 


Xumerals.    1  2  3 
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4         5         5-7         8         8         7         6         54         S        l^       1. 

Syllables.  Do.    Re.     Mi,    Fa.    Sol,    La,     Si,     Do.    Do.     Si.     La,    Sol,    Fa,     Mi.    Re,    Do. 


That  peace  on  earth,  and  joy  may  reign  To  heaven  we  pray.  A-men,  A-men 
Praise  God,  from  v,  horn  all  blessings  flow.  Praise  him,all  creatures  here   be-low. 


THE    NEW    SINGING    CLASS. 


§  V.  It  will  bo  seen  f"om  the  foregoing  exercises  that  the  scale  may  be  placed  in  any 
position  upon  the  Staff  higher  or  lower,  at  the  option  of  the  writer.  In  the  ahove  a 
ehort  hue  below  the  Btaff  has  been  added,  in  order  to  begin  the  scale  lower.  This  is 
usually  called  a  Legek  line,  or  Added  line. 

NOTES     AND     RESTS. 

§  VI.  The  relative  length  of  musical  tones  is  represented  to  the  eye  by  characters 
called  Notes. 

The  different  forms  of  these  notes  represent  the  different  lengths  of  musical  sounds; 
while  also  by  their  position  (higher  or  lower),  they  are  made  to  represent  the  different 
tones  or  sounds  of  the  scale. 

Silence  is  indicated  by  characters  called  Rests.  Each  Note  has  a  corresponding 
Rest. 


ILLUSTRATION  OF  NOTES  WITH  THEIR  RESTS. 

Whole  Note,  Half  Note,  Quarter  Note,  Eighth  Note,  Sixteenth  Note,  Thirty-Second  Norm. 
also  called      also  called       also  called         also  railed  also  called  also  caLled 

Semidreve.        Minim.  Crotchet.  Quaver.  Bemiquaveb. 


£2 


r 


r 


DtMISEMIQUAVEB. 


£ 


g 


Whole  Rest.  Half  Rest.  Quarter  Rest.  Eighth  Rest.  Sixteenth  Rest.  Thirty-Second  Rest. 


Note.— By  practice  the  pupil  becomes  familiar  with  the  different  forms  and  shapes  of  the  above 
notes  and  rests,  and  soon  learns  to  govern  the  length  of  his  tones  entirely  by  them.  This  is  called 
keepino  TINE. 


PRACTICAL     EXERCISES. 
No.  4 — "LET   US  NOW  BE   UP  AND   DOING."— Scale  Exercise. 
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Let    us   now   be     up.  and    do  -  ing,  With  a  heart  for     a  -  uy     fate,     Still    a  -  chiev-ing,  still  pur  -  su  -  ing,  Learn  to    la  -  bor   aDd    to  wait. 
Up  and  down,  o'er  hills  and  meadows,  Rid-ing,  walking,  quick  or    slow,      On  wher-ev  -  er     fan  -  cy  leads  us,  O'er  the  fair,  bright  world  we  go. 


No.  5.— "LET   US,  WITH   A   JOYFUL  MIND."— Tune. 


SLOW. 
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1.  Let     us,  with      a      joy  -  ful   mind, Praise  the  Lord,  for     he      is    kind;    For    his    mer-cies  shall   en  -  dure  Ev  -  er  faith-ful,  ev  -  er  sure. 

2.  He    with   all  -  com-mand-ing  might  Filled  the   new-made  world  with  light;  For    his    mer-cies  shall   en  -  dure  Ev  -  er  faith-ful,  ev  -  er  sure. 

3.  All  things  liv  -  ing     he    doth  feed,    His     full  hand  sup-plies  their  need;  For    his    mer-cies  shall   en  -  dure  Ev  -  er  faith-ful,  ev  -  er  sure. 

No.  6.— "SWIFTLY   ROLL  THE  SEASONS   ROUND."— Song  Exercise. 
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Swift  -  ly      roll     the      sea  -  sons  round;  Sum-mer's  passed   a    -   way,     Now    the      f o  -  liage  strews  the  ground,  Leaf-less  mourns  the   spray. 
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From  the    ead    and     na  -   ked  bower,  From  the    bit  -  tor  storms  that  lower,  Far  each  feathered  song  -  ster     flies,  Seek  -  ing  mild  -  er      skies. 


THE    NEW    SINGING    CLASS. 


LESSON    II. 

CLASSIFICATION     OF     ELEMENTARY 
CHARACTERS. 

To  the  Teacher.— Introduce  Measures,  beating  Time,  *c. 

§  L  There  are  three  departments  in  the  elements  of  musie,  as  follows: 
Rhythmics,  treating  of  the  length  of  tones. 
JIelodics,  treating  of  the  pitch  of  tones. 
Dynamics,  treating  of  the  power  of  tones. 

MEASURES. 

§  II.  Music  is  divided  into  small  equal  portions ;  these  portions  are  called  Measures. 
§  IIL  Measures  and  parts  of  measures  may  be  indicated,  1st,  to  the  ear,  by  equally 


counting  or  telling  over  the  parts,  as  one,  two ;  one,  two,  Ac. ;  and  2nd,  to  the  eye,  by 
motions  of  the  hand,  called  Beats,  or  Beatinq  Time. 

§  IV.  A  measure  with  two  parts — having  an  accent  on  the  first  part — is  called  Doltli 
Measure  ;  as  one,  two  ;  one,  two,  <fcc. 

§  V.  A  measure  with  three  parts — having  an  accent  on  the  first  part — is  called  TairL* 
Measure  ;  as  one,  two,  three ;  one,  two,  three,  <tc. 

5;  VL  A  measure  with  four  parts — having  an  accent  on  the  first  and  third  parts — is 
called  Quadruple  Measure  ;  as  one,  two,  three,  four,  die. 

§  VII.  A  measure  with  six  parts — accented  on  the  first  and  fourth  parts — is  called 
Sextuple  Measure. 

§  VIII.  Large  figures  placed  at  the  beginning  of  a  piece  of  music  denote  the  fractional 
proportion  of  the  whole  note,  and  thus  show  the  number  of  parts  in  a  measure ;  thus,  for 
example,  4  shows  that  four  quarter  notes,  or  an  amount  equivalent  to  them,  are  con- 
tained in  a  measure ;  §  shows  that  three  quarters,  or  their  equivalent,  fill  the  measure ; 
g,  that  two  half  notes  fill  the  measure,  <tc,  «tc. 

§  IX.  Measures  are  represented  to  the  eye  by  interspaces  between  vertical  lines ;  Um 
dividing  lines  are  called  Bars.  / 


PRACTICAL     EXERCISES     IN     RHYTHMICS     AND     MELODICS. 
No.  7.— Exercise  in  Double  Measure.  No.  §.— "NOW  REJOICE."— Song  Exercise  in  Double  Measure. 


bk 


721 
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Now   re  -  joice,    Now  re  -  joice,   Sing     a  -  loud  with  cheerful  voice. 
Jen  -  ny    Lind,    Jen  -  ny    Lind,  Come   a  -  gain,  dear  Jen-ny   Lind. 


Re, 


^=S= 


=r 


^=2-- 


■J-  V 

Do, 

Now  re  -  joice,     Now  re  -  joice,     Sing   a  -  loud  with  cheerful   voice. 
Jen-uy    Lind,     Jen-ny   Lind,    Come  a-  gain,  dear  Jen-ny   Lind. 


(No.  8— CONTINUED.) 


No.  9. — THE   MEADOWS. — Song  Exercise  in  Quadruple  Measure. 
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Do, 
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Re,      Mi,      Fa,      Sol,  _ 

Now  re -joice,  Now  re -joice,  Sing   a  -  loud  with  cheerful  voice.     1.  How    I    love  the   mea-dows,  Pleasant  lights  and  sha-dows,  Love-ly,   purl-ing, 
Jen-ny  Lind,  Jen-ny  Lind,  Come  a -gain,  dear  Jen-ny  Lind.      2.  Winds  are  gen  -  tly   blow-iDg,    All     a -round  are  strew- ing     A-corns,  moss  and 


m 


zt 


g 


sil   -  ver   streams; 
pleas -ant   flowers; 


— * v v *- 

Hear  the  young  birdg  twit  -  ter, 
Larks  and    rob  -  ins      join  -  ing, 


z± 


3 
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See    the      fo  -  liage     glit  -  ter, 
All  their  ^owers  com  -  bin  -  ing, 


To     the  sun's  bright  mom -ing    beams: 
Praise  the   love-ly       morn -ing     hours: 


6  THE    NEW    SINGING    CLASS. 

EXERCISES     WITH     SKIPS. 
(Omitting  or  passing  over  certain  tones  of  the  scale.) 
To  the  Teacher.— Exercise  the  class  on  the  skips  of  ore,  three,  and  five,  anil  explain  the  Repeat  and  Da  Capo. 
If©.   10.— SKIP  OF  THE  THIRD.     (Omitting  one  tone.) 


What  kind  of  measure  T 


No.  11 — SKIP    OF  THE  FIFT        (Omitting  three  tones.) 

What  kind  of  measure  ? 
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One,  two,  three,  one,  three,  one,three,  Come,and  skip  this  third  with  me.         One,  two,  three,  four,  five,  one,  five,  five,  one,  five,    Af-ter  wisdom  let  us  strive. 


No.   12 "THE  CHEERFUL   DAY."— Song. 

Commencing  on  the  second  part  of  the  measure. 


FINE.— rEnd). 


Da  Ca 


I  J        d 
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Mi,    Sol, 


Mi,     Do, 


let  us  strive.     <   (  The  cheerful  day  is  dawn  -  ing,   I  hear  the  cuckoo  siDg,      ) 

'  I  To  greet  the  ear-ly  morn  -  ing,  And  ush-er    in  the  Spring,  )      0,  welcome,  welcome,  cuck-oo !  0,  welcome,  gen-tle  Spring ! 


D.  c.    0,  cuck-oo,  cuckoo,  wcl  -  come  !  0,  welcome,  gentle  Spring ! 
"  Da  Capo— Return  to  the  beginning. 


No.  13.— "NOW  THE  GENTLE   MAT."— Song  Exercise  on  One,  Three,  and  Five. 
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Mi,     Mi,      Sol,     Sol,     Mi,     Mi,      Do,     D"b,      Mi,     Mi,      Re,     Re,       Re.  Ho,     Co,      Mi„    Mi,     Sol,     Sol,     Mi,     Mi,     Do,     Mi,     Sol,     Mi,      Re,     Re, 

1.  Now  the   gen-tle  May  approaching,  Shin-ing,  fleec  »y  clouds  are  seen,  And    a     joy-ful  song   of  welcome  Sounds  from  ev-ery    cop-pice  green. 

2.  Dai  -  ly  come  the  feathered  her-alds,  From  a  -  far,    a  -  cross  the   sea ;  And    a  -  broad  the  hap  -  py  children  Shout  and  sing  in   harm-less  glee. 

3.  O'er  the  hills  and  meadow3  scat-ter,  Low-ing  cat -tie,    far  and  near;  And  on    zeph-yrs  gen-tly  floating,  Mark  the  sheep-bell  tinkling  clear. 


Re. 


^ 


SPRIGHTLY. 


No.  14.— "UP   AND   OFF,  BOYS."— Song  Exercise  on  One,  Three,  and  Five. 
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Do,      Mi,      Sol,      Mi, 

Up   and   off,  boys,  Sun   is    ris  -  ing,  Let  him  not    be  -  hold  you  here :    Up   and   off,  boys,  fields  are  smil-ing,  Ev  -  ery  bird   is     sing-ing  clear. 
Light -ly  step-ping,  gay-ly  step-ping,  Still  our  hap  -  py  voic-es    join;     If  the  storm  comes,  we  can  bear  it,     If    the  sun  shines,  let    it  shine. 


THE    NEW    SINGING    CLASS. 


LESSON    III. 
ABSOLUTE     PITCH LETTERS CLEFS. 

To  th«  Teacher.— Introduce  Absolute  Pitch  of  Toms  by  letters.    Explain  Staff,  Clef,  &c. 

§  I.  The  Absolute  Pitch  of  Tones  is  indicated  by  the  letters  A,  B,  C,  D,  E,  F,  G. 

§  IL  Either  of  these  may  be  taken  as  the  basis  of  the  series  of  sonnda  that  we  call 
The  Scale. 

§  IIL  The  scale  takes  its  name  from  tho  letter  upon  -which  it  is  founded,  as  e.  g  :  a 
scale  beginning  on  C,  is  called  The  Scale  of  C,  and  C  is  taken  as  one  (Do);  A  scale 
beginning  on  D,  is  called  The  Scale  of  D,  and  D  is  taken  as  one,  <tc.  <fcc. 

Note.— The  Teacher  will  explain  further,  and  sing  or  play  the  sounds  of  the  above  letters,  nam- 
ing them,  and  especially  drawing  the  attention  of  the  pupils  to  the  fact  that  musical  sounds  are  dis- 
tinguished from  each  other  as  to  given  pitch,  or  difference  of  pitch,  by  the  letters,  and  not  by  syllables 
or  numerals. 

§  IV.  In  order  to  determine  the  position  and  pitch  of  the  scale  upon  the  staff,  a  char- 
acter is  used  to  represent  one  of  the  letters,*  and  is  placed  at  the  beginning  of  the  staff. 
This  is  called  a  Clef. 

§  V.  There  are  two  clefs  in  general  use,  called  the  Treble  or  G  Clef,  and  the  F  or 
Base  Clef. 


G  CLEF. 


Note.— Another,  called  the  C  Clef, 


F   CLEF. 


v 


C  CLEF. 


is  used  in  many  parts  of  Europe,  but  seldom  in  this  country,  the  two  above  named  being  regarded 
sufficient  for  all  practical  purposes. 

§  VI.  The  G  clef  is  placed  upon  the  second  line,  and  represents  the  letter  G  upon  that 
line. 

§  VII.  The  F  clef  is  placed  upon  the  fourth  line,  and  represents  the  letter  F  upon  that 
line. 

Eaeh  line  and  6pace  of  the  staff  is  then  named  after  the  letters,  as  follows : 

•  A  letter  was  originally  used  instead  of  what  we  now  call  the  clef. 


TREBLE  STAFF  WITH  THE  LETTERS   MARKED. 


G  Clef. 


-Q ■ 

_,.....,,                          .      .,                                             _ 

F 1 

M 

_ j, D *= 

n\\     "                                                         " 

^ E — 

F  Clef. 

BASE   STAFF  WITH  THE   LETTERS   MARKED. 

A 

ifitf 

a          F                li 

W. 

D                E 

v^ 

t!                u 

1 

r.                A " .                                            .J 

Note.— The  pupils  should  all  sing  occasionally  from  the  Base  staff.  Frequently  Ualf  the  school 
may  sing  the  Base,  while  the  other  half  are  singing  the  Treble  parts. 

ADDED     LINES. 

§  Vin.  The  compass  of  the  staff  may  be  extended  below  or  above  by  additional  short 
lines,  called  Added  or  Leger  Lines.  These,  with  the  spaces  intervening,  derive  their 
names  also  from  the  letters  in  the  same  manner  as  the  staff  proper. 

§  IX.  The  degrees  of  the  staff  are  numbered  from  the  lowest  upward,  the  lowest  being 
reckoned  as  the  first  line. 

§  X.  It  is  important  to  become  familiar  with  the  lines  and  spaces  of  the  staves,  by 
name,  thus : 


TREBLE  STAFF. 


Lines. 

1st  Added  line  above.-A- 

F 

D 


Spaces. 
1st  Added  space  above,  q 
"— — E— 


G- 


-C-lst  Added  line  below. 


Lines. 


D 

BASE  STAFF. 
-c- 


lst  Added  space  below. 


Spaces. 


W- 


— B- 


-D— 


§  XI.  Notes  placed  upon  either  degree  of  the  staff  receive  their  melodic  name  from 
the  letter  of  the  line  or  space  on  which  they  are  placed.  Thus,  a  note  on  the  first  line 
of  the  Treble  staff  is  called  E ;  on  the  first  space,  F,  Sic 

Practice  reading  tunes  and  exercises  by  the  letters. 
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PRACTICAL     KXEHCI8K8 
No.   15.— "SINO   WE   REJOICING."— Song  Exercise  in  two  Pasts— Quadruple  Measure. 


?= 


^^ 


+ 


^= 


-F 


I 


«* 


Mi,        Sol,        Do, 

1.  Sing      we       re  -  joic  -  ing,     the     boun-teous  heavenly     Hand, 

2.  Laud      of      our       fa  -  thers,  wher  -  ev  -   er      we     may   roam, 

3.  Though  oth  -  er    *oun  -  tries   may  bright  -  er   hopes    ful  -  fill, 

4.  Heaven  shield  our  coun  -  try    from     ev  -  ery     hos  -  tile    band, 

GENTLEMEN.  -0-  .  


Scat-tering    ev  -  ery    bless  -  ing  o'er     our      hap  •  py 

Dear  -  est      na  -  tive    land,    to  us     thou    still  art 

Dear  -  est      na  -  tive    land,    we  ev  -    er      love  thee 

Free  -  dom,  love,    and    plen  -  ty,  ev  -    er     crown  our 


land. 

home. 

still. 

land. 


s 


£2= 


?=: 


?= 


l&k 


Do, 


Mi, 


Bol,        Do,        Sol,        Mi,        Do, 


Sol 


Do, 


Mi, 


Sol, 


Mi, 


Do, 


Mi,        Sol, 


Do, 


Sol, 


Do 


1 


No.   16.— "THE   WOOD."— Two  Part  Song.     Scale  Exercise,  founded  on  C. 


9?f 


+ 


^^ 


z^oaL 


s^ 


r  *  j 


P 


love  the  wood,  the  lone-lywood,  'Tis  there  I   find  my  high-est  good;  0,where's  a  place  like  that  so  free?  Or  one  so  fraught  with  cheer  and  glee? 

2.  How  sweet  thy  smiles  when  gentle  Spring  Returns,  its  golden  joys  to  bring !  And  when,thro'  all  thy  verdant  bounds, The  twitt'ring,chirping  song  resounds. 

3.  I    love  thy  calm  and  cool  retreat,When  Summer  sheds  her  sultry  heat;  0,thenwhatcharmsthy  walks  pervade!  How  sweet  to  sit  beneath  thy  shade! 

4.  AndwhcntheAutumn,deemedsodrear,Makesallthy  verdure  dun  and  sear,Thou  still  hast  charms  to  every  view,  In   live-ly  tints    of     va-ried  hue- 

5.  And    ev  -  en  Winter's  chilling  night,Does  not  thy  lovely  pleasures  blight;  Tho' Nature  else  is  wrapped  indread,Yetthouartcheer'dbvsportsman'stread. 

■  *  f — i 


B 


0    * 


-w-f- 


0  r  r 
-i — — i— 


9     0 


ll 


Chorus  to  each  Verse. 


m 


7?      i*     W 


^m 


E 


^fcS= 


Then  shout  aloud,    shout  a-loud,  shout,  shout  a -loud,  Shout  aloud  and  swell  the  chorus,  Happy  days  are  yet   be-fore  us.  Shout,  shout,  shout  aloud. 


*=*=*: 


■*—*>- 


z=t 


^EES 


Z*t=3fc 


j*— wr 


:z=£ 


2  r    r  i* 

*  U   £  I 

La,       la,  la, 

Sil  -  vcr  lay, 


Not 


te;ir. 


r 


la,       la,       la, 
M  fa-sure   gay, 
Not     a     fear, 


Exercise  for  two  Notes  to  the  Beat. 


ccriccriccccir 


*        P        *  *     I     *        **        * 

\  Z   L  L  C    u   u ' 

la,.      la,        la,  la,  la,       la,       la,  la,       la,       la,  la,       la,       la,  la,       la,       la,       la,         la. 

Chas-ing  ev  -  ery     care     a  -  way,      Yoic  -  es     free,       Joy-ous-  ly        Swell    in      har  -  mo  -  ny. 

Ev  -  er  mar  our   pleas-ures  here,     Sweet  the  strain   Wakes   a  -  gain,     Sooth-ing      ev  -  ery     pai». 
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LESSON    IV. 
RHYTHM. 

§  T.  In  ft  former  chapter  we  considered  the  length  of  sounds  as  indicated  by  the  differ- 
«nt  forms  of  the  notes,  Ac,  but  the  time  of  a  piece  of  music  may  be  slower  or  faster 
without  interfering  with  relative  proportions. 

§  IL  When,  for  example,  we  apply  four  beats  to  the  whole  note,  we  must  allow  two 
beats  to  the  half  note,  and  one  beat  to  the  quarter-note,  <tc. ;  but  when  we  apply  only 
two  beats  to  the  whole  note,  we  must  allow  but  one  beat  to  the  half  note,  Ac. 

§  III.  There  may  be  various  kinds  of  notes  in  the  measure,  but  there  must  be  an  equal 
amount  in  every  measure ;  that  is,  one  measure  must  contain  as  much  in  the  aggregate 
as  another. 

Note.— Examine,  also,  tunes  in  the  body  of  the  work.  Question  on  the 
relative  duration  of  the  notes,  <&c. 

Note. — To  aid  in  computing  time,  Mnelzel,  the  celebrated  French  mechanist, 
invented  an  instrument  called  a  Metronome.  It  has  a  pendulum,  which  swings 
and  ticks  at  regular  intervals  of  time,  like  that  of  a  clock.  (The  instrument  is, 
in  fact,  a  clock  turned  upside  down,  but  without  dial  plate  or  hands.)  If  the 
weight  be  moved  upwards,  the  pendulum  will  swing  slower,  if  downwards, 
faster  j  but  put  the  weight  where  you  will,  its  motions  will  always  be  in  equal 
time ;  never  hurrying,  never  dragging. 

In  the  performance  of  a  piece  of  music,  the  time  should  be  computed  with  the 
same  accuracy  and  regularity  as  by  a  Metronome,  or  a  clock. 


VARIETIES    OF   TIME,   AND    MOTIONS    OF    THE 
HAND     IN     BEATING. 

§  IV.  There  are  in  general  use  foue  kinds  of  Measures,  and  each  kind  has  thus 

VARIETIES. 

DOUBLE   MEASURE 

has  two  beats ;  the  upper  figure  is  2.     The  varieties  arc  8,  §,  'A     The  motions  of  the 
hand  are  down,  up  ;  accented  on  the  first  part. 


TRIPLE   MEASURE 


has  three  beats ;  the  upper  figure  is  3.     The  varieties  are  K,  \ 
hand  are  down,  left,  up  ;  accented  on  the  first  and  third  parts. 


The  motions  of  tt» 


QUADRUPLE   MEASURE 

has  four  beats ;  the  upper  figure  is  4.     The  varieties  are  g,  t,  $.     The  motions  of  tb« 
hand  are  down,  left,  right,  up;  accented  on  the  first  and  third  parts. 

SEXTUPLE   MEASURE 

has  six  beats;  the  upper  figure  is  6.     The  varieties  are  H.  %  E-     The  motions  of  th« 
hand  are  down,  down,  left,  right,  up,  up  ;  accented  on  the  first  and  fourth  parts. 

Note. — When  the  movement  in  Sextuple  Measure  is  rapid,  it  may  be  beaten  the  same  as  Double 
Measure.  When  it  is  slow,  beating  may  also  be  performed  with  three  motions  repealed,  when  Hub 
method  is  preferred. 


SCALE     SONGS. 

OR   RHYTHMICAL  EXERCISES  WITH  THE   SCALE,   FOR  BEATING   TIME   AND   SINGING. 


Wo.  17. 

Down,   left,  right,    up,     drwn,  left,  right,  up,    down,  left,  right,  up,    down,  left,  right,  up,  &c. 


Sryo  backward*. 


3 


2  i  i  i '  J  J  J^g 


3=3= 


J     J     J      J 


r    r    r—f-- 


m 


m  \*  *  * 


1 

Do, 


T 


=t 


8       8. 


2222         3333         44446555         66667777         8 
Re Mi Fa Sol La Si. Do 

Now  the   gen -tie  May  approaching,  Shining,  fleecy  clouds  are  fly-ing,  Cheerly  sound  our  notes  of  welcome,  While  with  nature's  songsters  vieing. 

D.,l.,r  ,u.,  d.,  I.,  r..  u.,  &c. 


S 


^ 


y^nr 


i 


r^-r^ 


r->  n 


-&-& 


E 


- 


rJ    rJ 


rJ    rJ  Igj    S 


-&■ 


Re,     Re,      Mi,    Mi,      Fa,    Fa,      Sol,    Sol,      La,    La,      Si,     Si,       Do,    Do.         Do,    Do,      Si,     Si,       La,    La,      Sol,    Sol,     Fa,    Fa,      Mi.    Mi,      Re,    Re,      Do,    Do. 

onepherds  from  their  sleep  are  waking,  Morning  light  is    gen-tly  breaking,     Ro  -  sy  beams  in  beau-ty  springing, While  all  nature's  voice  is   sing-ing. 
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No.   19.— "PRAISE   GOD." 


rzz: 


m 


-zzi 


^ 


^': 


~?^~ 


Praise        God,        from       whom 


all  bless    -    ings         flow ;         Praise      him,  all  crea 

No.  20.— "VOICES    RINGIXG."— Two  Notes  to  each  Beat. 


tures 


here 


^m 


h    f    n 


£ 


£ 


-r— <- 


be     -      low. 

Sing  backwabds. 

■-     f-     >•     -[»■ 


i*     p     pc 


E 


1 


r  r  r  r 


:*=&: 


V    i*    v    y   ** — ••*- 

Voic-es  ring-ing,  All  are  singing;  Flowers  springing,Beauty  bringing;  Hearts  are  bounding,Music'ssounding,Countles3treasures,Countless  pleasures. 


M* 


&=& 


DOTTED   NOTES. 

§  V.  By  the  addition  of  a  Dot  ( • ),  a  note  i3  made  to  represent  a  tone  one  half  longer 


than  it  docs  otherwise :  thus  a  dotted  whole  note  is  equal  to  a  whole  and  hal 
(£2  •  equal  to  ^  f^) ;  a  dotted  half  note  is  equal  to  a  half  and  quarter  note  if2 ' 
to  f=0»),  <tc, 

No.  21 "AH,  MY   HEART   IS   WEARY." 


r4= 


a 


-?zr 


z± 


?zr 


^ 


-T 


Ah,  my    heart 


wea 


ry,     wait'  -    ing,     wait    -    ing,    wait 


">g, 


for 


the      May —        Wait  -  ing     for        the 


3 


P 


I         1 


^ 


:£=£: 


J     J      J     ^= 


3^5 


2=3= 


pleasant    ram  -  bles,  Where  the   fra  •  grant  hawthorn  brambles,  With     the  wood  -  bine     al  -  ter  -  nat  -  ing,  Scent    the  dew  -  y       way. 


LESSON    V. 
.     DYNAMICS. 

(POWER  OF  SOUND.) 

§  L  To  sing  in  good  taste,  our  sounds  must  be  varied  with  respect  to  their  Power  or 
stress,  sometimes  singing  louder,  and  sometimes  softer,  according  to  the  character  of  the 
song  or  sentiment     For  this  purpose,  Dynamics  are  used. 


DYNAMIC   CHARACTERS  EXPLAINED. 

Piano marked  p Soft. 

Pianissimo marked  pp Very  soft. 

Forte    marked/ Loud. 

Fortissimo marked^" Very  loud. 

Mezzo    marked  m. Medium. 

Mezzo  Piano marked  mp Rather  soft. 

Mezzo  Forte marked  mf    Rat  her  loud. 

Crescendo    marked  Cres.,  or  — =.  .  Commence  soft  and  increase. 

Diminuendo marked  Dim.,  or  =— . .  Commence  loud  and  dimmish. 

Swell marked  -==— Swell. 

Sforzando,  or  Explosive. . .  marked  sf,  or  => Sudden  and  full. 

Staccato marked  •  • ,  or  • ' Short  and  dist  met. 

Legato marked  '"^ Connected  and  smooth. 


P 


l¥o.  22. 


DYNAMIC      MARKS      APPLIED. 

Wo.  2a. 


:i 


J}cJ~J 


iE 


rJ   g. 


■mf) 


sl 


PS 


»£mmh 

m 

r*      r*      r*      ' 

-f&- 

m  f 

f?  *  *  ■ 

— F — "— t — |y 

f^TT 

t^5  *  ■  * 

r*  f  r* 

4^-^H 

:tz=>    V    U 

1 — 

-*-£-P- 

V  U  1 — 

1/    [^   1^  ^ 

Breezes  softly  now  are  blowing.Streamlets  gently  now  are  flowing. 


Softly  now,  Softly  now,  Lightly  raise  the  song ;  Loudly  now,  Loudly  now,  Loud  and  very  strong. 


THE    NEW    SINGING    CLASS. 

SCALE    SONUS—  CONTINUE!* 

No.  24.— "MAY  DAY   MORN."— May  be  sung  iu  Two  Parts.     See  figures  1  and  2. 
Cres.  Cres. 


11 


m 


Cres. 


-J=2=?=?=3i 


->    h    h    r*= 


«    +    +    j=^= 


May  day  morn  is    sniil-ing,  Hearts  of  grief  be-guil-iug;  Tunc-ful  choirs  are  wak-ing,  Notes  arc  gay  -  ly  breaking,  Fortune's  gifts  have  crowned  us 

Cres.  Cres.  ff  Dim. 


*S=fr 


:*=*= 


J- 


*—*: 


r  r  r 


--f=^ 


^ 


m  * 


:j: 


g=g  r  r-t 


m 


-t- 


-i- 


>    V    ]/ 


"T" P V fc^ 

May  day  morn  is  6mil-ing,Hcarts  of  grief  be-guil-ing 
Dim.  Dim 


Social  friends  surround  us.  List  to  what  we're  saying,  Let  us    go     a  -  May-ing. 

Dim. 


:*=*: 


3 


^s=^ 


/ 


P 


P 


*     * 


J     J     J— ^ 


1*=*: 


Tuneful  choirs  are  wak  -  ing,  Notes  are  gay  -  ly  break-ing.  Fortune's  gifts  have  crowned  us,  Social  frier.ds  surround  us;     List  to  what  we're  say-ing, 


I¥o.  25. — Double  Measure — Triplets  :  three  to  each  beat 


;jji 

— i 

n 


t) 


^^ 


r      »      r      J    J^c 


-f* — fr- 


Let    us     go      a  -  May  -  ing. 
Sing  backwards. 


Do,      Ob,      Do,        Re,     Re,     Re,         Mi,      Mi,      Mi,         Fa,     Fa,      Fa,        Sol,    Sol,     Pol,        La,      Li,      La, 

Beau-ti-  ful,   bcau-ti-  ful,   beau-ti-ful,   beau  -  ti  -  ful,    beau-ti-ful,    beau-ti-  ful, 


»      m      +      m 


u   u   ^ 


IVo.  26. — Sextuple  Measure. — When  sung  rapidly  the  effect  is  the  same  as  with  triplets,  in  No.  25. 
LEGATO. 


f\  I.I    ».    \  I  '' 

ill  j»IL^_r  j  j  jlj  s- 


=?s=ps: 


.V        0 


*       J       J        *=*Z 


m     m     <m      m     m     m 


Si,        Si,        Si,       Do,      Do,      Do. 

beau-ti-  ful,  beau  -  ti  -  ful.  Beau-ti-  ful,  beau-  ti  -  ful,  beau  -  ti  -  ful,  beau-  ti  -  ful,  beau-ti  -  ful,  beau-ti  -  ful,  beau-ti-ful,  beau-ti-ful. 


S 


l¥o.  27. — Scale  with  Rests. 


IVo.  2§. — Scale  wrrn  Rests. 


CJ   g> 


^ 


?ZL 


~Z2Z 


s 


zst 


rrn^^^mm 


^= 


;  =  ~i 


-<s>- 


IVo.  29.— SOLFAING.*— Round. 


Haydn. 


IT* 


~Z7~ 


^2: 


=£21 


t 


i*— r- 


r    p 


Do,  Re,  Mi,         Mv  Fa,         Fa,  I      am  tired   of    this  sol  -  fa  -  ing,       And    I   know  not  what  you're  say-ing, 

*  Singing  with  syllable* 
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No.  30.— "WHETHER   YOU    WHISPER." 
Cres.  f  , 


Dim. 


^ 


£ 


^t- 


-J  J  J  J 


Whether    you  whis  -  per      low,        or 


m^f^ 


loud 


call, 


Dia  -  tinct  -  ly, 


^ 


Dis  -  tinct  -  ly  speak,  or 
r  » 


do     not  speak  at        all. 


2± 


2=t 


■el       J       * 


251 


MOVEMENT. 

EXPLANATION  OF   TERMS  IN  GENERAL  USE. 

Adagio — slow. 

Allegro— quick. 

Allegretto— not  60  quick  as  Allegro. 

Allegro  Assai — very  quick. 

Andante — gentle,  and  rather  slow. 

Andantino— somewhat  quicker  than  Andante. 

Cantabile — pronounced  Kan-tah-bi-lee — graceful,  flawing. 

E— and. 

Grave — slow  and  6oIemn 


Largo — slow. 

Larghetto — not  so  slow  as  Largo. 

Moderato — in  moderate  time. 

Pastorale — applied  to  graceful  movements  in  Sextuple  time. 

Presto— quick. 

Prestissimo — very  quick. 

Rallentando — Slower  and  softer  by  degrees. 

Ritardando — retarding  the  time. 

Tempo — time. 

Vivace — quick  and  cheerfuL 

The  above  are  the  most  common  terms  in  use  among  musicians  for  expressing  the  dif- 
ferent degrees  of  movement. 


I 


.AL.L.EGRO.P    r 


No.  31 "SILVER    LAY."- Three  Tart  Song. 

m  Crcs.  f  Cres. 


S 


/ 


r* — r*- 


2 


^¥ 


^t 


V 


-rrr 


v  u  '    ft1  t  >  &  t  z  t  r  "*:  *       *  u  "  -V 

Sil  -  ver    lay,       Mea-sure   gay,  Chas-ing  ev  -  cry    care     a  -way,     Voic  -  es     free,      Joy-ous-  ly  Swell   in      har  -  mo  -  ny. 

Not      a     tear,      Not     a     fear,  Ev  -  er  mar    our   pleas-ures  here,  Sweet  the  strain  Wakes  a  -  gain,  Sooth -ing     ev  -  cry     pain. 

f  f  .  r 


^ 


£ 


« 


Sing  also  with  La,  Letters,  and  Numerals. 

LESSON    VI. 

MUSIC    IN    PARTS CLASSIFICATION    OF 

VOICES. 

§  I.  A  Part  in  music  is  represented  (o  the  eye  by  a  single  set  or  number  of  notes  on 
•ny  staff.     The  treble,  for  example,  is  one  Part,  the  base  is  another  Part,  Ac. 


§  IL  Music  is  composed  of  one,  two,  three,  four,  and  often  more  parts.  When  in  two 
or  more  parts,  it  is  said  to  be  in  Harmony,  and  is  so  composed  that  the  different  pails 
agree,  or  harmonize  together. 

§  IIL  Music  for  choirs  is  usually  written  in  four  parts. 

CLASSIFICATION   OF  VOICES. 
§  IV.  The  voice  is  naturally  divided  into  four  classes,  viz. :  Lowest  male  voices,  Bass. 
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Highest  male  voices,  Tenor.     Lowest  female  voices,  Alto.     Highest   female  voices,!      §  V.  Besides  the  above  there  is  a  Baritoice  voice,  between  the  Base  and  Tenor ;  and 
Treble  or  Soprano.     Boys  sing  Alto  until  their  voices  change.     Young  Misses  should  the  Mezzo  Soprano,  between  the  Alto  and  Treble 
practice  Alto  until  their  voices  become  firm. 


No.  32.— USUAL  COMPASS  OR  EXTENT  OF  VOICES. 


Treble — from  C  below  to  G  above, 


l 


W^ 


s^p 


^* 


^H» 


^=fE 


£2_ 


Alto — from  G  below  to  C,  3d  space. 


22z:: 


=5H»' 


^W- 


Note.— While  learning  to  read  music  in  classes  it  is  sometimes  advantageous  to  mauve  D 
occasionally,  and  frequently  all  may  sing  on  one  part ;  but  in  church,  CtUUJgl  i<;  of  parU  sbould  „. 
be  practiced  by  any  unless  at  the   request  of  the  leader.     Every  Singer  Should  sine  the   iiart  beet 
adapted  to  his  or  her  voice,  and  what  mat  is  the  teacher  or  leader  win  soon  be  able  to  decide 


arts 
not 


THE     COMMON     CHORD. 


i 


Tenor — from  C  below  to  G  above. 


^*= 


■^ 


1  ^rw 

Base — from  F  below  to  C  above. 


«- 


^=P 


S=P= 


m 


p 


=S=P 


^=p= 


To  the  Teacher.— J'ractice  the  numerals  1,  3,  5,  8. 

§  VI.  The  combination  of  the  soundfl  1,  3,  6,  8,  is  the  first,  simplest,  and  most  pleasing 
>-  form  of  harmony.  It  is  termed  the  Common  Chord.  There  are  many  other  kinds  of 
tf  i  chords  which  the  student  of  harmony  must  learn,  but  this  (the  Common  chord)  should  be 
J :  J  familiar  to  every  singer. 


i 


MOOERATO  E  LEGATO. 

Tbnob.  »/p 


No.  33.— THE    ANGEL,    EVER    NEAR,   or    BY    AND   BY. 

^  p  Cres.  Cres. 


Dim. 


i^=m^-y±u  j  j-uu 


* 


m^ 


■3=2- 


+-r- 


^—^- 


^= 


S 


1.  Tli  ere  is      nn     an -gel      cv  -  er    near,  When  toil  and  trou  -  ble   vex  and  try,      That  bids  our  faint-ing  hearts  take  cheer,  And  whispers   to      us — "By     and      by." 
Alto.  _  __ 


<*fl 


^j?3=J=J^  J  J  i'jXT^ 


JJ^i'JJ' 


*=*=? 


Soprano,  mp 


-z?    -& 


P 


Cres. 


Ores. 


V: 


Dim. 


g 


m 


^ 


m 


*=j. 


^t=* 


^r- 


7t=* 


7=r 


2.  We   hear   it      at     our    mo-ther's  knee.With  ten-der  smile  and  love -lit    eye,     She  grants  some  boon  on  child -ish  plea,  In   these  soft    accents — "By     and      by." 

3.  What  visions  crowd  the  youthful  breast,  What  ho  -  ly      as  -  pi  -  ra-tions  high  Nerve  the  young  heart  to     do     its    best,  And  wait  the   promise — "By      and      by." 
Base.  __ 


w& 


i 


3 


-w    P    <» 


m. 


-»-_■-*. 


S      M      M 


2 


d    s 


cj  •     :: 


ALLEGRO. -SPRIGHTLY. 


No.  34 — "BELLS    ARE    RINGING."— Sono  Exercise.— Skips  of  Thirds. 


=*=£ 


Sfc 


* — m — ^-^ 


^ 


*P 


^ 


S 


^t=3t 


-j — m — -     &    ■-     ^ — -—+ 
Bells  are  ring-ing,  ring-ing,  ring-ing,  Maids  are  sing-ing,  eing-ing,  sing-hog,  Birds  are   fly-ing,    fly-ing,  fly-ing,   All   are   try-ing,  try-ing,  try-ing,  Fleet-ly  glanc-ing, 


E 


m 


g  g  g  r- 


^ 


^"^ 


5fc 


E    ^    fe?    fc 


Bells 


are   ring-ing,  ring-ing,  Maida 


are  sing-ing,  sing-ing,  Birds 


are    fly-ing,  fly-ing,  All 


are  try  -  ing,  try  -  ing,  Fleet 
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ri^T^i^T^^J^^ 


*-~f- 


s 


V" 


P^ 


— ^ 


glanc-iiiL,',  glanc-ing,  Light-ly   danc-ing,  dauc-ing,  danc-ing,  Bright  in  gush-  es,  gnsh-es,  gush  -  es,  Smiles  and  blush-es,  blush-es,  blush-es,  Come  and   flit      a  -way,   a  -  way 


£ 


m     m    \* 


W~*      »     *- 


^=fc 


W^F~* 


Z 


p— tr-p- 


&=& 


*    * 


W=± 


glanc-ing,  glanc-ing,  Light 


SLOW-LEGATO. 


ly   danc-ing,  danc-ing,  Bright 


in   gush  -  es,  gush  -  es,  Smiles 


No.  35 — "PEACEFUL,    SLUMBEBIIG."-Sosg  Exercise  on  Seven 

LEGATO. 


and  blush-es,  blush-es,  Come  and   flit      a  -way,    a*- way. 
Ladies  and  Gentlemen  change  parts. 


m 


i 


T^f^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


a=^= 


2= 


1.  Peace-ful    slum-bering  on     the      o  -  cean,  Sea -men   fear     no     dan  -  ger   nigh,     Winds  and  waves   in      gen-  tie     mo  -  tion,  Soothe  them  with  their  lul  -  la-  by. 

2.  He    who,  when  the  waves  are    roll-iug,    Sets     his   heart    on     God    on    high,     Midst  the    tern  -  pest's  fierc- est   howl  -  ing,   Still    en  -  joys      a       lul  -  la  -  by. 


m 


£ 


a 


m 


£ 


m>    cj 


ffi 


No.  36 "CULL    TEIE    FLOWERS."-Sono  Exercise.— Skips  ok  4,  6,  and  2. 

To  the  Teacher. — Practice  the  skips  before  singing  the  song. 


1 


2 


^? 


r— j 


^ 


t  ■ 


Do,     Mi,      Sol,    Do,      Do,      Fa,      La,      Do,      Si,     Sol,    Fa,    Re,      Do,     La,    Sol,     Si,      Do,     La,    Sol,    Mi,      Fa,    La,    Sol,    Mi.     Re,    Fa,     Mi,    Sol,     Do,    Sol,     Mi,    Do. 
Cull   the    flow-ers,  'Mong  the   bow  -  ers,  Sweet-est    po  -  sies.  Pinks  and   ro  -  sis,  While  the  thrushes       In     the  bush -es     Sing   to-geth-er     This  warm  weather. 


3 


«: 


^ 


T—r 


iE£ 


--T=m 


£ 


£ 


3=it 


Do,    Do,     Mi,     Mi,     Fa, 
MODERATO. 


^T4  J  J-J-J4*^ 


N    h    h 


^  d — < 


No.  37 MUSIC— Quartette. 

-I » 


* 


22: 


9    9     0. 


^UJ-^J- 


9    9    9    9    9    9. 


»    *    * 


' 


=P=P= 


f 


^l^k  4^=g 


ly   ly  U  U1  fcz=£ 


1.  Music  spok-en,     Music  brok-en,    By  the  rushing  of    a      rill;        What  is  this  but  what  doth  en  -  ter        In-  to  every  heart's  deep  center.And  doth  all  with  gladness   fill? 


^^ 


22= 


*  JJi  jH±m '  j  JVjJ  Jfrj.W^ 


*=3t 


*     J     J 


«S 


2.  Music  dwelling  Where  the  swelling  Of  the  wind  and  wave  is   near ;      What  is  this  great  heart  of  o  -  cean,    But  our  own  oft  changed  emotion,  Now  a  smile,  and 
mp  Cres.  zz=~  «==:  Cres. 


mil 

-Wr. 1 — t u 


hhh 


now   a 
/ 


tear! 


^fc 


=^=fv 


:*=*: 


K    N    *- 


^m 


m 


*>**>*) 


^ 


J=* 


^* 


J-J^J- 


g>  ^  *'  g 


-«<- 


a»~ar 


3.  Music  ringin^.Where  the  singing  Of  the  woodbird  fills  the   dell;       Wlint  is  this  delight  of     be -ing      But  our  own,  when  we  are  seeing  What  no  words  but  song  can 

,   in" 


mtt-im 


h^^^^  H^-^== 


U^ 


tell? 


5^ 


*   *   M   * 


r-r  r-g- 


^  e  ^ 


i 


*  * 


zzi 


THE    NEW    SINGING    CLASS. 
IfO.  38.— "ALL,    THE    DAY    I»M    SINGING    L,IVEL,Y."— Extended  Scale. 
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*     F 


r  r  r  r  ir  r 

i       1       i       i      I'    -^ 


*    m 


r=r^ 


<•* m —  -J*- 


ZZ 


Ke,  Mi,  He, 

All  the  day    I'm  sing-ing   live  -  ly,  Though  the  day  is  long, 


Re,  Mi,  He,  Do 

And  from  morning  dawn  to  evening,  Sounds  my  hap  -  py  song. 


231 


Z. 


^==F 


m 


T 


4    g      g      J      J 


*=£= 


»  ^  ^ 

Do,      Si,     La,     Sol,      Fa,     Sol,     La,      Si,      Do,     Re,      Mi,      Fa, 


Sol. 


Sol,     Fa,      Mi,      Re,      Do,       Si,      La,     Sol,       Fa,      Sol,     La, 


Do. 


LESSON    VII. 
INTERVALS. 

§  L  The  scale  may  be  compared  to  a  flight  of  steps  or  ladder.  It  is  frequently 
represented  by  a  ladder  •with  the  rounds  or  steps  at  unequal  distances  apart: 

§  II.  The  steps  or  distances  observable  in  the  passage  of  the  voice  up  and  down  the 
scale  or  ladder,  are  called  Intervals. 

§  IIL  An  Interval  is  the  distance  from  any  sound  of  the  scale  to  the  next  above  or 
below — the  difference  of  pitch  between  any  two  sounds. 

§  IV.  There  are  two  kinds  of  Intervals  in  the  scale — Large  and  Small. 

§  V.  The  larger  intervals  are  called  Tones  or  Steps.  The  smaller  Half-tones  or 
Half-steps. 

Note. — Good  teachers  differ  as  to  the  proper  use  or  application  of  these  and  other  terms.  Such 
differences,  however,  we  do  not  consider  of  much  importance.  So  long  as  pupils  make  themselves 
familiar  with  the  general  nomenclature  of  the  musical  art,  and  understand  its  application,  we 
should  be  satisfied.    We  have  given  above  both  terms ;  teachers  will  adopt  whichever  they  prefer. 

THE  INTERVALS  OF  THE  SCALE. 

§  VL  The  intervals,  as  they  succeed  each  other  in  the  scale,  are  in  the  following  order, 
rix.: 


From  I  to  J,  Lakoe,— Tone  or  Step. 
From  J  to  3,  Large,— Tone  or  Step. 
From  3  to  4,  Small,— Half-tone  or  Half-step. 
From  4  to  4,  Lisas,— Tone  or  Step. 


From  S  to  6,  Large. — Tone  or  Step. 
From  6  to  7,  Lakoe, — Tone  or  Step. 
From  7  to  8,  Small,— Half-tone  or  Half-step. 


The  intervals  of  the  letters  are  as  follows,  vir, : 


From  C  to  D,  Large, — Tone  or  Step. 
From  D  to  E,  Large, — Tone  or  Step. 
From  E  to  F,  Halt,— Half-tone  or  Half-step. 
From  F  to  G,  Laboe,— Tone  or  Step. 


From  Gto  A,  Lakoe,— Tone  or  Step. 
From  A  to  B,  Lakoe,— Tone  or  Step. 
From  B  to  C,  Half,— Half-tone  or  Half-step. 


Note.— If  the  pupils  observe  carefully  where  the  small  intervals  are  situated,  they  will  not  be 
liable  to  make  mistakes,  as  they  will  then  have  only  to  remember  that  all  the  rest  are  large. 

SCALE  "WITH  THE   SMALL   INTERVALS    DESIGNATED 


SHALL, 


^ 

e? 

C? 

O 

» 

1 

3 

3 

4 

1 

6 

7 

Do, 

Re, 

Mi, 

Fa, 

Sol, 

La, 

Si, 

SHALL, 


Do. 


KM. 

ILL, 

SMALL. 

<^l 

£2 

£2 

C2 

<=    B> 

JO 

8 

7 

8 

1 

4        3 

J 

Do, 

Si, 

La, 

Sol, 

Fa,    Mi, 

Re, 

Da 


STAVES    WITH  THE   SMALL  INTERVALS   (IN  THE   LETTERS) 
DESIGNATED. 


-c- 


-E- 


Note  1. — Practice  in  key  of  G,  D,  or  A,  Ac,  plain  tunes,  or  any  of  the  following  exercises,  mak- 
ing no  allusion  to  signatures,  other  than  to  say,  Now  Oru  (Do)  is  on  G,  D,  Ac. 

Note  2. — Desirous  of  continuing  the  plan  of  progressiveness.  adopted  as  the  basis  of  these  Ele- 
ments, interspersing  the  practical  with  the  theoretical,  we  think  it  better  to  let  the  class  practice  in 
different  keys,  before  the  subject  of  Transposition  or  Signatures  is  explained.  The  lesson  of  Inter- 
vals is  a  very  important  one — indispensable,  if  they  would  understand  Transposition.  Let  them, 
therefore,  learn  this  thoroughly,  and  fin/  on. 
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ALL 


No.  30.— SONG    OF    THE    INTERVALS — Dialogue.    Teacher  and  Pupil*. 

SCHOLARS. 


From  ■  The  Musical  Boqubt." 


ZT^~tt&0 


=st=sc 


A  song  of  the  Intervals,  Song  of  the  Intervals,  What  shall  it 


V^-  *    * 


=fs=£ 


3 


;\-n 


a  a  j 


3 


££ 


3*=&Z 


SHI 


^ 


*     I* 


buy  iV'um.  One  to  Two   is     a    whole  step; 

Letters.  C   to      D     is     a    whole  step ; 

TEACHER,  or  MALE  PUPILS.N     N     *     * 


Two  to  Three  is    a    whole 
D    to      E      is    a    whole 


22: 


^    *    I*    I 

m  m  ■  H  «4 

11113 


step; 
step ; 


f»  E  h  hT  i 

i  m  m  »  i— J- 


.A^m.  One  to  two  's  a  whole  step ; 
Letters.  C   to  D's  a  whole  step; 


Two  to  three  's  a  whole  step; 
D   to  E  's  a  whole  step; 


I 


1 


:S=K 


S 


3 


3hhhi 


i     i 


0    0... 


0   0    0    0-0 


■^=mt 


<s» 


3=^.*)—*-*=* 


" '  r  g 


9 


i     t     i     i 

Three  to  Four    is     a      ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  half-step ;  Four  to  Five    is    a    whole 
E      to      F       is     a      ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  half-step;    F      to      G      is     a    whole 
-I » » 1 


step ; 
step; 


Five  to    Six 
G      to      A 


is     a    whole 
is    a    whole 


step; 
step; 


Six     to  Seven  is     a 
A      to      B       is     a 


^ 


c  c  r 


f-r 


^^ 


it» 


w»  el  tef 


e  e  fe  g 


Three  to  Four    is     a      ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  half-step; 
E      to      F       is     a      ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  half-step ; 


Four  to  Five  's  a  whole  step ; 
F    to  G  's  a  whole  step ; 


Five  to  Six  's  a  whole  step ; 
G    to  A 's  a  whole  step ; 


§ 


4 — » — ¥ — 1 — » — * — » — »- 


Srrfarteft 


m  0  m 


^ 


^=S 


^ 


r-r- 


£&m 


0  0 


ttmrt 


0    0    0    0 


^^ 


=tz=t£ 


0    0    0" 


^^ 


W-P- 


■i i 4- 


wholo 
wholo 


^ 


step ;      Seven  to  Eight  is    a     ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  half-step ;  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,    ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,     What  a  queer  song  is  the  song  of  the  Intervals. 
step  ;  B     to     C      is      a     ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  half-step ;  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  hn,  ha,  ha,    ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,     What  a  queer  song  is  the  song  of  the  Intervals. 

0 r*- 


m   0 


£= 


m  0  0T 

r9-  .  Li  1    I 


m 


m 


S 


0-*-*- 


£ 


*=*=£ 


r  "  w 


&z 


U  v  U  U 


*=* 


V  u  * 


Six  to  Seven  's  a  whole  step.SEVEN  to  Eight  is  a    ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  half-step ;  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,    ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,      Now  you've  learnt  the      song  of  the  Intervals. 
to   B's  a  whole  step,  B    to     C     is    a      ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  half-step;  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,    ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,      Now  you've  leamt  the      song  of  the  Intervals. 


SIGNS    OF    ELEVATION    AND    DEPRESSION. 

§  I.  A  sign  is  used  in  music  which,  when  placed  before  a  note,  indicates  a  sound  a 
h\lf-tone  (half-step)  niGHER  than  the  letter  upon  which  the  note  is  written  would  other- 
wise represent.     This  is  called  a  Sharp,  (8). 

§  II.  A  sign  is  used  in  music  which,  when  placed  before  a  note,  indicates  a  sound  a 
half  tone  (half-step)  lower  than  the  letter  upon  which  the  note  is  written  would  other- 
wise represent.     This  is  called  a  Flat,  (b). 

To  th«  TuiniBii      Prartitr  plain  tunes  m  any  kty. 


§  ITL  A  sign  is  used  in  music  which  will  counteract  the  influence  of  either  of  th« 
above.     This  is  called  a  Natural,  (11). 

EXAMPLE  OF  THE  SHARP,  FLAT,  AND  NATURAL 
C,    CJ,   B,    Bs,    D5,    D3,     Ft,  Fl 


~F 


2=^ 


% 


% 


f^^ 


m 


izz: 


e'Read,  C,     C  sharp.    B,      B  flat,  D  sharp,  D  natural,  F  sharp,  F  natural 
IV.  By  the  aid  of  these  signs  any  change  of  the  intervals  can  be  made. 
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LESSON    VIII. 
MINOR     SCALE. 

8  L  In  addition  to  the  Diatonic  Scale  as  explained  in  Lesson  VII,  there  is  another 
diatonic  scale,  differing  from  that  in  respect  to  intervals,  called  the  Minor  Scale.  The 
former  scale  is  called  Major. 

§  II.  There  are  two  firms  of  the  Minou  Scale  in  use.  "Wo  distinguish  them  from 
each  other  by  the  terms  First  Form  and  Second  Form  of  the  Minor  Scale. 

§  III.  In  both  forms  of  the  Minor  scale  the  intervals  differ  from  those  in  the  Major. 

§  IV.  The  chief  difference  (to  the  car)  between  the  Major  and  Minor  scales  is  in  the 

third;  that  of  the  Major  being  composed  of  two  steps  (two  tones),  while  that  of  the 

Minor  is  only  a  stop  and  half  (tone  and  half).     See  Minor. scale  below. 

jIOTE—  Those  who  have  made  themselves  familiar  with  the  intervals  of  the  Major  scale  will 
readily  understand  Hie  difference  between  that  and  the  Minor  now  lo  be  presented. 

§  V.  In  the  first  form  of  the  Minor  scale  the  intervals  are  not  the  same  in  descending 
as  in  ascending. 

MIXOR   SCALE— FIRST   FORM. 


g 


-m — W- 


3^E 


=Qp=^ 


=p=*= 


12        34567       8.  8766432        1. 

A,     B,     C,      D,     E,     FJ,     OJ,     A.       A,    G,     F,     E,     D,      C,     B,     A. 
La,    Si,    Do,    Re,    Mi,    Fi,     Si,    La.      La,    Sol,    Fa,    Mi,    Re,    Do,   Si,    La. 


Note.— I. rt  pupils  examine  the  above  by  Intel  fall  of  letters,  and  then  give  the  form  or  order  of 
intervals,  ascending  and  descending. 

I  MINOR   SCALE— SECOND   FORM. 


*      * 


^=P= 


-m-$m- 


^*      m 


-*—m- 


12        3        4       5        6        7       8. 
La,    Si,    Do,    Re,   Mi,   Fa,     Si,    La. 


La, 


7        6        5       4       3       2       1. 
Si,     Fa,    Mi,    Re,    Do,    Si,    La. 


71 


Note.— Pupils  examine  and  name  the  order  of  intervals  in  second  form  of  the  Minor  Frale. 
Questions:  Wherein  do  the  two  Minor  scales  differ  from  each  other  '  What  is  the  order  of  inter- 
vals in  the  first  form  ?  Second  form  !  Wherein  do  the  Minor  scales  differ  from  the  Major '— Exam- 
ine and  compare. 

§  VI.  The  Minor  scale  commences  on  the  numeral  6,  oyllable  I-a,  of  the  Major.  6, 
(La),  of  the  Major  is  taken  as  1  of  the  Minor,  but  the  syllable  (La)  is  retained.  See 
scales  above. 

§  VII.  When  the  Major  and  Minor  scales  have  the  same  signature,  they  are  said  to 
be  related.  Thus  the  key  of  A  Minor  is  the  Relative  Minor  of  C ;  and  the  key  of  C 
is  the  Relative  Major  of  A  Minor. 

§  VIII,  The  "Relative  Minor"  to  any  Major  key  is  found  a  sixth  above,  or  a  third 
below,  the  Major  key  rtbte. 

§  IX.  Every  Major  scale  or  key  has  its  "  Relative  Minor,"  and,  a3  above  stated,  both 
have  the  same  signature. 


m 


No.  40.— EVENING    PRAYER.      7s.— Key  of  A  Minor.— Relative  of ? 

SLOW,  SOFT,  onrl  GENTLE.— LEGATO. 


V 


^ 


^ 


33=£ 


3=3 


*=jg?=*z 


N    ' ' = — ' 

1.  Wea-iy      as    with   clos  -  ing      eye,       On      my  peace -ful    bed      I         lie, 


i 


Fa  -  ther,  may   thy     an  -  gels   keep   Watch    a  -  round  me    while     I     sleep. 


± 


m 


T 


1 


3 


^t 


5Bfe 


5=3 


5=3 


3=3 


3=5 


l£ 


J  hut. 


i 


■± 


s 


p 


Crcs. 


Cres. 


Dim. 


s 


r—r- 
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5=3 


*      *- 


5=3 


fi 


5=1 


H=^- 


M d_ 


^ 


3=P= 


z£=?=± 


2.  ILive    I    through  the   day     in    aught,   Sinned  in     word,   or    deed,     or  thought,      Fa  -  ther,  from   thy      ho  -  ly  throne,   Send      a      sav  -  ing      par  -  don  down. 

3.  Heal  each  heart    op-pressed  with  woe,      Dry    the      sorrowing  tears   that    flow,      Love  thy    crea  - tures  great  and  small.      Fa  -  ther,  bless   and  guard  them  alL 


3 


^2: 


r— r 


3 


r— r- 


5=3 


s=n 


z± 


ZZ: 


1 1" 

To  THB  teacher.       Practice  plain  tunes  in  unit  key.  major  arA  minor 


Note. — Practice  also  La. 
(JUBILEE — 2) 
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THE    NEW    SINGING    CLASS, 
No.    J 1.— EXERCISE   IN  A  MINOR—  Relative  Minor  of  - 
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Mi,     Do,     La,     Do,      Si,     Re,     Do,     Si,      Do,     La,      Si, 


La,     Do,     Si,      La,      Si,      Si,     La,      Si,       La,     Si,     Do,     La,       Si,      Si,      Mi, 
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LESSON    IX 


Fa, 


Mi, 


Mi,    Re, 


Do, 


Re, 


Mi, 


Mi, 


La. 


THE     CHROMATIC     SCALE. 

Note— The  Chromatin  S.-alc  bfiiif  more  difficult  to  sing  than  the  Diatonic,  and  r.ot  being  much 
required  in  plain  music,  il  :^  Dot  usually  studied  or  practiced  until  pupils  are  well  versed  111  the  Di- 
atonic .Scale,  and  able  to  read  with  considerable  facility.  But  we  would  urgently  recommend  the 
introduction  of  either  a  part  or  the  whole  of  the  Chromatic  Scale,  as  an  exercise  for  the  voice  and 
ear,  just  as  soon  as  pupils  can  read  plain  music  in  the  Diatonic  Scale.  Do  not  attempt  too  much  of 
this  kind  of  study  at  any  one  tune.  One  or  two  chromatic  exercises  at  each  lesson  will  generally 
be  found  sufficient,  and,  by  judicious  management,  pupils  will  not  become  weaned.  The  easiest, 
and  perhaps  the  most  useful,  is  the  sharp  fourth.  Next  in  order  may  follow  the  flat  seventh  ;  then 
the  sharp  second,  flat  thud,  <fec,  then,  from  sharp  one  on,  gradually  introducing  the  whole  Chro- 
matic Scale.  If  you  have  an  instrument,  play  the  chromatic  scale  often,  that  they  may  become  ac- 
customed to  its  progression.      Seepage   31,  Song  Exercise,  for  the  study  of  Chromatic  Intervals. 

§  I.  All  the  intervals  of  the  scale  that  are  a  •whole  tone  (step)  distant  from  each  other 
may  be  divided  into  half  tones,  (small  steps),  forming  an  entire  scale  of  small  intervals, 
(half  tones),  called  the  Chromatic  Scale. 

Note  1. — Chromatic.    From  a  Greek  word,  signifying  color,  the  intermediate,  or  chromatic  tones, 


having  been  formerly  written  with  colored  ink.    The  term  may  also  have  a  figurative  signification, 
as  chromatics  in  music  may  be  regarded  as  analogous  to  coloring  in  painting. 

Note  2.— Let  the  pupils  recall  the  intervals  of  the  scale,  and  then  name  such  only  as  must  be  di- 
vided in  order  to  form  the  Chromatic  Scale. 

§  II.  The  division  of  the  large  intervals,  (tones),  is  represented  by  the  sharp,  or  flat 
See  Chromatic  Scale  below. 

§  III.  All  the  tones  (steps)  of  the  scale  being  thus  divided,  either  by  means  of  the 
sharp  or  flat,  -we  shall  have  for  our  Chromatic  Scale,  thirteen  intervals,  of  a  half  tone 
(small  step)  each. 

§  IV.  The  scale  heretofore  used,  consisting  of  five  tones  (steps)  and  two  half  tones, 
(small  steps),  is  called  the  Diatonic  Scale. 

Note  1. — Diatonic    From  two  Greek  words,  signifying  through  the  tones,  or  from  lone  to  tone. 

Note  2  —In  singing  the  Chromatic  Scale,  or  exercises,  with  syllables,  use  the  vowel  sound  of  e  long, 
as  in  mete,  for  the  sharps,  (Di  pronounced  Dee,  Ri  Ree),  and  a  long,  as  in  fate,  for  the  flats,  (Se  pro- 
nounced Say,  Le  Lay,  <tc.)  By  observing  this  rule,  we  are  enabled. to  preserve  uniformity  in  print- 
ing the  syllables. 

Note  3.— Read  the  numerals  thus — one,  sharp  one  ;  two,  sharp  two  '■  seven,  flat  seven  ;  six,  flat 
six,  4c.     Read  the  letters  thus — C,  C  sharp  ;  D,  D  sharp ;  <tc.  &c. 
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Ascending. 


IV©.  12 THE  CHROMATIC  SCALE,  NOTES,  LETTERS,  AND  SYLLABLES. 

Descending. 
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1,        81, 

c,      cs, 

Do,       Di, 


BLOW. 
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2,  t2,  3, 
D,  D«,  E, 
Re,      Ri,       Mi, 


\o, 


=22 


Z2I 


fe2, 
Di?, 
Re, 


4.         84,         5,         J5,  6,         56,         7, 

F,        FJ,       G,        GS,      A,        A3,      B, 
Fa,        Fi,      Sol,       Si,       La,        Li,       Si, 
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8, 

•7, 

hi. 

C. 

c, 

B, 

Bb, 

Do. 

Do, 

Si, 

Se, 

6,  h6,  6,  b5,  4,  3,  b3, 
A,  Ai^,  G,  Gb,  F,  E,  Eb, 
La,      Le,      Sol,      Se,      Fa,      Mi,      Me, 


Note  to  the  Teacher  — Exercise  the  Class  in  Sharp  Four,  in  connection  with  Five,  Four,  &c,  thus,  5,  $4,  5  ;  3,  54,  5  ;  6,  $4,  5,  <tc. 

43 — "EIGHT    OF    THOSE    WHOSE    DREARY    BWEEEEVG."— Shaep  Form. 


2, 
D, 
Re, 

<tc 


-eS>- 

1. 

C. 
Do. 


m 


-Sot 


U 


^t 


J      *      J 


-j 1 Lf—  _^ l_, ,*-. 1_( r~ =  . 1 «-—       -^ m       ^ 

Fi,      Sol,  Fi,       Re,     Do,  Fi,      La,     Sol. 

y    dwell -ing,    Bor-ders     on     the  shades   of    death,    Rise    on      us,     thy  -  self     ro-veal-ing,    Rise    and  chase  the  clouds  be- neath. 


Light    of 


Fi.     Sol, 
those  whose  drear 


THE    NEW    SINGING    CLASS. 
Ho.  4-1 — "NOW    WE'LL    SINC1    TO    G."— Sharp  Four. 
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Now  we'll  siug  to    G,  And  now  we'll  sing  to  C,  Now  we'll  sing  to  F  sharp,  F  sharp  aud    G.  F  sharp  and  G,    F  sharp  and  G,    G,  A,  B,     C,     C,    B,  A,   G,       F,    E,  D,    C. 

lively.  Wo«  45 — "COME,    JOIN    WITH    MERRY    ROUNDELAY."- Song. 
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(Come  ioin  with  nierry   roundelay,    Thy  voice  let  har-mo-ny   o  -  bey,  Each  heart  with  gladness   Let  mu  -  sic    inspire;  )  tt  i  i      i  TT       ,  . ,     , 

■j  Join,   all  join  mer-ri  -  ly  the  strain,  Fly  grief,  and  nev-er  come  a-gaiu ;  Hence,  gloom  and  sadness,  Hope  bids  thee  re  -  tire.  \  Ueuce'  Sloom  and  madness,  Hope  bids  thee  re  -  tire. 
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j  Come,  join  with  merry   roundelay,    Thy  voice  let  har-mo-ny   o  -  be  v,  Each  heart  with  gladness   Let   mu  -  sio    inspire;),-.  ,  ,      ,  Tr        , . ,   ., 

■J   t„:  .    In    •  •  '    i    .i      ii-     Tii        ■  c       i  ii  i  ii  n        u-j    .u         .•       }■  Hence,  gloom  and  sadness,  Hope  bids  thee  re- tire. 

(  Joui,    all  join  mer-ri  -  lv  the  strain,  Fly  grief,  and  nev-er  come  a-gam;  Hence,  gloom  and  sadness,.  Hope  bids  thee  retire.  J  r 
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Practice    Mahaleth,  122 — Lystra,  1 18 — Bcrith,  115 — Mason,  88 — .Vrfro,  77,  and  any  ofAo-  pfam  tune*  in  uiAien  SAarp  Four  occurs. 


LESSON    X. 
TRANSPOSITION. 

§  I.  Transposition  is  removing  the  scale  from  one  place,  or  position  upon  the  staff,  to 
another,  either  higher,  or  lower. 

§  II.  The  scale  takes  its  name  from  the  letter  on  which  it  commences ;  as  for  example, 
a  scale  commencing  on  C  is  said  to  be  in  the  key  of  C,  and  is  termed  the  Scale  of  C. 

§  III.  The  scale  may  commence  on  any  letter  of  the  musical  alphabet. 

§  IV.  The  process  of  transposition  will  be  explained  in  a  future  lessoa 

§  V.  Sign  of  the  Scale  or  Signature. — When  music  is  written  on  any  other  scale 
than  that  of  C,  the  signature  or  sign  of  the  key  is  placed  at  the  beginning  of  the  piece  of 
music.  These  signatures  or  signs  are  one  or  more  sharps  or  flats.  The  reason  for  using 
these  as  the  sign  of  the  key  will  be  apparent  so  soon  as  the  process  of  transposition  is 
understood.     In  order  to  read  musio  in  other  scaleb  or  keys  with  as  much  ease  and  read- 


iness as  in  the  key  of  C,  the  pupil  has  only  to  make  himself  familiar  with  the  signatures, 
and  then  continue  his  practice. 

§  VI.  Signatures  to  all  TnE  Kets  with  Sharps. — The  signature  to  the  key  of  G, 
(first  transposition  with  sharps),  is  one  sharp  (S). 

§  VII.  The  signature  to  the  key  of  D,  (second  transposition  with  sharps),  is  two  sharps, 
(ft). 

§  VIII.  The  signature  to  the  key  of  A,  (third  transposition  by  sharps),  is  three  sharps, 
(IJfj. 

§  IX.  The  signature  to  the  key  of  E,  (fourth  transposition  by  sharps),  is  four  6harpp, 
(JtJJ). 

§  X.  The  signature  to  the  key  of  B,  (fifth  transposition  by  sharps),  is  five  sharps, 

(inn). 

§  XL  The  signature  to  the  key  of  F  sharp,  (sixth  transposition  bv  sharps),  is  six  sharps, 
(#«««#«). 

§  XTT.  The  "  relative  minors"  have  the  same  signatures  as  above. 
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THE    NEW    SINGING    CLASS- 
KEY    OF    G. 

,  Relative  Minor. — Fibst  Form. 
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Do,    Re,    Mi,    Fa,  Sol,   La,   Si,      Do.       Do,    Si,     La,   tool,   Fa,    Mi,    Re,    Do.        La,    Si,    Do,    Re,   Mi,     ii,    Si,     La.        La,    to!,  Fa,    Mi,    Re,    Do,    Si,     La. 
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No.  47 — THE    CUCKOO Round.— Rests. 
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Sweet  the  pleasures  of  theSpring.Whenwehearthecuckoosing,  Cuckoo!         Cuckoo  !  Cuckoo  1      Cuckoo!  Sweet  the  pleasures  oftheSpring.Wheu  we  hear  the  cuckoo  sing. 

No.  48.— THE    CUCKOO.— Round  in  Three  Parts.— Tied  Notes  and  Rests. 
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the  Spring,    When     we     hear       the    cuck  -  oo        sing,         Cuck  -  oo ! 
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sing,  Hark!  hark!  hark!  hark!  Cuck-oo!         Cuck-oo! 

No.  49 — NOONTIDE.— Tied  Notes  and  Repeat. 
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.    (    'Tis  noontide,  'tis    noontide,  so    glowing  and  still.) 
'\     No  shade  on   the  meadow,  no  breeze  on    the    hill,  J      No  wave   on     the       waters  that  lan-guid-ly        glide — Tis   noontide   in     summer,  the  dreamy  noitotide. 
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„  j      At  noontide,  how  pleasant  to      lie  near  the     rill,  \ 
'  j  Where  the  wat.  is  fall  bright  o'er  the  wheel  of  the  mill,  )     1 


)     And  gaze    on   their  sheen,  half  a  -  wake,  half    a         dream, 'Till  you  think  they  are  Naiads  that  dwell  in  the  stream. 


3.  \     ®r  ^*:eP  m  t,lc  Prpen-wood  to     lot  -  ter    a  -  long,  ) 
'/    And  list  to  the  black-bird  and  grass-hopper's  song,  j 


And  mark   on    the  leaves  where  the  sun  -  show-  ers      break.  Till  they  ripple  like  waves  on  a    moon-lighted  lake. 


THE    NEW    SINGING    CLASS. 
No.  50 — SONG    OF    THE    DYNAMICS 
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1.  Hush,  hush,  soft  -  ly      all  must   sing,     Down    to      Pi   -  a  -   no  your   voic  -  es      all   must  bring;     But  when 'til     For  -  te      loud  our  notes  we  '11  raise 
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loud- est  notes  prolong,      But    of  -  ten  should  you  sing  thus, your  neighbors  you'll  affright,  While  the  sweet-est    Pi  -  an  -  is  -  si  -  mo   will    ev  -  er  yield  de  -  light. 
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3.  Mez  -  zo    and    Pi  -  a  -  no    are   pleasant  tones  to      sin?. 
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No.  51. 
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Steady,  6teady,   or-der,  or-der,  or-der,   all,  (Sh  !j  Or-der,  (Sh!)  Or-der,  Hark !  'tis  time  to   end  our  Bong. 

"POOR    KOBI.\    RED-BREAST."— Round.— Minor  Key.— Triplets.  # 
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Poor  rob  -  in  red-breast,  look  well  to  your  nest,    The  cold  weather,  the    cold  weather  comes  oa,        Poor  rob  -  in  red-breast,  look  well  to  your  nest,    The  cold  weather,  the 
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under  my  wing." 


cold  weather  comes  on.       "  I    care  not   a  rush,  For  I'll  hie  to  my  bush,  I'll    hie  to  my  bush,  And  put  my  bill   un-der  my  wing,    un-der  my    wing, 
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Relative  Minor. — First  Form. 
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Do,    Re,   Mi,    Fa,   Sol,   La,    Si,    Do,    Do,    Si,     La,    Sol,    Fa,     Mi,    Re,     Do. 
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La,     Si,    Do,    Re,    Mi,     Fi,     Si,     La,    La. 
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Sol,  Fa,    Mi,    Re, 
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"IF    YOl'R    VOICES    ARE    TUNED."— Round. 
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Thus    cheer-ful  -  ly    we   ev  -  er     sing,       Both  at  school  and     at     play,      Aud      vben  the  singing  hour  is    o'er,  "We  will       join  the  birds  up 


on  the   spray. 


No.  53.     MODERATO. 


THE    NEW    SINGING    CLASS. 
"THOSE    EVENING    BLf,LS.»- Round. 
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Those  evening  bolls,  those  evening  bells,  IL>w  inuny  a    tale  their     rau  -  sic  tells.         Of  youth,  aud  home,  and  that  Bweet  time  When  first  we  heard  their  soothing  chime. 
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Those  ring-ing,  jingling,  evening  bells,        IIow  many  a  talc  their  mu -  sic   tells, 


Those  evening  bells,  those  evening  bells,  How  many  a   tale    their     mu-sic  tells. 


No.  5  3.     presto. 


"PLEASANT    WEATHER." 
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*J    1.  Thank  God  for  pleasant  wea-ther;      Chant  it,  mcr-ry    ht-tle  tills,     An  1  clap  your  hands  to-geth  -  er,  Yo   ex  -ult-ing  lit-  tie    hills,  Thank  him.Thank  him,  teeming 
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2.  Thank  God  of  good  the  Giv-er!         Shout  it,  sportive  lit -tie  breeze,    Re-spond,  O  tune-ful    riv-er,  To  the  nodding  ht-tle  trees.  Thank  hi  m.Thank  him,  bird  and 
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And  our  blessed  hopes  a  -  bove.  Thank  him,  U  -  ni  -  ver  -  sal 
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8.  Thank  God  with  cliccrful  6pi  -  rit,  In      a  glow  of  present  love,      For  what  we  here  in  -  her  -  it, 
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val  -  ley.Thank  him.Thank  him,  fer-tile  plain,  Thank  him,  For  the  gold  -  en     sun     -     shine,     And    the   sil  -  ver  rain,  And  the  sil  -  ver  rain,  And  the  sil  -  ver   rain. 
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bird-ling,  Than'.:  him.  As    ye  grow  and   sing,    Thank  him,  Min  -  gle     in  thanks-giv     -    ing,        Ev  -  cry  liv  -  ing  thing,  Ev-ery  liv  -  ing  thing,  Every  liv  -  ing  thing. 
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Na     -     ture           Rev  -  els     in    her      birth,         AVhcn  God,  in  plea-sant   wea    -     ther,  Smiles  up  -  on  the  earth,  Smiles  upon  the  earth,  Smiles  upon 
Na  -  fi'e    Rev  -  eM       in  her     birth.  Thank  h'm.  
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THE    NEW    SINGING    CLASS. 


l¥o.   55.   LIVELY-PRESTO 

*        1 


"BRING    THE    SONG    BOOK."— Rotod. 
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Bring  the  song  book,  quickly  bring,  Here  we '11  sit,  and  here  we '11  sing,     Mer-ri-ly,  nier-ri-ly,  singing  here  to-geth-er.        La,   la,  la,  la,  la,  la,  la,    la,   la.  hi.  la.  la,  la,  la. 

Or,    Do,   Re,Mi,Fa,Sol,La,Si,  Do^^La,  Sol,  Fa.Mi.Re. 

"THE    WIDOW    AND    TnE    FATHERLESS."— Quahtette. 

i     i     h=r* 


? 


^ 


|g 


r-r 


i 


-r^r 


•>    * 


-»» — h 


(  When  the     cry       of    the      fa  -  thcr-less  child      13     heard  From  bis    poor     and     lone  -  ly         dwell   -   ing,) 
*"  j    Let    thy  heart    by    his    wail  -  iug   corn-plaint    be    stirred,  By    his    voice      of       sor  -  row        tell    -    ing.  j         2.  Go    and    bind     up    the 
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4.   Oil,   pre  -  pare   thou    a    balm     for    the 


j  When  she    sits       by    the  side       of    her      fad  -  ing    coals,    And  her  babes   are   round     her  quak  -  ing, 

\    Let    her  share     in    the  boun  -  ty   that    o'er    taee   rolls,      And         soothe  thou  her  bo  -  som's         ach  -  ing. 
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wi-dow's  breast,  Burst  the  clouds  that  gath  -  er        round  her,  Go   and  show   her  that  where  she  had  hoped  it    least,  Hath  Mer-cy's     an  -   gel  found   her. 
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or  -  phan's  grief,  Go   and  cheer  them    in       their     sad  -  ness,         For   the    hun  -  gry  and    na  -  ked   pro -vide     re  -  lief,  For  the  weeping,  songs    of    glad-ness. 
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Do,       Re, -Mi,    Fa,  Sol,  La,  Si,    Do.       Si,  La,   Sol,  Fa,    Mi,  Ko,       Do. 


La,       Si,  Do,    Re,  Mi,    Fi,  Si,     La.      So],  la,     Mi,  Re,    Do  La. 
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No.   57.      MODERATO.     riANO.     GENTLE. 


"LET    US    LOVE    ONE    ANOTHER." 


g    ** 


*  Note  to  teacher.     The  easy  Rounds  m  this  key  will  be  found  on  pages  26,  27,  and  28. 

No.  58.     sprightly.  MY    HEART'S    HOME — Trio.* 
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breaks  not  a  heart  but  leaves  some  one  to  grieve. 
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love  one   an  -  oth  -  er    as  long  as    ve  star. 


.»     # 


=£=£= 


P^ 


:^_ 


t= 


1.     I      know  a  sweet  valley  Where  bright  waters  play,  Where  evening   is   miid-er,  And  brighter    the  day. 
•I.  A  grove,sweetiywhispVing,Slmdea  valley  and  spring,"Where  birds  raise  their  i  estlings,  Andb  a  hth  m  to  sing. 

3.  There  stands  a  neat  cottage,  Willi  woodbines  entwined,  And  sweet  honey  -  suckles,  And  flo-  mind. 
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4.  There  Peace  dwells  with  Freedom;  There  foes  are  not  feared;  There  obi  Idhood  is  cherished,  And  age  is   re-vered. 

5.  There  hearts,  true  and  humble.  Their  thanksgiving  raise,  Andmake  of  their  hearth-stone,  An  al  -  tar    of  praise. 

6.  0,  that's  the  sweet  valley  Where  bright  waters  play,  Where  memory  is    miid-er,   And  brighter    tl.c   day. 
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*  For  three  voices,  or  in  three  parts. 
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IV  o.  59. 


THE    NEW    SINGING    CLASS. 
GOING    A    MAYING — Canon. 
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Come,  let  us   all    a      Maying   go,      Come,  let  us  all     a      Having  go,  And   lightly   trip  it    to  and  fro,   to  and  fro,  The  bells  shall  ring  and  the    Cuckoo     sing,   The 
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drums  shall  beat,  and  the  fife  shall  play,  Aud  so  we'll  pass  the  time     a --way,  The  drums  shall  beat,  the  fife  shall  play,  And  so  we'll  pass  the  time  a-  way. 
No.  60.    moderato.  MY   OWN    NATIVE    EAND. 
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1.     I've  roved     o  -  ver  nioua  -  taiu,  I've  crossed  o-  ver   flood,      I've     traversed     the  wave-  roll  -  ing    sand; 


Tho'   the   fields   were    as  green,      and     the 
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2.     The   right   hand    cf    friendship  how     eft       I    have  grasped,  And  bright  eyes  have  smiled  and  looked  bland ; 
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S.     Then  hail,    dear  Co  -  lum  -  bia,   the    land    that   we     love,    Where  fiour  -  ish   -  es      lib    -    cr  -  ty's    tree; 


Tis     the    birth-place    of     Free-dom, 
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moon  shone  as  bright,  Yet    it       was     not  my   own      na  -  tive    land. 


No,     no,     no,     no,  no, 


Xo,    no,     no,    no,     no,      no. 
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hours    that     I    passed   In    the    West — in    my   own      na  -  tive    land. 


Yes,    yes,    yes,    yes,  yes,     yes. 
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own      na  -  tive  home ; 'Tis   (he    land,    'tis    the   laud      of     the     free! 


Yes,   yes,    yes,    yes,  yes,      yes. 
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no.no.      no, 
yes,  yes,  yes, 

•  First  tunc  sing  the  small  notes. 


no, 

yes, 


do,      no.      no, 
yes,     yes,    yes, 


No.   61.       ALLEGKO 


THE    NEW    SINGING    CLASS. 
"DAY    IS    BREAKING."— Round. 
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No.  62.     AIXEGRQ.— CON  srilllTO 


Cheer  -  ly 
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ing,     good     morn  -  ing,    good  morn  -  iug,  good 

ing,     good    morn  -  iug,   good  morn  -  ing,  good       morn 
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1.  0   swift  we    go    o'er  the  fleeo  -  y  snow.When  moonbeams  sparkle    round,  When  hoofs  keep  time  to      mu-si  -  li-ly   •  und      As 

2.  On  win-tor's  night,when  our  hearts  are  light,  And  breath  is    on    the      wind,  We  loose  the  rein,  and  sweep  the  plain,  And  leave,  our  ca  ■  -  be-1 
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3.  With  laugh  mid  song  we         glide    a  -  long,    A  -  cross  the  fleet -ing      snow, 

4.  The    rag-  ing   sea   has  the  joys    for    mc,  When  gale  and  tem-pest      roar; 


With  friends  beside  how  swift  we'll  ride.  The  bean-ti  -  fid  track  be  -  low.        As 
But  give  the  speed  of  the  foaming  steed,  And  I'll  a^k  for  wares  no  more.       As 
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bound . 


,mer-ri-ly      on,     as      mer-ri-ly      on,     r.s      mer-ri-ly      on     wc  bound,  wg  bound.     La,      La,     la,      la,     la,       la,     la,      la,     la.      1 1,  la,   la,      la,     la,       la. 
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No.  G3. 


THE    NEW    SINGING    CLASS. 
"HELEN    AND    MARY."— Round. 
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1.  1(.'   -   lea       and  ."  a   -    ry,      your        sing  -  ing     books      bring,  Tu  Sex   -   tu    -    pie         mea  -  sure        a  song       we       will        sing, 

2.  All        i"     -    to  ser  -  vice       iu  mu   -  6ic      we'll       bring,  Thus        gay   -   ry        and       cheer  -   ly       our        voic    -    es       shall       ring 
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Come        Jo   -   seph      mid       Hen   -   ry,      bring      Wil   -   lie         a    -     long,  With        Net   -   tie       and        Sa   -  rah        to         join       in         the       song. 

All        ring  -   iiig       i.ud       sing   -   ing,      all         nier  -   ry        and       glad,  O,         none   should     be       mood  -  y,         0,        none   should     be        sad. 
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On  rapid  wings  Time  forward  springs.Ne'er  returning.Ne'er  returning. 


La,    Si, 
No.  C5 — HARD  WINTER.— Round. 
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Hard  the  win- ter       is      in- deed,  When  a  wolf,  a   wolf  upon   his   mate  will  feed. 
DILIGENCE.— Round. 
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Let       all       your    work       be      ear    -    ly     done,          By       la     -     zy     sloA       no     prize       is      won,         And    time      and     tide      will    wait       for    none. 
So.  G7.  OUR    BONNY    ROAT Round. 
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a   -   long,         our      bon     -     ny      boat, 
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While  with  the   tide     we  grace -ful-ly    float,  And  chant  to    the   deep  seas   ech  -  o  -  ing   note. 
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a   -   long,         our      bon     -     ny      boat,  While  with  the   tide     we  grace-ful-ly    float,  And  chant  to     the   deep  sea's  ech-  o  -  ing   note. 


1?0.   6S.      SPRIGHTLY. 


THE    NEW    SINGING    CLASS. 
"TBIERE  'S    MUCH    THAT    GIVES    PLEASURE." 

mm 

x)    \,  There's  much  that  gives  pleasure  in  all  that's  a-round,There'sma-ny    a  treasure  where  least  it    is   known.    La,    la,   La,  la,   la,    la,   la,   La,    la,    La,      la,  La, 

2.  It  jjlows  in  uw  morning, •when Bunbeams  a  -  rise,      It  spreads  its  a  -  dorn-ing  on  evening's  bright  skies.  La,   la,  la,  la,  la,    la,   La,   In,    la,    la,      la,  la, 
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*J      3.       'Tis  found  in    t'.u>    day.-!  (  v  -  er  darksome  and  drcar.For  then  rouud  our  licartli-stones 
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v„en  round  our  hearth-stones  we  meet  in  good  cheer.  La,    la,    la,   la,    la,    la,  la,    la,     la,    hi,      la,   La,         la. 

4.   There's  pleasure  i:i     toil-in?,  that  sweetens  our  rest,  Though  oft  we're  re-  coil-ing,    a3      if    sore  oppressed.    La,    la,   la,   hi,    la,    la,  la,    la,    la,    hi,      hi,   la,         la. 

6.   There's  pleasure  in     6or-row,  by  con-trast   of    joy,     Then  why  should  we  borrow  those  cares  that  nn-noy.       La,   la,   la,  la,   la,    la,  la,    la,    la,    la,      la,  la,         la. 
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jf-p^ 


m 


P    P    p: 


P     P     F 


J—Jr-Jr 


£2_ 


P      P      P^ 
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HfO.   69.      SLOW.— Soft  anil  Gentle. 


SUMMER    EVE*I>G. 


S+ 


J 


I  1 


.: 


^ 


r      i 


4. 


<&- 


1.      On       tlio      glass   -  y 


lake, 


33E 


•J 


When  day's     light       is 

1 -I 1 L 


fad 


ing,         Beau   -  ty      plays      in        all       her     grace ;       Cir  -  cling,     ver  -  dant 

-I 


± 


i 


i^ 


^ 


4    £      S      * — gt 


St 


iS*- 


2.  Day's      Inst        lin  -  g'ring      light, 
8.    Pure       and     6weet     this        hour, 


On       the      west     still    glow 
Calm     as    heaven  -  ly         be 


r 

ing, 
ing, 


v   v — * — *- 

Paints     its     blush-  ing       on       the      lake;    While     no      trem-bling 
Fraught  with    more   than      earth  -  ly     charms;    Hour      of         hal  -  lowed 


^S 


=r=r= 


£21 


^2= 


mi         ml 


J         J 


^21 


HE 


T 


s 


St 


St 


St 


S Se- 


-A 


banks       Wide   -    ly       east        their 


shad 


mg 


O'er       the       wa  -   tor's       bur-nished    face,        O'er      the       wa  -   ter's      bur   -    nislied        face. 


^m 


1 


-,-  : 


^ 


5=S 


^-^gM# 


^, 


lence 

a 

=3= 


leaf         Tells 
thoughi.      Time 


a 

of 


ESS 


breeze         is 
earth's      earo 


blow    -    ing, 
flee     -     ing, 


While     no     sound     the         e\  -  knee   breaks,   While    no     sound      the  si 

Free     from      all    earth's    rude*    a  -    larms,      Free     from      all     earth's    rude 

3CZ 


1  -ink 
larms. 


25t 


-Z2L 


2± 


^t 


-^~ 


^ 


:*o 


fto.  70. 


TUE    NEW    SINGING    CLASS. 
THE    FARMER'S    SONG. 


mi. 


.    j       Suc-eess    to  the  jol-ly  old     far  -  mer,  Who  sings  as  he  follows  hU     plow;  ) 

|       The   monarch  of  prairie  and    for  -   est,  Tis    on-  ly    to    God    he  may  bow.  ( 

*4 


He  is     sure-ly    a     for  -  tu-nate    fd-low,       He    rais  -  es  his  bread  and  Lis 


(  When  the  reign  of  the'winter  is      bro  -  ken,  And  spring  comes  to  gladden  and  bless ;  ) 

(  When  the  flocks  in  the  meadows  are  sporting,  And  tne  robin    is  building  her    ucst-^-  f 

(       His  banks  are  all  chartered  by   ua  -  ture.Thsirered-its  are  am-ple  and    sure;  [ 

'  \      His  clerks  never  slope  with  de-pos  -  its.   Pur -sued  by  the  curse  of  the  poor;  J 


Ths        farmer  walks  forth  to  Lis      la-bor,      And  man- ly  and  firm  is   his 


His 


stocks  are  the  best  in  the   mar-ket;     His  shares  are  the  shares  of  his 

Hit. 


gfs^^^jp^^rrtn^ 


^= 


:» 


-*-*■ 


Me 


mi     ml    ml   * — w 


^y-^t-rtr^ 


^=^L 


t    (  When  his  crops  are  all  gathered'andsheltered.Whon  his  cattle  are  snug  inthefold, 
\       He    sits  himself  down  by  the  fire  -  side,  And  laughs  at  the  tempest  and  cold, 


stranger  to  pride  and  am  -  Li  -  tion,      His    du  -  ty  he  strives  to  ful- 


»* 


-V    W     '--' 


Tempo. 


la,  la,  la. 


Bit.  1st  time.  2d  time. 


f*  r  *  *- 


mt-r~r-r- 


? 


?=s=m^ 


J 


TZ- 


-r-f-r-r- 


=£ 


. 


*-*- 


v-v- 


v  k  ' 1 ■ 1 ' — i — t^v- 

Andtho' hard  is   his   la-bor  in     summer,     In    win-ter  he  lives       at  his   ease,  ha,  ha,       ha,  ha,        In   win-ter  he  lives  at  his      ease. 


cheese 


ease,  ha,  ha. 


m 


S  -R- 


z^zfs 


3 


-IV  N    i 


r~i~rrr 


#>   tt>  m  1  J   J. 


=5£=W=*= 


g?  • 


■^»M 


-^~ 


St 


tread,       As  he    scatters  the  seed  for  the    harvest,   That  yields  to  the  na- tions  their  bread,  ha,  ha,       ha,    ha,   That  yields  to  the  nations  their  bread         bread,  ha,  ha. 
plow;       They  bring  the  bright  gold  to  his   coffers,    And  pleasure  and  health    to  his  brow,  ha,  ha,       ha,    ha,   And  pleasure  and  health  to  his   brow.  brow,  ha,  ha. 

Tempo.  B^^^^^^^^^r^' t-  1*'  time.   2d  time. 


De  -  tcrmined,whatev-cr  be- tides  him,    To     let  the  world  jog       as    it    will,  ha,   ha,       ha,    ha,       To   let  the  world  jog  as  it        will, 


■will,  ha,  ha. 


^^r^f^^m 


qt-K 


■mt—at 


<m  » 


:^=^ 


S=S 


W-MZMZM. 


r  r  r 


£ 


m — *- 


^=j£ 


TZ 


At  his  ease,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,    ha,     ha,     ha,        ha,  ha,  ha.       ha. 
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SONG     EXERCISES     FOR     THE     STUDY     OF     CHROMATIC     INTERVALS. 

TO   BE   USED   IN   CONNECTION   WITH   OTIIER   SONGS,  <tc. 
fl0,  7|.  Sharp  Four  and  Flat  Six. 


iir^—nr 


~L* 


3i>- 


T 


-5= 


q 


Z2I 


H 


T 


3 


Do,  Sol,  Pi,  Pol,  Fa,       Re,       Sol,       Fa,        Mi.  _ 

All  our  voi     -    ces,  All      our      yoi  -  ces     sweet  -  ly     chim  -  ing,      >>  hue 

Wo.  72.  Shar?  Two. 


Le. 


£ 


La, 

on"  buiys     are     sweet  -  lv 


chim 


ing. 


$ 


£=?—*— 3 


-v* 


-* 


m 


^T 


^^j^-te 


3*- 


^=^ 


-7T 


3^ 


Hi,     Fa,      Hi,      Bi,  _  ,     ,     ,  _,  l:'-       .         ■*■      . 

Brook-let    flow  -  ing,    Gen  -  tly     go  -  ing     On-ward,  downward,  Far      a  -  way,       Sil  -  ver    wav-ing,  Green  Lank.3  lav  -  nig,  Glow-  est    thou     in      eve-mng  ray. 


Wo.  73.     i.ivr.i.v. 


Flat  Three. 


S 


J.      J     ^ 


^W 


■3=2 


W^3g 


W= 


53- 


Me,  Me,  Me, 

Rouse,   ye   Bleep -ers,     up     and      la  -  bor,     Rise   and    feel     the    sun's  warm  beam,   See    the   mists  the     val  -  ley      fill  -  ing,    Semblance     of     the    tran  -  quil  set  ream. 


Wo.  74. 


LIVELY. 


Dim. 


Flat  Six. 


Cret. 


Sol. 

ley 


La. 

I 


Le,"~5ol, 
see,  I 


Si,        Se, 


Ew 


3 
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D  1, 

live     there      bo 


hap 


Le, 

py. 


Sol, 
EO 


Sol,        La,         Si, 
hap  -  py       and 


Do. 
free. 


AWAY   WITH    NEEDLESS    SORROW."— Flat  Seven— Shabp  Focb. 


31 


3 


*=w^t 


^«t 


3 


-*  «  «rr; 


!^§E! 


1.  A   -  way  with  need -less      sor--  row,  Though  trou  -  ble      may    be   -   fall — 

2.  We       can    pot     tell     the       rea   -   son,   For        ail     the   clouds  we       see, 

3.  Let       us      but      do     our        du    -    tv,      In        sun- shine     or       in       rain, 


mor  -  row   May    shine    up  -  on       us        nil. 
sea    -   son    Must   wise  -  ly       or-dercd     be. 

gain. 


A      bright  -er      day      to 
Yet        ev  -  erv     time    and 
And  heaven,  all  bright  witb    beau  -  ty,     Will   bring    us     joy 


i4=^ 


-*- 


4- 


>   r  *r- 


m 


«* 


Sharp  Onb  and  Flat  Three. 
Two  will  serve  as  a  guide  to  either  of  these  tone* 


Wo.  77. 


St 


Ji,    Re, 


"#* 


-Z? 


i 


Sharp  Frvs  and  Flat  Setem. 
Six  will  a  rve  as  a  guide  10  either  of  these  tone* 


tr^r 


TrWid 


St 


"Stix 


^= 


22: 


1 — r 


*g^ 


era 


S 


La,    Si, 


Fi,  Sol, 


Se,    La, 
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No.  78. — Sharp  Five  and  Flat  Seven. 
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No.  79. — Sharp  Four  and  Flat  Seven 


3= 


f= 


id 


^=c£ 


^j^i 


"-P- 


B 


Si,     La,  Se,    La, 

IVo.  §0. — Shart  Eight,  Suaup  Sis,  Sharp  Four,  and  Sharp  Two. 


--^T*-^- 


"^ 


^S* 


3? 


s 


p 


c 


3=*=£ 


?22 


I¥o.  §1. — Chromatic  Scale. 


-J 


at*2* 


?*-*-* 


^-EtJ- 


P^^ 


P*1 


^"= 


r 


# — i* 


&e£ 


Hi 


9Z0-^^ 


^ 


^tr 


Do, 


Di,    Re, 


Ki,    Hi, 


Fi,  Sol, 


£=p: 


*    ig 


g 


Si,     La, 
No.  82. 


Li,     Si, 


Do. 


Do,     Si,     Se,     La, 


Le,   Sol, 


Se,   Fa, 


Mc,  He, 


Ke,   Do. 


I 


"YOU    PROVOKE    IIS."— Chromatic  Scale. 
Note.— At  first  sing  very  slow,  and  gradually  accelerate,  being  careful  always  that  the  intervals  are  truly  given. 


gJ^-»Hfr£=gE 


4^=* 


1*-^ 


*— (•-—(*— W 


£=* 


tai-W-W- 


=fs=^ 


^  Do,   ftDi,     Re,      Ri,      Mi,     Fa,     Fi, 


W    U    E= 


5£«t 


S^rr:: 


*  b*  V  V  W- 

Re,      Re,       Do. 

yet     pre  •  vail,  ba,    ha. 


Sol,       Si,     La,      Li,      Si,      Do,    Do,    Do. 
You    pro-voke    us,      ho  -  cus,     po  -  cus,   Your  Chro-mat  -  ic    Scale,  ha,   ha, 


Do,     Si,      Se,     La,       Le,    Sol,     Sol,    Fa,     Mi,      Mi, 
But   pur  -  su  -  ing,     and   sub  -  du  -  ing,   We    will 


No.  §3. 


"O,  WIPE    AWAY    THAT    TEAR,  LOTE.' 


J^J^NJJ 


fc3 


*     <*   * 


-S-i    I        K    \       Mi 


^^ 


^=W=S: 


3=2 


=J=& 


d±t 


pt=at 


1.  O,   wipe    a  -  way  that  tear,  love,  The  pearl-y  drop    I       see;        Let   hope  thy  bo  -  som  eheer,  love,  Let  hope  thy  bo-  som  cheer,  love,  As  you  bright  stars  we  see. 


*=*!: 


^ 


1- 


J     J  *t&z 


J 


.   J     J 


*    m  * 


v*—*- 


S  e> 


&■ 


etar ;      We     do     not  part  for    aye,   love,  We   do    not  part  for    aye,  love: 
set :       Still  meet  me  while  a  -  way,  love,  Still  meet  me  while  a  -  way,  love, 


2=2 


Yes,  when  a-way  from  thee,  love,  Sweet  hope  shall  be  my 
At  close   of  part-ing   day,   love,  Ere  yon  bright  star  is 


I'll   welcome  thee   a   -   far. 
'ilid  scenes  we'll  ne'er  for-get. 


Ti 


4- 


£ 


=ty-W3- 


Z*=f>z 


P=p: 


at   at 


4.  1 11  watch  the  set-ting    star,  love,  And  think  I  look   on      thee;      And   thus,  tho' sundered  far,  love,  And  thus,  tho' sundered  far,  love,  How  near  our  hearts  may  be. 


■*&*- 


-*-+ 


J.  J  if- 


v-t- 


r-  i0- 


m   * 


•  ■0 
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W 


i 


2= 


=P=PE 


=f=^= 


ir-f~W- 


^m 


■SL 


-j=~MLZ&. 


Arranged  from  thb  German. 


; 


gg^£=g 


s 


g 


3 


*  *  , 


3 


*4z 


^ 


£E£ 


-r       « 


fe; 


3^f* 


22= 


Jirj  rirr 


^±|: 


.cy 


M        — . 


N— J- 


0    *-jZ^L 


tS 


rrtrrt 


',,);   *     *    piqg 


£e 


= 


r?      *  i^_ ^ 


4^ 


3 


2=: 


:22: 


22: 


r2~ 


122: 


*  Exercise  with  syllables. — The  above  is  an  excellent  study  ;  let  it  be  practiced  until  all  the  tones  are  correctly  and  promptly  given,  as  indicated  by  the  dynamic  mark*. 

THE    MOUNTAIN    BOY.— Song  of  B  Flat.  W.  B.  B. 


No.  §5. 

SCHOLARS. 


J  JlbJ      J 


22: 


g 


^K^z 


22: 


9^= 


ffi 


■«• — p- 


?7 


att 
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9 


S 


TEACHER. 


*    m 


^ 


I'll  sing     af  -  ter  thee ! 


^ 


££ 


^ 


Yes,  I    hear,    A,    B,     C, 


*  r 


r^ 


0,  dear,  what's  that?  0  what's   that  I 


£=2 m- 


m 


- — p 


M=M 


^ 


M=K 


Sing     af  -  ter   me, 


Do  you  hear,  A,    B,     C. 


Now  for    B      flat,  sing   B      flat,  what's  that  f       what's  that  / 


1 


*rf 


3 


£ 


*     i*     *=P= 


S3p 


^ 


S 


=P=i* 


22: 


2= 


P     * 


5 


5 


\,  \y    u    k==tc 


^=tc 


tz=t*=n 


1.  Let     me    sing       a       lit  -  tie    moun-tain    song,  Of       a       mcr  -   ry    moun-tain      boy,        With   a     heart     so      light,   And  with  eyes      e.>     bright,  Thus  he 


<£jlUJJLJUL£ 


£ 


h     N> 


■d      d       %       +     4 


4>_^ 


attet 


:        l 


g— * 


* 


Thei 


B 


=J=^: 


c 


2.  When  I    blow    my     lit  -  tie      Al  -  pine    horn,       Then    the     lamb  -  kins   hear     my     song,       Here  and  there   they   come,  Thro'  their  Moun-tain  home,  Thro'  their 


^ 


k     v 


3 


^ 


m 


-y—r- 


m     d 


(JTJBILEB 3) 


}*=*: 


3 
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5^ 


-T— |»- 


=P— u«" 
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-W— W— W- 


ip 


St 


*— ar 


"F~y~^ 


3*=$*: 


sings    his     soug      of        joy,     Tra,     la, 

I      i     IT  1 — P*— *- 


la. 


Rise    with  the     ris  -  in" 


Sleep  with  the     ris  -  ing    moon,  For  the   moun  -  tain  boys. 


3 


i    r 


zm— *w~£- 


St 


£ 


Imp  -  py     moun  -  tain    home,  Tra,    1a, 


la. 


Rise    with  the     ris  -  ing      sun, 


J.:    ■f'flJ:  JJrf 


Sleep  with  the     ris  -  ing    moon,  For   the   moun  -  tain  boys, 


h    h    h 


*=£ 


S 


£ 


r  r  r 


*     m     m~ 


?zL 


7=2Z. 


9       9 


-*—¥ 


m 


&   i*   r—  p  big-  m>   » 


m 


(•  * 


T-r-r^-rr 


5^^ 


s 


1: 


£ 


^*=^: 


moun  -  tain  boys.       Ev  -  cr,    ev  -  er.  thus    they     live,     Tra,  la,    la,      la,     Moun  -  tain  boys,      moun  -  tain  boys,       Ev  -  er,     ev  -  er   thus    they    live,    Tra,  la,    la. 


-m-~ 


i 


^£ 


J-UTJJ'jJ    J 


^^ 


*£=*£ 


EfEi^S 


Fl      IfH^ 


* 


£ 


*     *     s,       + 


rrr 


moun  -  tain  boys,       Ev  -  er,    cv  -  er,  thus    they    sing,    Tra,  la,    la,      la,     Moun  -  tain  boys,      moun  -  tain  boys,        Ev  -  er,     cv  -  er   thus    they  sing.    Tra,  la,    la. 


&-g  '  r  r 

»^ — I M — I — 


r»  r*  r»  h 


J  j  u  z 


m 


fr-K 


:£=£: 


r~p- 


3*=^: 


iziuat 


*     *     * 


*—t- 


TtO.    86.       ALLEGRO. 


THE    WANDERER'S    FAREWELL. 


Populab  German  Student's  Song. 


1 


^ 


3 


4    - 


-r    r    r 


r    r  '  r 


^ 


U>    II  I 


t 


+ 


¥ 


.    (  The  sails    are      all       swelling,     the 

1  r 


streamers     float  gay, 
The     an  -  chor     is         ris  -  ing,    and     I        must  a    -    way 


J 


A    -    dieu,  my     dear   mountains,     A  -   dieu,  my  dear   home  1 


I        turn   from 


your 


8=3=3: 


Ss. 


J     J    *J 


PI 


3TOPg 


s  .  + 


9« 


ML 


-     '^^;J  .    g 


V.  V 


H^ 


fe 


^-*V 


3 


g>  JJ**1  1^ 


3^ 


h-ff- 


L*=*C 


^ 


Stp= 


^ 


^E 


*t 


^— r^r*- 


-* — "* 

The      bird,  with   its      pin  -  ions      un  -   fet  -  tcrcd  and    free, 


H 


The    sun  through  the    heav-ens      e'er    hastes  to     the     west ; 


The  waves   of       the      o  -  cean     are 

1 1 1 


wt;  ) 
nev  -  er      at       rest;  ) 


Ca   -   reers     in        its 


m-. 


l£ 


¥=F=2 


^ 


± 


r   r   r 
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S=f*= 


Fg^-^F^f^N^frr^g 


val-  lc,  val  -  lo,  vr.l  -  lc  -  ra,        ju      val  -  le  -  rn,      ju      val  -  lc  -  ra,      ju      val  -  le,  val  -  le,  val  -  le  -  ra. 


^F«^V 


J.  J*  J 


T 


<? 


fa&jjjy 


^ 


\PA   * 


: 


m  m 


£3£ 


+=& 


val  -  lo,  val  -  le,  val  -  le  -  ra, 


ju      val  -  le  -  ra,     ju      val  -  le  -  ra,     ju      val  -  le,  val  -  le,  val  -  le  -  ra. 


ae 


fr-9  r  •  g  r^ 


ZZ 


3.  Adieu,  dearest  mother !  dear  Bisters,  adieu ! 

I  go  -where  the  skies  are  all  shining  and  blue, 
Where  flowers  ever  blossom,  where  birds  ever  sing. 
Where  fruit  loads  the  branches  from  harvest,  :to  Spring.: 
Ju  vallera,  <tc. 

4.  When  far  in  the  land  of  the  stranger  I  see, 
Dear  Mary,  the  flowers  I  planted  for  thee, 
And  -when  the  sweet  songsters  repeat  in  my  ear 
The  notes  we  together  have  lingered  |  :  to  hear.  :|) 

[Omit  Ju  vallera.] 

6.  And  -when,  on  the  shore  of  that  region  of  gold, 
I  fancy  the  waves  round  thy  footsteps  have  rolled, 
The  wavelets,  the  birds,  and  the  flowers  where  I  roam, 
Will  bring  you  before  me,  and  make  mo  || :  a  home !  :'J 
Ju  vallera,  4c.  • 


*  Pronounced  Uvallerah. 


TRANSPOSITION. 

ILLUSTRATED  AND  EXPLAINED. 

§  I.  In  order  to  transpose  or  remove  the  scale  to  any  position  (any  key)  two  things 
are  necessary  to  be  borne  in  mind,  viz. : — 

1.  That  the  intervals  of  the  scale  must  be  the  same  as  represented  in  Lesson  VII — sub- 
ject, Intsbvals,  page  15. 


2.  That  the  sounds  represented  by  letters  are  permanent — they  never  change ;  the 
sound  of  C,  for  instance,  is  the  same  sound  in  one  scale  as  in  another,  In  different  scales 
it  simply  bears  a  different  relation  to  the  other  sounds ;  in  one  scale  it  may  be  the  first 
or  key-note,  in  another  scale  it  may  be  the  third,  in  another-the  fourth,  <fcc,  but  it  is  ever 
the  same  sound,  C. 

§  IL  By  examining  and  comparing  the  intervals  of  the  scales  with  those  of  the  letters, 
it  will  be  Been  that  when  the  scale  commences  on  C,  its  intervals  correspond  with  the  in- 
tervals of  the  letters. 
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Illustration,  No.  1 — SCALE   ON   C,  Intervals  right. 


c 

1 

Do, 

step    D    step    E  i  step  F    step 

2                 3               4 

Re,             Mi,           Fa, 

G 

6 
Sol, 

step  A  step  B  ■*■  step  C. 
6  7  "  8. 
La,             Si,            Do. 

Illustration,  No.  2 — SCALE 

ON 

D,  Intervals  wrong. 

D 

1 

Do, 

step     E  i  step  F     step     G     step 

2               3                 4 

Re,            Mi,              Fa, 

A 

5 

Sol, 

step  B  i  step  C  step  D. 
6  7  8, 
La,           Si,             Do. 

§  III.  In  the  above  it  will  be  perceived  that  the  half-steps  occur  between  2  and  3,  and 
6  and  7,  (these  now  being  E  F,  and  B  C,)  instead  of  between  3  and  4,  and  7  and  8,  as 
they  should.  Here  is  a  discrepancy  for  which  a  remedy  must  be  provided.  The  intervals 
of  the  letters  must  be  made  to  correspond  with  those  of  the  scale,  wherever  we  choose 
to  place  it.  But  before  providing  for  the  discrepancy  here  alluded  to,  let  us  see  that  the 
discrepancy  itself  is  manifest. 

Note.— The  teacher  can  not  be  too  particular  about  this,  if  he  would  have  his  pupils  thoroughly 
understand  the  subject. 

Illustration,  No.  3 — SCALE   ON   E,  Intervals  wrong. 

E  -J-  step  F     step     G     step     A     step     B  £  step  C     step     D     step     E. 

12  3  4  5  6  7  8. 

Do,  Re,  Mi,  Fa,  Sol,  La,  Si,  Do. 

Note. — Pupils  examine  the  above  and  point  out  the  wrong  intervals. 

Process. — From  1  to  2  there  must  be  a  large  interval — step ;  but  from  E  to  F  is  a 
half-step — xcrong.  From  3  to  4  must  be  a  half-step,  but  from  G  to  A  is  a  step— wrong. 
From  7  to  8  must  be  a  half-step,  but  from  D  to  E  is  a  step — wrong. 

§  IV.  It  will  be  observed  that  in  the  above  there  are  small  intervals  where  there 
thoiUd  be  large,  and  vice  versa.  It  will  be  seen  also,  we  think,  by  all  who  have  examined 
the  subject,  that  we  now  need  the  signs  of  elevation  and  depression — sharps  and  flats — 
representing  half-steps,  by  the  use  of  which  we  may  introduce  larger  or  smaller  intervals 
at  pleasure,  thus  correcting  all  the  faults  above  alluded  to,  as  will  be  seen  by  the  fol- 
lowing: 

Process. — Scale  on  E. — E  to  F  is  a  half-step.  E  is  now  one,  F  is  two.  Wrong,  be- 
cause from  one  to  two  a  step  is  required.  Insert  t  before  F  and  the  sound  is  no  longer 
F,  but  FJ,  (F  sharp)  a  sound  a  half-step  higher  than  that  of  F.  Now  from  E  to  FJ,  (onb 
to  two)  is  a  step — right. 

Again — from  two  to  three  must  be  a  step,  but  from  FJ  (which  was  taken  in  place  of  I 


F)  to  G  is  but  a  half-step.  Question:  "  What  shall  be  doner  Answer:  Insert  S  before  #, 
introducing  Gl,  a  half-step  higher  than  G.  From  three  to  four  a  half-step  is  required, 
and  from  G8  (3)  to  A  (4)  is  a  half-step— right. 


i 


Intervals  wrong. 


Illustration,  No.  4. — SCALE   ON   E. 

Intervals  right. 


£ 


3 


•w 


-zr 


i 

Do, 


2 
Re, 


4. 
Fa. 


IP 


^ZZ. 


S 


^ 


l 

Do, 


2 
Re, 


3 

Mi, 


4. 
Fa 


Note.— Let  the  pupils  complete  the  transposition  or  construction  of  this  scale,  according  to  the 
principles  given  above,  and  transpose  also  into  G,  D.  A,  F,  4c  Music  slates  or  music  paper  will  be 
convenient  for  this  purpose,  while  some  will  be  willing  to  go  to  the  biack-board.  (which  should  al- 
ways be  on  hand  for  illustration,)  and  transpose  the  scale  before  the  class.  It  will  be  well  to  let 
this  study  follow  some  half  hour's  practice  in  singing. 

SUCCESSION     OF     KEYS. 

TRANSPOSITION  BY  FIFTHS. 

§  V.  The  different  scales  requiring  sharps  succeed  each  other  regularly,  by  taking 
Five  (Sol)  as  One  (Do)  of  the  next  scale,  and  in  each  succeeding  transposition  an  addi- 
tional sharp  will  be  required,  to  preserve  the  proper  order  of  Intervals,  (steps  and  half- 
steps.)  viz. : 


Step, 
1       2, 


Step, 
2       3, 


Half-step, 
3      4, 


Step, 
4       5, 


Step, 
5       6, 


Step, 
6       7, 


Half-step. 
7        8. 


KEY   OF   C. 

No  sharp  required. — Why  ? 


I 


Example. 

KEY   OF   G. 

One  sharp  (J)  required.— Where  '—Why  ! 


:*=?■: 


t- 


*       r» 


-•  * 


1234567      8.        1234567       8. 
Do,     Re,      Mi,    Fa,     Sol,     La,      Si,    Do.     Do,     Re,     Mi,     Fa,     Sol,     La,      Si,    Do. 

KEY   OF   D.  KEY   OF  A. 

Two  sharps  ($})  required.— Where ! — Why  ?        Three  sharps  (JJJI  required.— Where  !— Why ! 

j*_      "^    -*- 


3p: 


-*— *- 


1W~ 

1234667       8.        12        34        1 S        67a 
Do,     Re,      Mi,    Fa,     Sol,     La,      Si,    Do.     Do,     Re,     Mi,    Fa,     Sol,     La,      Si,    Do. 
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KEY   OF   E.  KEY   OF   B. 

Four  sharps  (fJJJ)  required— Where  !— Why  t    Five  sharps  (JJfJK)  required.— Where  ?— Why  ? 


1         284         567       8.        1         234567 
Do,     Ra,     Mi,    Fa,     Sol,     La,      Si,    Do.      Do,     Re,     Mi,    Fa,     Sol,     La,      Si,    Do. 

KEY   OF  F   SHARP. 

Six  sharps  ($33583)  required.— Where  ?— Why  ? 


TRANSPOSITION   BY   FOURTHS. 

§  VI.  The  different  scales  requiring  flats  succeed  each  other  regularly,  by  taking  Four 
(Fa)  as  One  (Do)  of  the  next  scale ;  and  in  each  other  succeeding  transposition  an  addi- 
tional flat  will  be  required  to  preserve  the  proper  order  of  Intervals. 


KEY   OF   C. 
No  flat  required.— Why  ? 


-fit. 


Re, 


KEY   OF   F. 
One  flat  (fe)  required.— Why  ?— Where? 


W-*- 


Mi,   Fa,      Sol,      La,      Si,    Do.      Do,     Re,      Mi,  Fa,      Sol,     La,      Si,    Do. 


KEY  OF   B  FLAT. 
Two  flats  <(&)  required.— Where  ?— Why  ? 


KEY   OF   EFLAT. 
Three  flats  CjWi)  required.— Where  7— Why  ! 


I 


bm—*- 


h 


-m — m- 


3 


^2P 


hm-^m       0Z 


-+—*- 


KEY   OF   OFLAT. 

Six  flats  djjAfafeh)  required.— Where  ?— Why  ' 


U      *  "A«  Xic  Mi 


-P- 


-m — m- 


Do,       Re,       Mi,    Fa,       Sol,       La,        Si,    Do. 


SIGNATURES. 


§  VII.  The  sharps  and  flats  required  in  these  different  scales  arc  placed  at  the  begin- 
ning of  the  staff,  immediately  after  the  clef,  (instead  of  before  each  note,  u»  above,)  and 
are  called  the  Signatube  (sign)  of  the  key. 


KEY   OF   G. 


KEY   OF   D. 


c 


m 


KEY   OF   A 

fr^-S 


1 
Do. 


r 


1 

Do. 


m 


<j 


KEY  OF   E. 


m 


KEY  OF  R. 


i 

Do. 
KEY   OF  F  SHARP. 


^ 

-^-** 


5 


-X*-.r^f 


ZZZl 


1 

Do. 
KEY  OF  F. 


ZZI 


I 


1 
Do. 

KEY  OF   BFLAT. 


1 
Do. 

KEY  OF  EFLAT. 


lH 


Do,     Re,      Mi,   Fa,      Sol,      La,      Si,    Do.      Do,     Re,      Mi,  Fa,      Sol,     La,      Si,    Do. 

KEY   OF   A  FLAT.  KEY   OF   D  FLAT. 

Four  flats  Qj^)  required.— Where  !— Why !  Five  flats  bWrh)  required.— Where  ?— Why  • 


fe 


&=£ 


m     P 


5^ 


Do,      Re,     Mi,   Fa,      Sol,      La,      Si,   Do.       Do,     Re,    Mi,   Fa,      Sol,     La,      Si,    Do. 


1 
Do. 

KEY   OF  AFLAT. 


1 
Do. 

KEY   OF   D  FLAT. 


i 

Do. 

KEY   OF   GFLAT. 


221 


S 


1 
Do. 


1 
Do. 


1 
Do. 


§  Vin.    The  letter  on  which   the  scale  is  formed  (that  which  is  taken  as  Ox*)  w 
termed  the  Ket-note,  or  simply  the  Key. 
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Major. 
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KEY    OF    F. 

Relative  Minor. 


No.  §7 


^3 


-t       r 


^^r 


V 


MIN»    YOUR    OWN    BUSINESS Round. 


atiatrac 


»     g <fc 


(p     * 


^ — P- 


t+- 


4    ^    I  a/ — <# 


■jrf     ^     m)   II  ah^ 


*   1^ 


Keep   to    the  -work  you  best  cza.    do,        And    let     all    oth  -  er      busints3   go;        And  bold  this    homely     proverb    fast,  "Good  cobbler,  ne'er  for- sate  your  last" 


No.  88.        "COITIE,   JOIN    WITH    HEE."— Round. 


IHo.  89.      "KEEP    THY    HEART."— Round. 


d 


-±  *    *    * 


2± 


£ 


4-  O     * 


•- 


»     0     <0 


-r-f- 


i    i    i 


W~~W 


Z2t 


H>  I-  J 


-*-»- 


a 


Coine.joiuwithme,      Singing   in   glee,      Mer-ri  -  ly,  joy-ful-ly,     Hap-py  and  free.  Keep  thy  heart  from  sad   re-pin-ing,   And  thy  sun    is       always   shining. 

No.  00.     ALLEGRETTO.  THE    HUNTER'S    PRIZE.  Arranged  from  the  German. 


i 


r*  r»  k 


Urt?-y  it  i  r  ^  >  u^-hz 


-k-K 


U*=S 


s^ 


3.4    > 


M  *>  J, 


s 


<>    fit   (Mr-pr-g~^ 


[y  ^  U*  U1 


>  I*  U>  U* 


«?: 


£ 


^=^ 


*=S^ 


:£c±* 


^^ 


1.     A      hunterear-lv      rangmg  A  -  long  the  forest  wild.  Saw  o'er  the  green  sward  trippmg,  tripping,  trip     -    -    ping.  Three  maidens  fair  and  mild.  Three  maidens  fair  and  mil 


gfjijJ-Jvi^jiJlJ^J'Jlr 


«^=fS=fS 


=£=* 


a)   m)   S 


-z±. 


■*~*\ 


2.  Fai r  queenly  Faith  came  foremost,  Next  Love  before  him  passed, With  Hope,  all  bright  and  smiling,  smiling,  sniil 

3.  She  said, "  Now  choose  between  us,  For  one  with  thee  will  stay ;  Choose  well,  or  thou  may 'st  rue  it,  rue  it,  rue 


-  ing,    The   gayest  an  J  the    last.     The   gayest  and  the    last. 
.   it.When  two  have  passed  away.  When  two  have  passed  away. 


2^ 


gJ=N^ 


Ms 


«* 


9  P    O 


i 


* 


s 


^ g g gtr  * 


>=^ 


■ » 


*& 


>*7F7 


*  m  ny 


r 


4.  Said  he,  "All  bright  and  lovely,  0,why  must  two  depart?  Faith,  Hope,  and  Love,  come  sweetly,  sweetly,  sweet     -     -     ly    Possess  and  share  my  heart,  Possess  and  share  mv  heart. 


^fc^i* 


^-^ 


^ 


s  s  >  h 


S 


:*=£ 


r  r  U 


f»  I  Pp-m-v-  \*  1*  p  p 


^a~v  r*  m  t*  t*  / 


*t 


-|g~)g-Tg- 


V       **       *      i*~ 


-*»- 


^    !* 


tripping,  tripping 


-K-y 


-g-  ^  g— *£ 


*=Mt 


tripping, 
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Quartette,  or  St  mi- Chorus. 
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pi 


^ 


J-. — eP—nt— 


WRITTEN  AND  ARE.   FROM    FlOtOIV.       FROM  TUB  "  N.   Y.  Gl.EE  AND  ChOBCS  BOOK." 


^^ 


^ 


S 


*==e 


iP=SC 


1.  When     far      from      the  town    I      take      my  way,     I       take     my    way,      Then    thro' 
D.  d     La,        la,         la,         la,    la,       la,      la,        la,    la,       la,       la,        la,       la,  <fcc 


fields       de- light  -  cd      here         I    Btray,    yes,    hero        I       stray; 


P 


J  I  J.  >Jj,  JU^JL-aaJ 


J>.    >«E-±rj!^ 


Fine. 


I 


Pf=£=?=¥ 


-   ing    rill,     and     zuah-ing      rill; 

I    stray,    yes,    here        I      stray;   Ac. 


r=f=t? 


it  i* 


^ 


<g      r* 


■•        * 


$     *      'V*      **        $     **      V       r,       r,  I  I  V         $     *       *       >+ 

2.  Flore        I        gaze     -with  joy      on     vale      and  hill,     on      Tale     and     hill,      Bird-  songs     greet      my     ear,     and     gush 

3.  When     far      from      the  town   I      take      my  way,     I       take      my    way,     Then     thro'      fields       de- light  -  ed     here 


^AtH —  


^ 


* 


JV-J-J^E 


=£=P= 


^n=^; 


-y   u>     i**- 


i>WZ  Chorus. 


? 


£=3*= 


S 


^^ 


^ 


=k^ 


When      far      from      the  town    I      take      my  way,       I       take      my    way,      Then      thro'     fields        de- light  -  ed      here         I    stray,    yes,    here       I      stray 


^W-  >^iJ.Jd 


s 


-J — J- 


5 


r  r '  g  •  §  g 

Here       1        gaze     with  joy 

^   • « — ^_ 


=g— ^        P 


T^c 


zm     m      **zlz^ 


=S~T~r» 


5= 


V        >  &       >         )p*         >f         ]f         \  I  I  •*  #       "         *         **  6^>  ^         * 

on    Tale      and   bill,      on      vale    and     bill,       Bird  -  6ongs    greet      my    ear,     and    gush  -   ing    rill,     and     gush  -  ing      rill , 


r 


■ 


U=£=tz 


g 


^^ 


r — r 


at*: 


ft    Is    fr    h   h    h    r»  =fr 


^ 


JS—N- 


i).  c. 


|s— N     I    f*    =ter  p»     fr 


m 


*==|S 


!*=£= 


I 


^=^: 


& 


afcr*: 


•>      ^      *— -*- 


*      * 


£ 


laugh  and     ea  -  rol,     full      of    glee,  Like   cap  -  tiTe    bird  from  cage    set     free ;    Laugh  and     ca  -  rol,    full      of    glee,  Like   cap  -  tire   bird   from  cage    set 


free. 

d.  a 


h==K 


^ 


s 


*3^ 


watch  the  wild  birds  soar   and 


^ 


f  *■   £    ^    ^*    <    iflfU 


n 


^=j 


If    If    If . 

eing,     Or  build 


r         r        -v     -«*-  -&-     ~&-     -MP-     -49-     -MP-      -MP-      -MP-       '  -         l^ 

If  If        If        If        If        If  Iflflflflflflf^^ 

their  nest,     or  plume  their  wing ;  Watch  the    wild  birds  6oar    and  sing,    Or    build  their  nest,    or  plume  their  wing. 


From  the  (*)  Bass,  Tsnos  and  Alto  may  suig  ha,  ha,  instead  of  the  words. 
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No.  92.    slow. 

Solo,  or  Chorus  of  Tenors. 


E£ 


"SWEET 
Chorus,  .f 


u 


IS    THE    SUMMER." 

Solo,  or  Chorus  of  Sopranos. 


Chorus,  pp 


-4 


w-r—w- 


m=r- 


*=£ 


j    m>     m> 


^t- 


z2=^ 


1.  Three  half  -  o  -  pen  ro  -  ses    on    one    tree  grew, 

2.  The  dews    of    the   eve  -  ning  ha  J  bathed  each  root, 

3.  The      ro  -  ses  are  scattered,  the   bird     is    flown, 

4.  But   then     at    his  roots  still  doth  lifo      re  -  main, 

5.  And     ro  -   ses  will  bloom  in  their  beauty  once  more, 

6.  De  -  Bpair  never  more  should  come  near  thy  heart, 

7.  Good    an  -  gels  will  guard  ev  -  ery    leaf    and^  hair, 


Sweet      is      the 
Sweet      is      the 


^ 


Sweet  is 
Sweet  is 
Sweet      is 


the 

the 
the 


tm 


Sweet  i3  the 
Sweet  is  the 
ft 


summer, 
summer, 
summer, 
summer, 
summer, 
summer, 
summer, 


r^rC-z-- 


A  nightin-gale  6ang  the  whole  night  thro', 
A  brooklet  flowed  round  it  and  watered  its  roots, 
The  tree  now  is  na  -  ked  and  stands  a  -  lone, 
And  soon  will  its  leaf- lets  grow  green  a  -  gain, 
And  birds  soon  will  sing  as  they  sang  be  -  fore, 
Tho'  blossoms  may  fall  end  the  birds  de  -  part, 
And  give    all   the  good  that  thy  heart  will  bear, 


Sweet  is 

Sweet  is 

Sweet  is 

Sweet  is 

Sweet  is 

Sweet  b 

Sweet  is 


the 

the 
the 
the 
the 
the 
the 


summer, 
summer, 
summer, 
summer, 
summer, 
summer, 
summer. 


^£= 


fee 


jg-    -r  -r  ,f  m- 


± 


¥ 


Major. 


JKJEY    OF    B    FZ..1  T. 

Relative  Minor. 


1.  See  the   shining  dew  drops,  On  the  flow'rets  strewed,  Proving   as  they  sparkle,  God  is      ev 

2.  See  the  morning  sunbeams,  Lighting  up  the  wood,       Si- lent -ly   proclaiming — God  is     cv 


er 
cr 


good,  God 
good,  Ac. 


er    good. 


God  is     cv  -  er   good. 


£=2: 


^=* 


-I 


> 


^= 


W=$ 


3^ 


*t=M 


*—*>   m>   m  I  j. 


atst 


ml    ml 


CJ  I     '     *    v^+ 


^=*t 


good,  God 


good. 


^8.  Hear  the  mountain  streamlet,    In   the   sol  -  i  -  tude,      With  its   rip  -  pie   saying, 


~Z3 
God  is     ev 


er     good,  God 


ifri 


^^ 


r-r- 


i 


r  <»  :gt 


«t 


m   r  r 


m 


s=* 


£ 


2i 


P 


^^ 


-rJ— k*- 


1 1- 


1 — V 


4.      In   tho  leaf-y    tree  tops,  Where  no  fears  in- trude,       Joyous  birds  are  singing, 
6.  Bring,  my  heart,  thy  tri-bute,  Songs  of   gra-ti-tude,     While  nil    na-ture   ut-ters, 


God  is      cr 
God  is      cv 


er 
er 


good, 
good, 


God 


is      ev 
God  is 


er 
cv 


good 
er  good. 


tm 


:p=e 


^=3* 


■fz—f*- 


w~r- 


? 


j^B: 


wi-^=r^z 


St 


-r-r 
j i- 
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yj 


^3 


-fc-K 


/?-//. 


Trwpn. 


^=^ 


^ — f  t*  V  f 


5&£: 


:^£: 


t-v- 


frr 


t*  i*  r 


Z2 


1.  Short  speech  suf-fu  -  es  De«ptho'ts  to  ■how, When  you  with  wisdom  say  Yes,  or     No.     Save  me  from  speeches  long,  dull,  and  slow — I  icb  better, Plain  Yi  -,  or  No. 


=S=JV 


;i 


*S3g%3 


^=* 


=lv=K 


— r* — r^ — p 


-■-is. 


5»=iC 


s  \ 


«=t^2-tatz*=j*: 


a»— T-Btf-h^— y 


^^-y  <» 


5* 


2.   Time  ncv-cr     liugers,  Moves  never  6low;  ^Yhilc  he  permits  it   Say  Yes,  or      Xo.         If    Lc   escapes  you  Ne'er  can  you  know     If  you  n-galn  may  Say  Yes,  or      No. 


R  ■  % 


? 


w=m- 


3 


lrmrio. 


i 


& 


zg=fi 


~=e=ez 


*=?£ 


iff: 


/ ~— 4 _rf tj*- 


£21 


£       U,|* 


& 


C 


-»-»- 


1 fc*-t*- 


1 ^T^ 

3.  Deep  m.iy  the  im-port,  For  joy  or    woe,     Be    in  the  utterance  Of  Yes,  or      Xo.        If    even  these,  then,  You  would  forego,  Eyes,  sparkling  eyes,  shall  Say  Yes,  or  No. 

»»,  _ — ,000. . . — ,    ,,  <o    <m  i<>- 


mm 


■£=£z 


^ 


s 


ff-ff- 


=u=bc 


*  .» 


!_, l_, ^ yA 1 \ H 1 ■ ti. 


J=5£ 


^=w= 


i*    P    PE 


5c?c 


it 


& 


Wo.  95. 


MORNING    WALKS. 


SwXDISn    MeLOM 


i 


is: 


ffi 


^za 


IB 


ff^ff: 


^^ 


a_g    1- 


:£=*=:*=* 


Is — ^-Iffzzg 


3=p-i+--m—*  *  -m 


^ 


.   j    Awake  from  your  slumber,  and  come  witli  a      song.  ) 
'  \  Thro'  meadows  and  forests,  and  wood-lauds  a  -  long ;  j 


The  birds  sing  to    wcl-come  the  morning  and    you,      And  sip   their  first  breakfast  of  new  -  f .  1  -  en      dew. 


■\: 


1 


3 


*3t3  J  J  U  J  J 


iHj-U  J  J'j 


g1.  g1  Ig1  •  g1  g1  lg    *    g|-ra£^ 


^ 


„  (  The  woodlands  are  filled  with  sweet  breath  from  the  sky,  ) 

(  Our   step   is      un  -  tir  -  ing,  Our  Bpi  -  rits  are   high ;   \  The  tow#  at   our  backs,  and  the  mountains  in    view,  "WTiat  joy   is      a  -  wait-ing  your  comrades  and    you. 
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„  j  Leap  o    -  vcr  the   chasms  with  winsrs  to    our    feet,    ) 

(  Climb  up   to    the    tree-tops,  the  heav-ens    to     greet;  J     No    oak   of     the     for-cstfir     us     is      too      high,    The    further  from  earth,  we  are     near-.-     the     sky. 
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No.   06.      ALLEGRO 

.Tatti. 


THE    NEW    SINGING    CLASS 
BL,0"lV!    BLOW!    BLOW!- Stormy  Night  Son-q. 
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1.   Blow  !  blow  !  blow  1 
.  Tutti. 


llow   the  winds    do    blow ! 
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Shako!  snake!  fliake 
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llow    the    case-ments  shake  !        Roar  1    roar  1     roar  ! 
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2.    Sing!    sing!    singl 
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While  the  winds   do  blowl  Sing!    sing!   siug!         While  the   case-ments  shake !         Sing!    sing!     6ing!         While   the     tem -pest 
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Shut  the   doors,  and    bar  them, 
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Shut  the   doors,  and    bar    them ! 

Cres.  I  w        fo     J 


^ ' CO.  ^  » 


# 


Let    the    fire   blaze  clear  and  strong,  Then  join  and    sing      a 
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Let     the     fire     blaze  clear    and  strong,  Then  join     and     sing       a       song,      join    and    sing 
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song. 
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Let tho     tem-  pest    roar    and     ring,     But      wt      will    cay  -  ly       sing,       we      will   gay    -    ly 


we      will   gay 
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No.  97. 
Words  bt  Geo.  P.  Morris,  Esq. 

MAESTOSO. 

SOLO.     TENOR   OR   SOPRANO. 


THE    NEW    SINGING    CLASS. 
THE    FLAG    OF    OUR    UNION. 

NATIONAL    SONG. 
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Mus:o  bt  Win.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  A     song     for    our  ban-ncr  ?"  the  watch-word  re  -  call  Which  gave   the    Repub  -  lio     her       Bta  -  tion ;       U    -     i    -    ted     we  t-tand,     di- 

2.  What  God  iu       his  in    -    fi  -  nite    wis  -  doin  designed,  And  armed  with  his  weapon      of       thun-der,        Not    all      the  earth's  despots  and 
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vid  -  ed      we  fall !"  It.  .  .  .    made    and    preserves  us      a      na  -  tion  ! 
fac  -  tions  combined,  Have  the  power        to    con-quer    or    sun  -  der  ! 


The  u    -    nion  of  lakes — the 
The  u    -     Lion  of  lakes,  &c. 
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u  -  nion  of  lands.  The  u  -  nion  of  States  none  can  sever —     The  u  -  nion  of  hearts — the  union  of  hands,  And  the  flag  of   our  U  -  nion  for   cv  -  cr. 
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For  ev  -  er        for  ev  -  cr,       for    ev  -  er!        The  u  -  nion  of  hearts — the    u  -  nion  of  hands,  And  the  flag  of    our  U  -  nion  for    cv  -  er. 
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For  ev  -er        for  ev  -  er,       for-ev  -  er!       The  u  -  nion  of  hearts — the    u  -  nion  of  hands,  And  the  flag  of    our  U  -  nion  for    ev  -  er. 
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For  ev  -  er,        for  ev  -  er,        for  ev  -  cr  !        The  u  -  nion  of  hearts — the   it  -  nion  of  hands,  And  the  flag  of      our  U  -  nion  for    c  v  -  er. 
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Major 


THE    NEW    SINGING    CLASS. 
A  B  I*    O  JP    £    FIjAT. 
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'Tis    bum  drum.  'lis   mum,  mum,  what, no  -body  6peaks;  Here's  one  looks  very  wise,  and  another  rubs  his  eyes,  then  gapes,  and  ya^Rs.and  eric 
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# 


3=F 


?? 


;j. 


d    J   J 


d-^- 


S= 


2= 


4= 


^JL^Us<- 


rizr^: 


32 


*      *      J 


^)— d- 


S 


2= 


=f^=: 


til -ing,   Darkness  pre-vail-ing,     Na-ture  re-poa  -  cs,      So   the    day      ck>s  -  es; 


The  moon  now  ap-pear-  ing, 
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Xow  the  hght    fail  -  ing,    Darkness  pre-vail-ing,     Na-ture  re-pos  -  cs,      So  the    day      clos  -  es;       See  the  night  cheer  -  ing,  The  moon  now  ap-pear- ing, 
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Slow-ly    as -cend- ing,  The  stars   her    at-tend-ing:     Now  the  light   fail-  ing,    Darkness  pre-vail-ing,      Na-tnre  re  -  ppa  -  ft       So   the    day       cloa  -    ea 
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S!ow-)y    as-cend-ing,  The  6tars  her   at-tend-ing:     Now  the  light   fail-  ing,   Darkness  pre-vail-ing,      Na  -  ture   re-  pos  -  es,       So   the    day      clos  -   es. 
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Ifo.  100.     TTords  r.r  71  r*.  Eydia.  71.  Cnilds. 
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"SLEEP    WEEE."*— Seeenade. 

Dim. 


Music  by  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Sleep      well  I     sleep       well  ' 
J.  Sleep      well  1     sleep       well ! 


Sleep  well.  Bleep  well,      to      mu  -  sic's      spell;. 
May  dreams bring near  All    wlio    are       dear;. 
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To    rev-er-ie,         i  ing  breeze,  Thro' whispering 

From  ear-  ly  hours,   While,  soft  -  ly      free,  This  mel-o- 
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1.  Sleep     welll     Bleep      well !  Sleep  well Thus  hushing  tbeo  To    rev-er-ie, 

2.  Sleep      welll     sleep       well !  Sleep  well, With  festal  flowers,  From  early  hours.    ".■  -lj       free, 
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"=5 


Thro'  \i  his] 
This  me]  -  <>  - 


$=^ 


:s£ 


1.  Sleep      well !     sleep       well ! 

2.  Sleep     well !     sleep       well  1 
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Sleep  well,  sleep  well,    To      mu  -  sie's  spell ;  Tims  hushing  thee,  To    rev-er-ie, 
Ma  v  dreams  bring  near  All    who    are  dear;  With  festal  flowers,  From  ear-ly  hours,  • 


Like    evening    breeze, 
While,  soft -ly      free, 
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1.  Sleep      well!     sleep        well'         Sleep  well,  sleep  well,     To      mu  -  sie's  spell ;  Thus  hushing  thee,  To    rev-er-ie,         Like   evening   breeze 

2.  Sleep      welll     sleep        welll        May  dreams  bring  near  All    who    are  dear;  With  festal  flowers,  From  ear-ly  hours,  While,  soft  -  ly      free, 
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trees,   whispering  trees ;  Till  memory  and  the      lay      Float  dreami  -  ly    a   -    way dre,1m-i  -  ly     a-  way;  Sleep    well, sleep  well. 

dy,         mel-o-   dy    Drifts  thro' thy  tranquil  dream,  Like     li-  lies  on    a       stream li-lieson      a  stream ;  Sleep    well, sleep  well. 
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trees,  whispering  trees ;  Till  memory  and  the     lay      Float  dreami  -  ly  a 

dv,         mel-o  -  dy      Drifts  thro' thy  tranquil  dream,  Like    li-lies  on  a 
£>im.                       _ 
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way dream-i  -  ly 

6tream, li  -  lies  on 
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way  : Sleep  weft,  sleep  well 

stream ; Sleep  well,  sleep  well. 
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Thro'  whisperi'i  g    trees;  Till  memory  and  the      lay... 
This   mel-o      -      dy   Drifts  thro' thy  tranquil    dream,, 


Float  dreami  -  ly     a 
Like    li  -  lies    on    a 


way Sleep      well sleep  well. 

stream; Sleep      well sleep  well. 
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trees,  whispering  trees;  Till  memory  and  the     lay     Float  dreami  -  ly    a    -  way dream-i-  ly     a  -  way  ;    Sleep    well aleepi 

dy,         mel-o-   dy  Drifts  thro' thy  tranquil  dream,   Like    U-lieson    a       stream, li-lies  on     a  6tream;  Sleep    well, sleep  well. 

•  "  Schism  sit  voM,"  (sleep  well),  is  the  German  evening  adieu 
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THE    NEW    SINGING    CLASS. 
O,  COME,   MAIDENS,   COME — TRA^fCADILLO. 
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0         come,    mai  -  dens,      come,         O'er    the     blue      roll   -   ing      wave,  The       love   -   ly      should     still  be      the     care       of        the      brave. 
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come,    mai  -  dens,      come,         O'er    the     blue      roll   -   ing      wave, 


The       love   -   lv      should     still 


be     the     care      of        the      brave. 
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-  lo,     Tran  -  ea  -  di] 
low,      gay  bil 


-   lo,     Tran  -  ca  -  dil  -  lo,  dil  -  lo,   dil  -  lo,     dil  -  lo,      With  moon- 
low,       the  bil -low,  bil -low,  bil -low,  bil-low,    With  moon- 


light 
light 


and  star  ■ 
and  star 


light 
light 


We'll  bound 
We'll  bound 


o'er     the       bil 
o'er    the       bil 
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dil  -  lo,  dil  -  lo,   dil  -  lo, 
bil-low,  bil-low,  bil-low, 

dil  -  lo, 
bil  -  low, 

With 
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moon -light     and  star-light  We'll  bound  o'er     the 
moon -light     and  star  -  light  We'll  bound  o'er     the 
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Wake  the  chorus  of  song  and  our  oars  shall  keep  time, 
While  our  hearts  gently  beat  to  the  musical  chime. 

Traneadillo,  Trancadillo,  etc. 
With  oar-beat  and  heart-beat  we'll  bound  o'er  the  billow. 

Bright  billow,  gay  billow,  etc. 
With  oar-beot  and  heart-beat  we'll  bound  o'er  the  billow. 


See  the  helmsman  look  forth  to  yon  beacon-lit  isle. 

So  we  shape  our  heart's  course  by  the  light  of  your  smile. 

Trancadillo,  Traucadillo,  etc. 
With  lovelight  and  smile-light  we'll  bound  o'er  the  billow. 

Bright  billow,  gay  billow,  etc. 
With  lovelight  and  smile-light  we'll  bound  o'er  the  billow. 


And  when  on  life's  ocean  we  turn  our  slight  prow, 
May  the  light-house  of  hope  beam  like  this  on  us  now, 

Life's  billow,  frail  billow,  the  billow,  billow,  billow. 
With   hope-light,  the  true  light,  we'll  bound   o'er  life's 
billow. 

Life's  billow,  frail  billow,  etc. 
With  hope-light,  the  true  light,  we'll  bound  o'er  life's,  etc 
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"WDOxTI    SHALL    WE    LET    IJ¥  ?" 

Solo. 
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1.  Whom,  whom,    Bliall  we  let  in? 

2.  Whom,  whom,* shall  wo  let  in? 

3.  Whom,  whom,    shall  we  let  in  I 

4.  Whom,  whom,    shall  we  let  in? 

5.  Whom,   whom,    Ehall  we  let  in? 


Whom 
Whom 
Whom 
Whom 
Whom 
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shall    wo       let  in?  The      lov  -  cr3       of     sm£»  -  ing,   Who  pleas  -  ure     are    bring -ing:  Our 

ehall    we       let  in?  All     eyes    that     can    glit  -  ter,     AW  t  at    can     twit  -tcr,  And 

6hall     we       let  in?  Who-  ev   -    er     comes  t,m%  -  iu~,     Or     glad  -  some  -  ly      1  A 

shall     we       let  hi?  The     man     who     for  -   ev    -    er       llim-sclf    will      (lis  -   set  -  er  I'rom 

shall    we       let  iu?  Who   truth     Ls      pur  -  su   -   ing,     And     ev   -    er        es  -  chew -ing  De    - 
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love    they   will  win, 

make    love  -  ly  din, 

good  -  mi  -  tared  grin  : 

dis  -  cord's  foul  sin— 

cep  -  tion's  base  sin, 


And    they    may   come  in. 

All    such    may   come  in. 

0,       he      may  come  in 

That   men    may   como  i;u 

We  '11   wel  -come     him  in. 
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And  they 
All  such 
O,        he 

That  man 
We'll  wel- 


may  come  in, 

may  como  in, 

may  come  in, 

may  come  in, 

come  him  in, 


And    they    may   come  in,  And    they  may  come 

All     such    may   come  in,  All     such  may  come 

0,       he      may   come  in,  0,       he  mav  come 

That   man     may   come  in,  Thiit   man  may  come 

We  '11  wel  -  come     him  in,  We  '11  wel  -   come  him 
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"GOOD    NIGHT."— Roran  in  Foun  Pabts. 
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Good  night  I  Good  night !  Time  sounds  its  warning  call,  Sweet  rest  descend  on    all,  Time  sounds  its  warning  call,    Sweet  rest  descend  on    all,       Good  night !    Good  night  1 
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Soprano  on  TExnn  Solo 


THE    NEW    SINGING    CLASS. 

■SOFT    AND    SWEET." — CimoMA-ric  Scale  ErEucisE,  -with  Chorus  Accomtakimext. 
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Ah Ah. 

Mi,  Fa,  Fi.Sol.Si,  La,  Li,  Si,  Do,    Sol,    Mi,    Sol,   Sol,  Fi, Fa, Mi, Re,  Fa....    Mi,  Ri,  Mi,  Do. 
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1.    Soft     and    sweet   the     zeph-yrs   sigh,         seph  -  vrs    si"h,  zeph-yrs    sigh,      'Neath     a      cairn    and     pla  -  cid    skv,         'Neath     a       pla  -  cid       skr. 
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Soprano. 
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2.  Glad     I       hear     the  chirp-ing   song,         chirp  -  ing     song,         chirp  -ing     song,    Raised  by  spring-birds,   hap  -  pv  throng,     Spring-birds,  hap  -  pv     throng. 
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All     our     sens  -  cs      now     re  -  gal  -  ing,  Sweet-est      fra  -  grance  now  ex  -  hal  -  ing,    All       a   -  long     the    path  we    tread,       'Long    the     path    we    tread 
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All     the      car-  ly     morn- ing  break-ing,  Sweet-est    songs    the  birds   are    mak  -  ing ;  First    to       tell       of  Spring's  bright  day,      Tell      of  Spring's  bright  day. 
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Major, 


JK  F  1"    OF    *f    F 1,  .IT. 

Relative  Minor. 


Hfo.  IOC. 


Hit:    WHO    WOILD    LEAD    A    HAPPY    LIFE.''-Rousb,  o»  Caxc 
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IIo  who  would  lead  a    Lap  -  py    life,       lie  who  would  lead  a     hap  -  py    life,  Must  keep  himself  from    an  -  gry  strife,  from  an  -  gry  strife,  from  an  -  gry  strife. 


No.   107. 


iOJLT>    JOHN    CROSS."— Round,  in  Four  Parts. 
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Old  John  Cross  kept  the  village  day-school,  And  a  queer  old  man  was  he,  was  he;  For  he  spared  not  the  rod,  and  he  kept  the  old  rule,  As   he  beat    in    the   A      B 
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Ev-cry  lct-ter  in  fue  lit  -  tie  boy's  noddle  "Was  driven  as   fast,    as    fast  could  be ;    So      C      af-ter    B    followed  A    thro' the    noddle,  Lik« 
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nails    all  the    A,      B,      C. 


Old      John   Cross    kept    the      vil  -  lage    day  -  school,  And     a    queer     old        man      was        he,       was       he. 


APPOGGIATURA TURN SHAKE     OR     TRILL PORTAMENTO. 


Appoggiatura. — From  an  Italian  word,  which  signifies, 
to  lean,  or  to  rest  upon.     Usually  represented  by  notes  of 
smaller  size :  considered,  in  respect  to  harmony,  as  not  be- 
longing to  the  chord  in  which  they  occur. 
ILLUSTRATION. 

WRITTEN.  PERFORMED. 


-( | 

The  Shake  or  Trill. — The  rapid  alternation  of  a  tone 
with  the  conjoint  tone  above  it,  at  an  interval  of  either  a 
step  or  a  half-step,  is  called  a  SnAKE  or  Trill. 

Note. — The  shake  is  a  verv  brilliant  musical  embellishment. 
Its  proper  practice  gives  flexibility  to  the  voice. 

ILLUSTRATION. 

WRITTEN.    PERFORMED.  OR 


(JUBILEE— 4) 


The  Turn. — A  tone  sung  in  rapid  succession  with  the 
conjoint  tones  above  and  below  it,  so  as  to  produce  a  wind- 
ing or  turning  melodic  motion  or  movement,  is  called  a 
Turn.  The  turn  has  a  variety  of  forms,  a  few  of  which 
may  be  illustrated,  as  follows : 


WRITTEN 


Portamento. — When  the  voice  is  instantaneously  con- 
ducted by  a  concrete  passage,  or  graceful  and  almost  im- 
perceptible glide  from  one  note  to  another,  so  as  to  produce 
a  momentary  previous  recognition  or  anticipation  of  the 
coming  tone,  such  a  carriage  or  transition  of  the  voice,  or 


such  a  blending  or  melting  oi  one  tone  into  another,  is  called 
Portamento. 

Note.— The  portamento  should  only  occur  between  tones  oi 
comparatively  long  duration,  and  In  connection  with  words  or 
tones  expressive  of  deep  emotion.  This  beautiful  grace,  which, 
when  properly  introduced,  gives  an  inexpressible  charm  to  sing- 
ing, is  sometimes,  nay,  often,  most  sadly  misrepresented,  carica- 
tured, or  counterfeited,  and  coarse  slides,  or  vocal  avalanches,  are 
heard  in  its  place.  Ferrari,  in  his  "  Singing  Method."  has  applied 
the  very  significant  term  "harsh  shrieks"  to  these  fnehtful  lurch- 
mgsof  the  voice  ;  but,  by  whatever  name  they  may  be  called,  they 
should  be  most  watchfully  and  determinate!)'  eschewed. 

ILLUSTRATIONS. 

WRITTEN. 


THE    STUDY   OF    SINGING. 


BY    LABLACHE. 


THE  VOICE  AND  ITS  FOBMATION  IN  GENERAL. 

What  is  called  the  voice,  is  the  sound  which  human  beings  have  the  faculty  of  producing  with 
their  own  organs.  The  lungs  and  the  larynx  are  the  principal  agents  of  it ;  but  it  is  modified 
by  the  co-oiieration  of  the  maxillary  sinuses,  the  nasal  cavities,  and  the  frontal  sinuses.  The 
greater  or  less  opening  of  the  upper  extremity  of  the  larynx,  called  the  glottis,  produces  sounds 
more  or  less  grave.  The  purity  of  the  voice  depends  upon  the  exact  relation  which  there  should 
be  between  me  degree  of  opening  of  the  glottis,  and  the  degree  of  elevation  of  the  sound  which  it 
11  desired  to  produce.  .  . 

What  is  called  talent  for  ft  nging  consists  then  principally  in  the  aptness  to  seize  this  relation, 
ml  in  the  promptness  wilhVlnch  this  organ  can  articulate  the  sounds  with  which  the  mind  has 
conceived. 

ON  THE  REGISTERS  OF  THE  VOICE. 

Men  have  the  faculty  of  forming  two  series  of  sounds,  which  are  called  Registers  of  the  Voice. 
The  first  series  commences  with  the  lowest  note  of  the  voice  and  extends  for  the  Base  as  far  as 

and  is  called  the  Chest-register.  Above  this  sound  would  begin  another  series,  which 
would  be  called  the  Head-register ;  but  the  base  voice  has  such  a  force  in  its  chest-regis- 
tcr.  that  it  is  almost  impossible  to  well  unite  or  equalize  these  two  qualities  of  sounds. 


w 


Hence  the  use  of  sounds  of  the  head-register  has  been  discarded  in  this  kind  of  voice. 

Baritone  and  Tenor  voices,  which  are  softer  and  more  flexible,  can  make  use  of  the  two  registers  ; 
and  these  are  distributed  in  the  following  manner  : 
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BARITONE. 

The  female  voice  is  divided  into  three  series  of  sounds,  or  registers— the  Chest,  Medium,  and 
Head  registers. 
The  Contralto  voice,  which  is  the  base  of  the  female  voice,  rarely  employs  the  head-register.* 
The  Mezzo- Soprano  and  the  Soprano  divide  their  sounds  in  the  following  manner: 
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CONTRALTO. 


SOPRANO. 


Chest-voice.  I 


Middle-voice. 
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Chest-voice, 


Head-voice. 


Middle-voice. 


Head- 
voice. 


MEZZO-SOPRANO. 
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*  This  voice  vanes  in  its  capacities  with  almost  every  individual :   hence  it  is  impossible  to  fix  the 
limits  of  its  register  precisely. 


OF  THE  MANNER  OF  EXERCISING  THE  VOICE. 
Experience  has  shown  that  in  order  to  form  the  voice  and  equalize  it,  the  pupil  should  sing 
i  the  vowel  sound  ti,  and  a  little  also,  but  at  a  later  period,  on  the  sound  a-     This  is  called 
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Vocalizing— by  laying  bare,  so  to  speak,  all  the  faults  of  the  voice,  which  would  be  in  nart 
disguised  by  the  employment  of  words— becomes  for  this  reason  the  most  eflicacious  means  of  com 
bating  them. 
The  conditions  of  good  vocalizing  are  1st,  to  know  how  to  hold  the  mouth  well  2d  to  breathe 
"4  ;  3d,  to  form  and  send  forth  the  sounds  of  the  different  registers  ;  4th,  to  pass'  insensibly  from 
sounds  of  one  register  to  those  of  another  .  5th,  to  attack  and  connect  sounds  for  formiiie  suc- 
We  proceed  to  devote  a  special  section  to  the  analysis  of  each  of  these  conditions.     • 

ON  THE  POSITION  OF  THE  MOUTH 

The  mouth  should  be  kept  smiling,  without  distortion,  and  opened  sufficiently  to  admit  the  end 
of  the  forefinger. 

The  jaws  should  remain  not  always  perpendicular  one  over  the  other,  as  has  been  wrongly 
said,  but  in  the  position  which  is  most  natural  for  the  conformation  of  the  pupil's  mouth. 

The  tongue  should  be  suspended,  and  placed  in  such  a  manner  as  to  leave  the  greatest  possible 
open  space. 

ON  THE  RESPIRATON. 

A  long  and  easy  breathing  is  one  of  the  most  essential  qualities,  for  the  singer.  Hence  we  per- 
suade the  pupil  to  practice  holding  his  breath  for  a  long  time,  even  without  tinging.  In  order  to 
take  in  the  breath,  he  should  be  careful  to  contract  the  abdomen,  and  to  make  the  chest  nse  and 
swell  as  much  as  possible.  He  should  remain  in  this  position  as  long  as  he  can,  and  then  he 
should  let  the  breath  flow  out  very  slowly,  until  his  abdomen  and  his  chest  have  regained  their 
natural  position.  Afterwards  he  should  begin  again,  observing  that  the  mouth  is  moderately  open, 
as  well  in  drawing  in  the  air,  as  in  pressing  it  out  again.  By  this  exercise,  lungs  of  a  moderate 
capacity  will  become  able  to  furnish  a  well-pitched  sound  which  will  last  from  18  to  20  seconds. 

TO  FORM  SOUNDS  OF  DIFFERENT  REGISTERS. 

The  sounds  of  the  chest-register  should  be  produced  by  sending  forth  the  breath  freely,  and  in 
such  a  manner  as  not  to  strike  against  any  part  of  the  mouth  on  its  passage  .  the  least  rubbing 
against  the  glands  destroys  the  vibrating  quality  of  the  tone.  Females  will  obtain  them  mora 
easily  by  keeping  the  mouth  a  little  rounded. 

The  medium  sounds  are  produced  by  directing  the  breath  against  the  upper  teeth. 

The  head  sounds  are  made  by  directing  the  breath  entirely  towards  the  frontal  sinuses.* 

Every  sound  ought  to  be  uttered  without  feeling  or  groping  about  for  it.    Many  persons  when 
they  are  required  to  sound  one,  are  disposed  to  strike  sir  or  seven  and  then  lead  Hie  mice  r» 
up  to  the  required  tone     This  occurs  frequently  in  striking  notes  which  are  pretty  high.    It  is  a 
fault  which  must  be  carefully  avoided.t 

•There  are  two  faults  to  be  avoided  in  the  delivery  of  the  voice— 1st  the  guttural  sound  ;  Sd,  the 
nasal  sound.  The  first  proceeds  almost  always  from  this,  that  the  tongue  is  too  much  pressed  back- 
wards and  against  the  lower  part  of  the  mouth.  It  may  be  avoided  bv  pushing  the  tongue  forward 
a  little,  and  kreping  it  suspended.  The  second  fault  proceeds  from  this,  that  the  breath  is  forced  into 
the  cavities  of  the  nose.  With  attention,  beginners  who  may  have  a  tendency  to  this,  will  be  able 
to  avoid  it  easily  ;  but  in  order  to  eradicate  it  with  persons  with  whom  it  is  a  habit  of  long  stand- 
ing there  is  no  other  means  thanthat  of  makingthem  vocalize  at  first  upon  the  vowel  O,  then  upon  a 
and  upon  S,  holding  the  nose  pinched  in  such  a  manner  that  the  breath  can  not  pass  at  all.  This 
expedient  is  the  only  one  the  efficaciousness  of  which  has  been  proved  to  us  by  experience  ;  we 
point  it  out  without  fear  of  ridicule,  pursuaded  as  we  are,  that  when  the  pupil  shall  have  be- 
come able  to  send  forth  his  voiee  in  this  manner,  the  fanlt  will  have  disappeared  entirely.  Observe 
only  this,  that  one  should  not  attempt  to  sing  with  words  in  this  manner,  it  is  quite  impossible. 

t  We  must  also  avoid  commencing  a  sound  by  preceding  it  with  a  kind  of  preparation,  which 
may  be  expressed  by  um. 
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No.  1.  Exercise  for  Sotrano, 

•  Cbest-vo'-e 


"The  exorcise  should  be  performed  by  forming  the  sounds  according  to  the  principles  given  above, 
and  breathing  on  each  rest.  , 

For  Baritone  and  Mezzo-Soprano  voices,  this  exercise  should  be  commenced  a  third  lower,  and 
for  Contralto  and  Base  voices,  it  should  be  transposed  a  fourth. 

OF  THE  MANNER  OF  UNITING  SOUNDS  OF  DIFFERENT  REGISTERS- 
The  two  registers  of  the  male  voice  frequently  afford  unequal  sounds,  which  would  produce  a 
very  disagreeable  effect,  if  the  ability  to  unite  them  coul  1  not  be  attained  by  study.  The  highest 
tones  of  the  chest  are  very  strong,  by  the  very  effort  which  they  require,  while  the  first  head-tones 
are  very  soft  and  often  feeble.  Hence  it  is  necessary  to  apply  one's  self  to  strengthening  the  latter, 
and  softening  the  former  As  our  organs  permit  us  to  produce  the  extreme  sounds  of  one  legister 
in  the  next  register,  the  he^t  means  of  uniting  the  two  kinds  of  sounds,  is  to  begin  by  making  a 
single  sound  pa»s  from  the  chest-register  to  the  head  register,  and  vice  versa. 

EXERCISES  FOR  UNITING  THE  CHEST-VOICE  "WITH  THE  HEAD- VOICE. 

The  letter  C  indicates  the  chest-voice,  and  the  letter  H  indicates  the  head-voice. 

No.  2.  For  the  Male  Voice. 


No.  3.  For  the  Male  Voice. 
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•When  one  finishes  a  sound  without  having  exhausted  all  the  breath,  it  is  necessary  to  use  care 
to  stop  the  remaining  breath  very  gentlv,  and  not  to  fling  it  out  with  a  kind  of  expiration  very  dis- 
agreeable to  hear.     We  should  equally  avoid  shutting  the  mouth  as  soon  as  the  sound  is  finished. 

t  Men  who  have  Tenor  voices  will  do  well  to  exercise  themselves  in  singing  the  entire  scale 
from  the  chest-voice. 


ors  who,  in  descending  scales,  prolonged  it  even  to  fe-~ 
the  lower  G.     This  aided  them  an  numbly  in  making  ^^    ' 


Tenor  voices  can  form  a  kind  of  sound  which  is  called  mixed,  because  it  combines  the  vibrating 
quality  of  the  chest  sounds  wnh  the  softness  of  the  head  sounds. 

ius  very  difficult  to  fix  the  upward  and  downward  limits  of  this  kind  of  voice.    We  have  heard  Ten- 

and  only  regained  the  chest-sound  at 
the  differ! i  of  sound  existing  be- 
tween the  chest  and  head-register  disappear. 

Hence  we  urge  Tenor  pupils  to  exercise  this  kind  of  voice  in  its  whole  extent.  A*  for  th* 
means  to  be  employed,  they  can  only  be  pointed  out  by  the  verbal  instruction  of  the  professor.  Wt 
shall  merely  recommend  to  them  to  guard  themselves  against  the  habiiof  the  guttural  sound,  which 
is  easily  contracted  in  the  use  of  the  mixed-voice 

For  the  Mixed  Voice. 
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Although  female  voices  have  in  fa  •  three  registers  in  the  compass  of  their  voice,  the  passage  from 
the  Medium  to  the  Head  voice,  offers  but  little  difficulty  to  them.  They  should  above  all,  direct 
their  attention  to  the  union  of  the  chest-register  and  the  medium-register.  The  difficulty  to  be 
overcome  is  the  same  which  men  experience,  and  the  means  to  be  employed  are  identical,  namely, 
weakening  the  high  sounds  of  the  chest,  and  strengthening  the  first  tones  of  the  medium. 

EXERCISES  FOR  UNITING  THE  CHEST-VOICE  WITH  THE  MEDIUM-VOICE. 

The  letter  C  indicates  the  chest-voice,  and  M  the  medium  voice. 


No.  5.  For  the  Female  Voice. 
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As  the  head-tones  with  females  are  stronger  than  the  medium  tones,  in  order  to  unite  these  two 
registers  they  must  follow  a  process  the  reverse  of  the  preceding:  this  is  to  say,  they  must 
strengthen  as  much  as  possible  the  last  medium-tones,  and  soften  the  first  head-tones. 

These  exercises  ought  to  be  sung  verv  slowly  at  first,  and  in  proportion  as  the  pupil  shall  acquire 
facility  in  passing  from  one  register  to  the  other,  he  can  accelerate  the  movement. 

TO  ATTACK  AND  CONNECT  SOUNDS. 

Sounds  which  should  form  connected  successions,  as  diatonic  and  other  scales,  ought  to  be 
attacked  boldly,  and  connected  without  sliding  (save  in  the  case  of  Portamento,  of  which  we 
shall  speak  at  a  later  period.) 

•  There  are  many  female  voices  which  experience  almost  no  difficulty  in  changing  the  register— 
these  are  generally  those  which  have  not  gTeat  power.  It  is  for  the  master  to  distinguish  who 
need  to  perform  these  exercises,  and  who  can  do  without  them. 
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We  should  pass  suddenly  from  one  to  the  other,  but  without  giving  to  each  of  them  an  impulse 
of  the  chest  or  of  the  throat,  which  would  make  the  singing  resemble  the  manner  of  playing  on 
the  pian*  of  one  who  should  strike  all  the  keys  successively  with  the  same  finger.  The  coin,  the 
lips,  and  the  tongue  should  be  entirely  motionless 

The  articulation  of  the  sounds  should  be  formed  by  the  throat  alone. 

SWELLING  SOUNDS 

To  swell  a  sound  is  to  strike  it  with  firmness,  but  as  softly  as  possible,  augmenting  the  force 
gradually  to  the  middle  of  its  duration,  and  from  this  point  to  tne  end,  insensibly  diminishing  to  the 
degree  of  force  with  which  it  was  commenced. 

To  succeed  well  with  the  exercise  of  the  scale  with  the  swell.it  is  necessary  to  take  breath  before 
each  note,  to  remain  a  moment  with  the  chest  raised, before  giving  forth  the  voice,  and  then  to  strike 
the  sound  in  the  manner  we  have  before  suggested,  taking  care  to  make  no  movement  either  with 
the  mouth  or  with  the  tongue  while  the  sound  lasts. 

The  praciice  of  scales  with  a  swell  is  the  most  useful  exercise  which  can  be  performed  for  good 
singing.  By  this  means  one  corrects  the  faults  of  the  voice,  gives  firmness  to  it,  increases  its  power, 
and  acquires  the  flexibility  which  is  indispensable  for  coloring  the  melody.  1'upils  who  desire  to 
speedily  gain  command  of  their  vocal  organs,  should  sing  at  least  four  scales  with  the  swell,  every 
day  for  two  months. 

0?  THE  MANNER  OF  CARRYING  THE  VOICE. 

The  true  carrying  of  the  voice,  which  the  Italians  call  Portamento,  occurs  principally  between 
two  sounds  pitched  at  the  distance  of  at  least  one  third,  and  in  a  rather  slow  movement.  It  consists 
in  quitting  the  first  sound  a  little  before  the  total  expiration  of  its  rhythmical  value,  in  order  to  slide 
the  voice  upon  the  following  sound,  after  the  manner  of  the  very  slightly  perceptible  anticipation. 
This  slide  ought  always  to  De  made  with  augmenting  the  force  when  the  voice  is  carried  upon  a 
higher  sound,  and  diminishing  it  when  earned  upon  a  lower  sound;*  all  this  may  be  very  nearly  in- 
dicated.    For  Example  see  last  "  Illustration"  p.  49. 


*  It  is  Decenary  to  avoid  with  care  leaning  strongly  upon  the  carriage  of  the  voice  in  the  descending.    This  would 
produce  a  kind  of  yawn,  which  would  be  very  disagreeable. 


ON  PRONUNCIATION  AND  ON  ARTICULATION. 

Pronunciation  in  singing  is  subjected  to  the  same  rules  as  in  speech.  Good  pronunciation  con- 
sists in  giving  to  each  letter  or  to  each  syllable  the  sound  which  belong  to  it  .  but  as  syllables  have 
generally  more  force  and  duration  when  sung,  and  as  delects  become  thus  more  si  rising,  it  lsnerts- 


proper  to  it,  but  not  to  excess  in  the  pronunciation  of  E  and  of  L',  which,  to  favor  the  emission  o! 
the  voice,  should  be  uttered  with  the  mouth  closed  as  little  as  possible. 

The  merit  of  a  good  pronunciation  would  disappear  with  the  singer,  if  he  did  not  add  that  of  a 
good  articulation,  which  consists  in  giving  more  or  less  force  to  the  consonants. 

We  would  advise  pupils  to  articulate  rather  extravagantly  in  study  ;  for  then  if  in  singing  before 
people  they  lose  a  little  of  their  precision,  they  will  still  have  enougii  to  do  well. 

CONCLUSION. 

Having  now  set  forth  such  rules  as  have  been  proved  to  ns  by  experience  to  be  useful,  it  remains 
for  us  to  say  a  few  words  on  the  manner  of  governing  the  vo.ee.  and  practic  I 

The  voice  is  the  finest  of  instruments,  and  also  the  most  delicate.  A  well  reeulated  life  is  neces- 
sary to  preserve  it ;  all  excess  tends  to  destroy  it,  It  i~  en  n  necessary  to  abstain  from  singing  too 
long  at  a  time :  for  as  it  is  indispensable  to  always  sing  with  a  full  and  sonorous  voice,  the  organs 
would  sutler  by  too  long  continued  exercise.  The  singer  should  be  careful  lo  leave  off  singing  a 
little  while  before  being  fatigued.  It  is  impossible  to  fix  a  limit  to  the  tune  of  study  ;  this  depends 
on  the  strength  of  the  individual.  But  we  repeat  that  this  study  should  invariably  be  performed, 
not  always  with  the  entire  fullness  of  the  capacities  of  the  voice,  but  always  with  an  open  and 
sonorous  voice  ;  nothing  is  more  injurious,  and  nothing  more  retards  the  progress  man  the  habit  ol 
singing  through  the  teeth,  or  of  practicing  a  mere  humming  tone.  The  chest  is  fatigued,  the  throat 
acquires  not  real  facility,  and  the  voice  gams  neither  certainty  nor  development. 


No.  1. 


No.  2 


VOCALIZING    EXERCISES. 

1  with  syl 

No.  3. 


From  Mason's  Vocalizing  Exercises  and  Solfeggios. 

To  be  sung  with  vowel  sounds,  (principally  Ah,)  for  flexibility  of  voice,  and  with  syllables  for  distinctness  and  facility  in  articulation.    May  be  repeated  several  times  before  singing  the  last  note- 
tfot  so/asl  as  to  be  indistinct 


No.  4. 


Endeavor  to  Jill  the  lungs  thoroughly,  and  without  noise,  however  short  the  time  for  ta'.-in?  the  breath.     Sometimes  loud,  and  sometimes  soft,  sometimes  increasing,  and  sometimes  diminishing. 
These  lotsjns  should  sometimes  be  sung  in  G  or  A,  lo  suit  the  lower  voices      lie  careful  not  to  force  the  voice  upwards. 

No.  6. 


^mm^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^m 
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No.  9. 


^'^^P^pl^ 


No.  1. 

ALLEGRITTO 


SOLFEGGIOS.     To  be  sung  with  vowel  sounds  or  syllables  for  style,  kc. 


T.  COOKE.  NO.    2. 

>  u  A  NTS. 


^^g^^i^^i^^^^gg^^Sff|:;!,  p^^i 


t.  cooke.  No.  3.     Syncopation 

ANDANTE 


gsll^j^mi-UljTM  I'  I A  i ,  II J  MB 


No  4. 

J[  ANDA.NTINO 


J>»fti :  ,-^^ia  4;  t£#Se 
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No,  5. 

aNdantino. 


t.  <  ton. 


3BE* 
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s  t 
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No.  6. 

MODERATO 


GAETANO    NAVA. 


I1  i  mi  n^'ii^Hn'  'II  n^'iiflrTjh  i \"\jrvfjrjjrjnr -^ 


No.  7. 

ANDANTB  MOB80. 


QAETABO    NAVA. 
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PRACTICAL  EXERCISES  IN  ARTICULATION. 


8TLLABIO    COMBINATIONS. 

1. — Initial  Syllables. 

(The  common  faults  in  the  enunciation  of  syllables,  consist  in 
a  slack,  obscure  articulation  of  Hie  single  elements  of  which  they 
are  composed,  and,  in  addition,  the  fault  of  negligently  allowing 
a  vowel  sound  to  intervene  between  the  consonants  ;  thus,  -'bala' 
{or  bid.  It  is  iia  loubtedly  one  of  the  greatest  faults  of  our  lan- 
guage, thai  il  abounds  in  unmusical  collocations  in  the  sounds  of 
letters  and  syllables.  But  true  taste  will  never  allow  this  fact  to 
excuse  a  Biovenly  style  of  articulation,  but  will  always  maintain 
a  neat,  clear,  and  exact  sound  of  every  element,  in  whatever 
combination  it  may  occur.] 

Bl,  cl,  ft,  gl,  pi,  si,  spl. 

Blame,  bleed,  blithe,  blow,  blew,  black,  bled,  bliss,  blot,  blood, 
blind,  blest 

Claim,  clean,  clime,  close,  clew,  clap,  cleft,  clip,  clot,  clutch, 
cloy,  clou  I. 

Flame,  flee,  fly,  flow,  flew,  flat,  fleck,  flit,  flock,  flute,  flood, 
flower. 

Glare,  gleam,  glide,  glow,  gloom,  glad,  glim,  gloss,  glut,  glass, 
ghmpse,  glance. 

Place,  plea,  ply,  plow,  plan,  plat,  plot,  please. 

Slay,  sleep,  slide,  slow,  slack,  slept,  slip,  slew. 

Spleen,  display,  splendor,  explore. 

Br,  cr,  dr,fr,  gr,  pr.  spr,  tr.  str,  shr. 

tThe  following  words  need  a"ention  to  a  clear,  distinct  enun- 
ciation of  tiie  hard  r. — free,  however,  from  prolongation.) 

Brave,  bread,  brink,  broke,  brisk,  brow,  brook,  brink. 

Crave,  creep,  cried,  Croak,  crest,  crook,  crop,  crust. 

Drain,  dream,  dry,  drove,  drag,  dred,  drip,  drop,  draw,  droop, 
drug,  drown. 

Frame,  free,  fro,  fruit,  fret,  froth,  frown,  freeze. 

Grain,  green,  grind,  groan,  grand,  grim,  ground,  graft. 

Pray,  preach,  pry,  prone,  pride,  prove,  proud,  prow. 

Spray,  spring,  sprung,  sprang. 

Trace,  tree,  trv.  trust,  track,  tread,  trip.  true. 

Stray,  street,  strife,  strown.  struck,  stream,  stress,  strength. 

Shrine,  shroud,  shrub,  shriek. 

Sm,  sn,  sp,  st. 

Small,  smite,  smoke,  smooth,  smile,  smote,  smear 

Snare,  snear.  snow,  snug. 

Space,  siieed.  spike,  spoke,  spare,  sped,  split,  spear 

Stay,  steer,  stile,  store,  stack,  step,  stick,  stop. 


2.— Final  Syllables. 
Id,  If.  Ik,  lm,  lp,  Is,  It,  Ive. 
Bold,  hailed,  called,  held,  filled,  tolled,  culled,  pulled,  howled, 
spoiled,  hurled,  world. 
Elf.  wolf,  giilnh.  sylph.     Milk,  silk.  bulk.  hulk. 
Elm,  helm,  whelm,  film.     Help.  gulp.  alp.  scalp. 
Palls,  tells,  t   -.in    s  feels  tools,  howls,  toils. 
Fault,  melt.  holt.  |.  It 
Elve,  di  r.i,  helve,  selves,  twelve,  valve,  devolve,  revolve. 


Partly  from  "  Kussel's  Elements  of  Musical  Articulation." 

m'd,  ms,  nd,  ns,  nk,  nee,  nt. 

Maimed,  claimed,  climbed,  gloomed. 

Fleams,  streams,  slimes,  sten 

And,  band,  hand,  laiiu,  lined,  moaned,  pained,  crowned. 

Gains,  dens,  gleans,  vines,  groans,  screens,  wins,  suns. 

Bans:,  daiiK,  druiK,  link. 

Dance,  glance,  hence,  whence,  once,  since,  wince,  ounce. 

Ant,  want,  gaunt,  fjJiLt,  sent,  went,  joint,  point. 

rb,  rd,  rk,  rm,  rn,  rse,  rs,  r',  roe,  rb'd,  rk'd,  rm'd,  rn'd,  rst,  rs'd,  rv'd. 

Barb,  erb,  orb,  curb,  b:  rl  'd.  orb'd,  curb'd,  disturb'd. 

Hard,  herd,  hir'd,  board,  lord,  gourd,  bar'd,  barr'd. 

Hark,  lark,  jerk,  stork,  work,  rnark'd,  ierk'd,  work'd. 

Arm,  harm,  farm,  alarm,  arm'd,  harm'd,  farm'd,  alarm'd.  con- 
firm'd. 

Earn,  learn,  scorn,  'horn,  burn,  turn,  worn,  shorn,  earn'd, 
scorn'd,  burn'd,  turn'd. 

Hearse,  verse,  force,  horse,  dar'st,  burst,  first,  worst,  hears'd, 
vers'd,  fore'd,  hors'd. 

Bars,  bears,  hears,  wears,  pairs,  tares,  snares,  repairs. 

Mart,  dart,  start,  hurt. 

Carve,  curve,  serve,  starve,  carv'd,  curv'd,  serv'd,  starv'd. 

sm,  s'n,  sp,  st,  Its,  ct,  \'d,fl,f'd,  pt,  p'd,  p'n,  k'n,  if  n,  ti'n. 

Chasm,  schisim.  prism. 

Reas'n,*  seas'n,  ris'n.  ehos'n. 

Asp,  clasp,  gasp,  wasp,  lisp,  crisp. 

Past,  mast,  lest,  nest,  dust,  lost,  mist,  wist. 

Makes,  quakes,  likes,  strikes,  looks,  streaks,  ricks,  rocks. 

Quak'd,  wak'd.  lik'd.  look'd,  rock'd,  shock'd,  reject,  respect. 

Waft,  quafTd.  laugh*d.  oft.  left,  sift,  soft,  scoffM. 

Pip'd,  npp'd,  supp'd.  slop'd. 

Op'n.*  happ'n,  weap'n,  np'n. 

Tak'n.  wak'n,  weak'n,  tak'n. 

Sadd'n,  gladd'n.  lad'n,  bord'n,  hard'n,  yard'n,  wid'n,  hidd'n. 

Ev'n.t  heav'n,  giv'n,  driv'n,  wov'n,  grav'n,  leav'n,  ov'n. 

1st,  nst,  rst,  dst,  nlst,  rmdst,  rndst. 

[Many  of  the  following  combinations  occur  in  the  singing  of 
hvmns,  and  need  much  attention,  from  their  difficulty  in  articu- 
lation] 

Call'st,  hearst,  tell'st.  fili'st.  roll'st,  pulPst,  reveal'st,  unveil'st. 

Canst,  runn'st,  gain's!,  rain'st. 

Durst,  first,  worst,  erst,  barr'st,  car"st,  hir'st,  lur'st 

Mid'st,  call'dst.  fill'dst   ro  I'dsl 

Heard'st.  guard'st,  reward'st,  discard'st. 

Arm'dst.  harm'dst,  charm'dst,  form\lst. 

Learn'dst,  scornMst,  turn'dsl.  burn'dst- 


•  These  words  should  always  be  read  as  if  spelled  without  n  or 
e,  in  the  last  syllable.  In  singing,  the  o  or  the  e  must  be  sounded, 
when  the  verse  requires,  but  should  never,  through  negligence, 
be  made  broad  or  full,  in  the  faulty  style  of  "  o-pwi,"  "  ta-un,"  4c. 

t  These  words  are  usually  to  be  sung,  as  well  as  read,  without 
the  sound  of  t  after  v,  but  never  in  the  low  style  of  "  c-vun," 
"  aeav-un,"  tfce. 


bie,ple,  die,  rl,  bTd,  pl'i,  rNU 
Able,  feeble,  bible,  double,  troubl'd,  bubbl'd,  babbl'd,  doubrd. 
Ample,  steeple,  triple,  topple,  tripl'd,  toppl'd,  dappl'd,  cnppl'd 
Cradle,  saddle,  idle,  bridle. 
Mail,  hurl,  whirl,  furl,  world,  hurl'd,  whirl'd,  furl'd. 

ngs,  ngst,  ng'd. 
Rings,  wrongs,  hangs,  songs. 
Hang'st,  sing'st.  wrong'st,  bnng'st 
Wrong'd,  haug'd,  clang'd 


DIFFICULT   COMBLNATTON& 
EXERCISES  IN   ARTICULATION. 

Ry  careful  training  on  such  difficult  combinations  as  the  follow- 
ing, one  will  soon  acquire  great  command  of  the  muscles  of  the 
t  ice,  _'enerally  too  rigid),  and  the  tongue  wild  move  with  fluency 
and  precision. 

Practice  at  first  slowly,  and  then  more  rapidly. 

The  Twister.     (Tongue  Exercise.) 

When  a  twister,  a  twisting,  will  twist  him  a  twist. 
For  twisting  his  twist,  he  three  twines  doth  inwist . 
But  if  one  of  the  twines  of  the  twist  do  untwist, 
The  twme  that  unlwisteth  umwistelh  the  twist 

Muscle  Breakers. 

Thou  wafd"st  the  skiff  over  the  mountain  height  cliffs,  and 
saw'st  the  full  orb'd  moon,  in  whose  effulgent  light  thou  reef'd'st 
the  haggled  sails. 

He  was  unamiable,  disrespectful,  formidable,  unmanageable, 
inextricable  and  pusillanimous. 

Lip  and  Tongue  Exercise. 

Peter  Pnnkle  Prandle  picked  throe  pecks  of  prickly  pears  from 
three  pnckly  pranglv  pear  trees  ;  if  then  Peter  Prickle  Prandle 
picked  three  pecks  of  pnckly,  pranglv  pears,  from  three  pnckly, 
pranglv  near  trees,  where  are  the  three  pecks  of  pnckly  pears 
that  I'eter  Prickle  Prandle  picked  from  three  prickly  ptangly 
pear  trees  ;  success  to  the  successful  prickly  prangly  pear  picker. 

It.     ( With  one  trill  of  the  tongue  only.) 

The  rough  rock  roars  ;  round  and  round  the  rough  rocks  the 
ragged  rascal  ran. 

The  Thistle  Sifter. 

Theopholis  Thistle,  the  successful  thistle  sifter,  in  sifting  a 
sieve  full  of  unsified  thistles,  thrust  three  thousand  thistles  through 
the  thick  of  his  thumb  ;  if  then  Theonhohs  Thistle,  the  successful 
thistle  sifter,  thrust  three  thousand  thistles  through  the  thick  of 
his  thumb,  see  that  thou,  in  sifting  a  sieve  full  of  unsifted  thistles, 
dost  not  thrust  three  thousand  thistles  through  the  thick  of  thy 
thumb- 


PRACTICAL    EXERCISES. 
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PRONUNCIATION. 

The  words  The,  By,  My. 

The,  before  &  word  beginning  with  a  vowel,  should  be  pro- 
nounced with  the  siime  sound  ol  e  as  in  retail  .  belorc  a  word  be- 
ginning with  a  consonant,  u  should  have  the  obscure  sound, as  in 
the  second  syllabic  of  ctrrna!  ,    but  unci  the  sound  ol  broad  a. 

By,  In  colloquial,  or  very  familiar  language,  may  be  pronounced 
short  with  a  soun  i  ol  -/,  corresponding  to  thai  ol  i,  in  the  word  it, 
and  n'oi .  as  sometimes  heard,  to  the  I  of  ma,  But  generally  the  y 
should  be  full. 

My  should  always  bo  pronounced  with  the  short  sound  of  i, 
mentioned  above,  unless,  In  emphatic  expression,  or  in  solemn 
stylo:  and  in  the  latter,  only  in  phrases  directly  associated  with 
solemnity,  as  in  the  following;  "my  God."  Familiar  phrases, 
even  in  serious  or  solemn  style,  should  retain  the  short  y ;  thus, 
my  hand,  my  heart,  my  mouth,— not  "  my  hand,"  nor  "  me  hand, 


&c— So  also  in  phrases  of  address,  my  lords,  my  friends,  my 
countrymen,  Ac. — not  my  lords,  4c.  Tne  word  myself  should 
never  have  the  long  y. 

The  termination  ed. 

In  the  reading  of  the  Scriptures,  the  solemnity  and  antiquity  of 
the  style  are  supposed  bf  some  to  require,  or  at  least  to  authorize, 
Hie  sounding  ol  e  in  such  words.  '1  h,s,  however,  is  a  matter  of 
taste  merely,  and  should  never  be  extended  to  other  reading.— In 
chanting,  the  e  should  always  be  sounded:  in  singing,  the  pro- 
nunciation  is  regulated  by  the  verse,  as  retaining  ur  omitting  tbe 
sound  of  this  letter. 

The  words  Guide,  Ghtard,  Regard,  Sky,  Kind 

These,  in  cultivated  usage,  are  pronounced  with  a  slight  sound 
of  i/,  following  g  and  k.  The  omission  of  this  sound  characterizes 
the  local  usage  of  Scotland  and  of  New  England.  The  local  mode 
has,  no  doubt,  the  sanction  of  reason  and  system.    But  general 


custom  is  the  only  law  of  irpoken  language.    Words  are  facts  ol 
Speech,  not  logical  deductions. 

The  words  Amen,  etc. 

Vocal  music,  of  a  sacred  character,  is  properly  allowed  the 
same  liberty  which  is  conceded  to  the  language  ol  poetry,  with 
regard  to  the  use  of  a  style  of  pronunciation  wim  b  1 1  obsolete,  fir 
common  purposes,  but  appropriate  In  tne  eipn     ion  ol 
solemn,  grand,  or  lofty  effects  of  emotion     Hence  I  ejustj 
ence.  in  the  singing  of  sacred  music,  foi  the]  ition  of  the 

word  amen,  with  a  broad,  as  in  arm. 

The  suae  remark  may  be  applied  to  all  Instances  of  variable 
pronunciation  in  which  the  current  modern  sound  of  a  vowel  is 
flat  and  unmusical,  and  that  of  an  older  style  is  melo- 

dious.* 


*  Some  vocalists  extend  this  rule  to  the  woru  my,  giving  it  the 
long  y  in  all  devotumal  music. 


SINGING    EXERCISES. 

To  be  sung  sometimes  in  Slow  and  sometimes  in  Quick  time,  sometimes  Piano  and  sometimes  Forte.     The  scale  may  be  transposed  to  suit  different  voice*. 


No.  1.    Monosyllables. 


pifflm^Tj  j  ju  j  j  ju  *^t* '  J-Jtrrri 

*^   All,  ball,  calXfall.  All,  ball,  call,  fall.  All,  ball,  call,  fall.  All,  ball, call,  fall.  All,ball,call,fall.  All,  ball, call,  fall,  All,  ball, call,  fa 
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u 
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*  *  *  * 
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fall.  All.  All,  ball.call.faU. >.U,hill,caU,fall.  All,  ball.call.fall.  All.  ball,  call.  fall. 


i 


't 


No.  2.    Words  of  two  Syllables,  accented  on  the  first. 
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Awful,  lawful,  dawnmg,  drawing.  Awful,  lawful,  dawning,  drawing.  Awful,  lawful,  dawnmg.drawmg.  Awful,  lawful.dawnuig.draw  tag 
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All,  ball, call,  fall.  All,  ball,  call,  fall.  All,  bad,  call,  fall.  All 


1 


No.  3.    Words  of  two  Syllables,  accented  on  the  second. 
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part,  dis-charge.  A  -  larm,  dis  -  arm,  de  -  part,  dis-charge.  A  -  larm,  dis  -  arm,  de  -  part,  discharge.  A  -  larm,  dis  -  arm,  de  -  part,  dis  -  charge. 
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A  -  larm,  dis  -  arm,    de  -  part,  dis-charge.  A  -  larm,  dis  -  arm,  de  -  part,  dis-charge.  A  -  larm,  dis  -  arm,  de  -  part,  discharge.  A  -  larm,  dis  -  arm,  de  -  part,  dis  -  charge 

No.  4.    Words  of  three  Syllables,  accented  on  the  first. 
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wa-tcring.  Lawful-ly, wa-tering.  Lawful-ly, wa-tering.  Lawful-ly,  wa-tering.  Lawful-ly,  wa-tering.  Lawful-ly, watering.  Lawful-ly,  wa-terin£.  Lawfully, wa-tcr-tng. 
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No.  5.    Words  of  three  Syllables,  accented  on  the  second. 
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Be  -  p.irtuie,  ua-guurded,  discharging.  De  -  parture,  unguarded,  discharging.  De  -  parture,  unguarded,  discharging.  De  -  parture,  unguarded,  discharging.  Departure, unguarded,  discharging.  De- 
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parture,  unguarded,  discharging.  De  -  parture,  unguarded,  discharging.  De  -  parture,  unguarded,  discharging      De  -  parture,  unguarded,  discharging.  De  -  parture,  unguarded,  discharg 
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parture,unguarded,discharging.Departure,unguarded,discharging.Departure,unguarded,discharging  Departure, unguarded,discharging.Departure,unguarded,discharguig. Departure, unguarded,  ic 

No.  6.    For  Monosyllables,  or  Words  of  two  Syllables,  accented  on  the  first. 
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No.  7.    For  Words  of  two  Syllables,  accented  on  the  second, 


No.  8.    For  Words  of  three  Syllables,  accented  on  the  first. 


No,  9.    For  Words  of  three  Syllables,  accented  on  the  second. 


EXPRESSION. 

The  preceding  exercises  having  been  repeated,  with  strict  re- 
gard to  perfect  purity  of  tone,  and  the  gradations  of  force  and 
movement,  selections  from  them  may  be  practiced  for  the  purpose 
of  accustoming  the  voice  to  maintain  a  perfectly  distinct  articu- 
lation along  with  the  effects  of  feeling  in  expression. 

The  most  important  effects  of  expression  which  are  common  to 
vocal  music  and  to  elocution,  are  dependent  on  what  Dr.  Rush 
terms  stress,— meaning  by  this  designation  the  mode  of  applying 
force  to  a  sound,  as  in  a  regularly  increasing  swell,  in  an  abrupt 
ant  sudden  explosion,  or  in  a  jerking  and  impatient  style,  which 
begins  moderately,  but  ends  forcibly  and  violently. 

Median  Stress. 
Pathetic,  tranquil,  and  solemn  feeling,  adopts  a  regular  and  grad- 


ual swell  and  diminish,  as  may  be  observed  in  the  tones  of  the  fol- 
lowing lines,  which  exemplify  this  mode  of  voice,  termed,  in 
elocution,  median  stress. 

Pathos.-— "Oh!  I  have  lost  you  all,  Parents,  and  home,  and 
friends !" 

Tranquility  •— "  How  sweet  the  moonlight  sleeps  upon  this  bank  ! 

Solemnity: — "How  sweet  and  solemn  is  this  midnight  scene  !" 

Repeat  a  selection  from  the  musical  examples,  with  the  expression 
of  median  stress. 

Radical  Stress. 

Anger,  alarm,  and  haste,  are  di«tiniruished  by  an  abrupt  burst  of 
explosive  sound,  which  strikes,  with  sudden  force,  on  the  opening, 
or  radical,  part  of  a  note,— as  in  the  following  examples:— 

Anetr  :—•'  You  shall  die,  base  dog !  and  that  before  yon  cloud 
.has  passed  over  the  sun  !" 

Alarm:— "To  arms!  they  come!  the  Greet.'  the  Greek!" 


Haste:—"  Sisters,  hence  !  with  spurs  of  speed  I" 
Animation  and  courage  have  the  same   species  of  stress,  but 
without  violence. 
Animation: — "  Come  forth,  O  ye  children  of  gladness,  come  '." 

r  ?,»e.— "Once  more  untolhe  breach, dear  friends,  once  more'" 
Repeat  examples  from  the  musical  exercises,  uith  the  expression  of 
radical  strt  ss. 

Vanishing  Stress. 

Impatient,  indirnant  and  revengeful  feeling  is  indicated  by  van- 
ishing  stress, — the  opposite  to  radical  stress;  as  it  begins  moder- 
ately and  ends  violently,  on  the  vanish,  or  last  audible  portion,  of  a 
sound. 

Example : — "  Away  !  away  !  I  will  not  hear  of  aught  but  death 
or  vengeance  now !" 

Repeat,  with  vanishing  stress,  a  selection  from  the  musical  ex- 
amples. 
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1.     Thus    far  the  Lord    has    led     me     on,  Thus   far    his  power  pro-longs  my  days,  And  ev  -  cry  eve-uing  shall  make  known  Some  fresh  memorial    of  his    grace, 
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2.     Much  of     my  time  has     run  to    waste,     And  I,     per  -  haps,  am  near  my  home  ;  But    he     for-gives     my     fol  -  lies  past,  lie  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 
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3.         I     lay     my     bod  -  y     down  to  sleep.  Peace  is     the     pil  -  low     for     my  heal :  While  wMl-appoint-el     an  -  gels  keep    Their  watchful  stations  round  my  head. 
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1.     Bless,      0     my       soul !  the      liv     -     ing       God,         Call  homo      thv  thoughts  that     rove       a  -  broad ;     Let     all  the  powers,  with  -  in  me,  join 
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2.     Bless,       O     my      soul !         the      God       of        grace        His       fa  -     vors     claim     thy         high  -  est       praise :  Why  should  the  wonders     he  hath      wrought 
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3.       "Tia      ho,    my     soul!  who     6ent       his         Son  To         die       for    crimes  which  thou       hast     done:     He  owns  the  ran-   som,       and         for 
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4.       Let     the  whole  earth  his  power       con     -  fess,       Let       the     whole       earth   a  dore    his       grace  ■     The  Gentile  with      the         Jew       shall        jc 
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In  work       and  wor  -  ship      so         di  -  vine,         Let       all     the  powers,  with  •     in 


me,      join 


In  work       and  wor       -       ship      so  di  -  vine. 
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Be  lost  in      si     -  lence   and       for  -  got  ?     "Why  should  the  won     -     ders       he  hath  wrought,         Be     lost        in        si     -      lence    and       for  -    got  ? 
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The  hour  -  lv         fol  -  lies      of        our  lives,         He     owns  the  ran    -     som     and  for    -     gives,  The  hour    -    ly       M    -       lies      of        our       lives. 
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In  work     and  wer     -  ship     so  di  •  vino,       Tno       Gen-tile  with    "    the         Jew       shall         join.  In  work       and       wor     -     ship     so         di  -    vine. 
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1.     God.     io     bis     earth-ly     tem  -  pie,     lays  Foun-da- tion  for  his    heavenly  praise  ;  He  likes     the  tents     of    Ja  -  cub  well,  But  .till   iu    2 
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2.      Hi9     mer  -  cv     vis 


-  its     ev  -   ery  house  That  pay  their  night  and  raorniug-vows,  But  makes  a  more  dc  -  light  -  ful  stay,  Where  churches  meet  to  praise    and    pray. 
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3.     What  glo  -  ries  were  described    of    old  I  What  wonders  are  of      Zi  -    on    told  !  Thou  city  of      our  God  be  -  low  I  Thy  fame  shall  Tyre  and      E      -       gypt  know 
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1.     Praise,  ev-cr-  last  -ingpraise.be  paid    To  him,  who  earth's  foun  -  da  -  tion      laid :  Praise  to  the  God,  whose  strong  decrees  Sway  the  creation  as    he   please. 
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!      Praise  to     the  good  -  ness     of     the  Lord,  Who  rules  his  peo  -  pie       by       his  word  ,  And  there,  as  strong  as  his  de-crees,    He  sets  his  kind-est  prom  -  is  -  e., 
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3      Whence,  then,  should  doubts  and  fears  arise  I  Whv  trickling  sor  -  rows  drown  our    eyes  ?  Slow-ly,  a  -  las  !  our  mind  receives  The  comforts  that  our  Ma  -  ker  gives. 
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ANTIGUA.     _L.  M. 


Arr.  by  Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.     The     King         of    saints, — how  fair         his         face ! 
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The     King       of      saints, — how  fair        his       face ! 
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tions         to       his         love. 


At  his  right  hand,  our  eyes  behold, 
The  queen,  arrayed  in  purest  gold ; 
The  world  admires  her  heavenly  dress, 
Her  robe  of  joy  and  righteousness. 

3. 
Oh  !  happy  hour,  when  thou  shalt  rise. 
To  his  fair  palace  in  the  skies  ; 
And  all  thy  sous  a  numerous  train. 
Each,  like  a  prince,  in  glory  reign. 


Let  endless  honors  crown  his  head  ; 
'Let  every  age  his  praises  spread  ; 
While  we,  with  cheerful  songs  approve 
The  condescensions  of  his  love. 


Slow,  ami  in  steady  time. 
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1.  Th' Almighty  reigns,  exalted  high  O'er  all  the  eartb,  o'er  all  the  sky  :  Tho'  clouds  nnd  darkness  veil  his  feet,  His  dwelling  is  the  merev-seat,  His  dwelling  in  the  mercy  -  scat 


2.  Immortal  light,  and  joys  unknown,  Are  for  tho  saints  in  darkness  sown ;  Those  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  and  rise,  And  the  bright  harvest  bices  our  eyes,  And  the  bright,  dro. 
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Rejoice,  ye  righteous  !  and  record    The  sacred  honors  of  the  Lord  ;  None  but  the  soul  that  feels  his  grace,  Can  triumph  in  his  holi  -  ncss.  Can  triumph  in  his  ho  -  li  -   ness. 
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Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.         Je  -sus  demands  the  voice     of    joy,  Loud  thro'  the  land  let     tii  -  umph  ring  ;  His     honors  should  your  songs  cm  -  ploy, — Let  grateful     prai-ses    hail       the     King. 


V 


3E_ 


isLi__l 


its 


=&3 


-0---G- 


-G 


d§=S|^ 


0  ~& 


If 


2.  Shout  to  the  Lord, — a  -  dor  -  ing  own,  Thy  works  thy  wondrous  might  disclose,  Thine  arm  vic-to  -  rious  power  has  shown  ;  Thus  did  thy     cross  con-found     thy       foes  ! 
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3.     Low,  at  that  cross,  the  world  shall  bow,  All  nations  shall  its     blessings  prove  ;  While  grateful  strains  in  con  -  cert      flow,    To  sing  thy  power,  and  praise  thy     love. 
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*  Or  6  lines,  by  ropcatins  the  first  two  linos. 
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ASHWELL.     L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason,  from  Carmina  Sacra. 
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1.     When  we,  our  wen  -  lie  J  limbs    to     rest,     Sat  down  by  proud  Eu  -  phratea'  stream.  We  wept,  with  doleful  thoughts  oppressed,  And  Zion  was  our  mournful  theme. 
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2.     Our  harps,  that,  when  with  joy  we    sung.    Were    wont  their  tuneful  parts    to    bear.  With  si-lent  strings,  neglect  -  ed  hung,  On  wil-low-trees  that  withered  there. 
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8L     How  shall  we  tune   our   voice     to     6ing,      Or     touch  our  harps  with  skillful  hands  ?  Shall  hymns  of  joy,  to  God  our  King,  Be  sung  by  slaves  in      for  -  eign  lands  } 
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ASHUE.     L.  M. 


W.  B.  B.     From  the  Jubilee. 
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1.     With  glo  -  ry  clad,  with  strength  arrayed,  The  Lord,  that  o'er    all  na  -  ture  reigns,  The  world's  foundations   firm  -  ly  laid,  And  the  vast  fab  -  ric       still     sus  -  tains. 
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S.       How  sure  -  ly  'stablished  is  thy  throne,  Which  shall  no  change  or  pe  -  riod  see  ;     For  thou,     O  Lord — and  thou    a  -  lone,  Art  God  from    all      e     -  ter    •     ni  -  ty. 
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3.       The  floods,  0  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice,  And  toss  their  trouble;!  waves  on  high  ;     But  God    a  -  bove   can  still  their  noise,  And  make  the  an  -  gry     sea       com-ply 
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2.  While, — as   the  wheels  of       na  -    ture     roll, 
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Thy      hand    supports       the      stea  -    dy        pole ;     The      sun 
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Whose    good  -  ness    crowns   the        cir    -    cling       year. 
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And       dark  -    ness,    when       to         veil 
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The  flowery  spring,  at  thy  command, 
Embalms  the  air  and  paints  the  land; 
The  summer-rays,  with  vigor,  shine 
To  raise  the  corn,  and  cheer  the  vine. 


Thy  hand,  in  autumn,  richly  pours, 
Through  all  our  coasts,  redundant  stores 
And  winters,  softened  by  thy  care, 
No  more  a  face  of  horror  wear. 


Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days, 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise  ; 
Still  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid. 
With  moruing-light  and  evening-shade. 
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W.  B.  B.     From  The  Jubilee. 


^    #»  Modrnito,  Soft  and  (.'rnilr,  Affftlnoso. 
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1 .  W«  all.  0  Lord,  Lave  gone  astrav.  And  -wandered  from  thv  heavenly  wav  ;  The  wilds  of  sin  our  feet  have  trod,  Far  from  the  paths  of  thee,  our  God,  Far  from  the  paths,  Ac. 
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1.  H  car  us,  great  Shepherd  of  thy  sheep !  Our  wanderings  heal,  our  footsteps  keep :  TVe  seek  thy  sheltering  fold  again ;  Nor  shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain,  Nor  shall  we,  Ac 


8.  Teach  us  to  know  and  love  thy  way  ;  And  grant,  to  life's  remotest  day,  By  thine  unerring  guidance  led,  Our  willing  feet  thy  paths  to  tread,  Our  willing  feet  thy  paths  to  tread. 
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Qt'It'K.     Aliant  one  Second  to  each  Half  Note. 
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1-   The  heavens  declare  thy  glo  -  ry,  Lord ;      In      ev  -  cry  star  thy  wis-  dom  shines;  But  when  our  eyes  be  -hold  thy  word,  We  read  tby  name  in  fair  -  er  lines. 
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2.  The     roll-  iuj  sun.  the  ehan~-  invj  light,     And  night,  and  day,  thy  power  confess ;     But  the   blest  vol-  ume  thou  hast  writ,     Reveals     thy  jus-  tice  and  thy  grace. 
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3.  S':n,  moon,  an  1  stars  con-vev   thy  praise  Round  the  whole  earth,  and  nev-er  stand ;    So  when  thy  truth  be  -  gan    its    race,     It  touched  and  glanced  on  ev-ery  land. 
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*  TMs  tune  is  found  ii  the  German  Psalter,  of  18S3.     T'  is  albO  contained  in  Ainsworth's  Ptilms.  and  is  therefore  on«  of  the  tunes  usod  by  the  Fathers  of  New  England. 
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1.     Oh  I  that     I  could    for  -  ev  -  er    dwell,  Delight-  ed,   at    the    Sav-iour's    feet,     Be  -  hold    the  form    I  love    bo    well,  And  all  hia     tender     word*  re  -  pe^t 
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2.     The  world  shut  out  from   all     my  soul,  And  heaven  brought  in  with  all    its    bliss,      Oh,  is  there  aught,  from  pole  to    pole,  One  moment  to    com-pare   with    this  f 
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3.     This     is     the     hid  -  don  lifo     I  prize, —  A     life     of     pen  -  i  -     ten  -  tial     love,  When  most  my     fol  -  li.-s     I     des  -  pise,  An  1  rai  e  my  highest  thoughts  above. 
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BEETHOVEN,     Or     GEBMANY.       L.   M.   Arr.  from  Beethoven,  by  Dr.  L.  M. 
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1.     Sweet  peace  of  conscience,  heavenly  guest !     Como,  fix  thv  mansion  in     my  breast,     Dis-pel  my  doubts,  my  fears  con  -  trol,      And  heal  the  an-guish     of    my   soul. 
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2.     Come,  smiling  hope  !  and  joy  sin  -  cere  !  Come,  make  your  constant  dwelling  here,  Still  let  your  presence  cheer   my  heart,      Nor  eia  com  -  pel     you    to  de  -  part. 
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3.       Thou  God  of  hope   and  peace  di  -  vine  !     Oh  !  make  these  sacred  pleasures  mine  ;     Forgive   my  sins,  my  fears  re  -  move.     And  send  the   to-  kens     of    thy  love. 
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BLETSTDOiSr.     L.  M. 


Arr.  from  Giardini,  bv  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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Jo  -  sua  my   all,     to  heaven  is  gone,       He  vlicm  I        fix      my  hopes    up  -  on  ;     His  track  I     see,     and  I'll      pur-sue     The     nar-row  •way,     till      him   I     view. 


•J.       This  is    the     way    I  long  have  sought,  And  mourned  because  I  found  it   not;       Till  lute  I   heard  my     Sa-viour  say,     "Come lather,  soul,       I     am     the     -way.*' 
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3.       Lo  !  glad  I  conic,  and  thou,  blest  Lamb,  Shalt  take  me  to  thee    as        I     am  :      My    sin  -  ful  self    to    thee      I  give  ;     Nothing  but    love  shall     I        re  -  eeive. 
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Arr.  from  Haydn,  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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1       lie  lives  the  er  -  er  -  last  -  in°-  God,  Who  built  the  world,  who  spread  the  flood  ;  The  heavens,  with  all  their  host,  he  made,  And  the  dark  re  -  gions     of         the     dead. 
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2.     lie  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  our  way.  His  morn-ing  smiles  a-Jorn    the    day  ;  He  spreads  the  eve-ning-veil,  and    keeps     The    si  -  lent  hours,  while  Is-rael       sleeps. 
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3.         Ts  ■  rnel,  a  namo  di  -  vine  -ly  blest,  May  rise    se  -  cure,  se  -  cure  -  ly    rest  :  Thy   ho   -  ly    guar-dian's  wake-ful   eyes      Ad  -  mit      no    slum  -  bcr  nor    sur  -    prise. 
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Blarcnto 


BLOOMFIELD      CHAN!1.     L.  M. 


Wm.  B.  liRAUUURr.      From  the  Shawm.  ]_J-J 
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1.     Yc  Christian  heralds,  go  pro-claim  Sal-va-tion  in  Immanuel's  name  ;  To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear,  And  plaut  the  rose  of  Sharon  there,  And  plant  the  rose  of  Sharon  there. 
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2.     He  11  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire,  With  holy  zeal  your  hearts  inspire,  Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease,  And  calm  the  savage  breast  to  peace,  And  calm  the  savage,   Ac. 
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3.     And  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er,  Then  shall  we  meet  to  part  no  more,  Meet,  -with  the  blood-bought  throng  to  fall.  And  crown  the  Saviour  Lird  of  all,  And  crown  the,   <fec. 
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BKEXTFOED.     L.  M.     Or  6  lines.' 


Arr.  by  Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.         0    Sun  of    righteousness,  a  -  rise !     With  gen-tle  beams   on    Zi  -  on  shine;    Dis-  pel    the    dark- ness  from    our    eyes,     And  souls  a-wake   to    life    dl-vine 
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2.       Ou     all     around,  let  grace  descend,     Like  heaveniv  dew,  or  co-pious  showers  ;  That  we  may  call     our     God     our    Friend,  That  we  may  hail    sal  -  va  -  tion  ours. 
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BRKWKR.      L.  M. 


English  Tune. 
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1    ( in  at  (iod!  we  sing  that  mighty  band,  By  which  support  -     cd    stiil  we  stand  :  The  ope  -  ning    year  thy  mcr  -  cy  shows, —  Let     mar  -  cy     crown  it     till     it    close, 
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2.  By  day,  t>v  night — al  home,  a  -  broad,  Still  we  are   guard  -  ed  by      our  God;   By    his    in  -  ces  -    sant  boun  -  ty      fed,      By     his      un  -ere  -  ing     counsel    led. 
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C.  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own;  Tbo  fu  -  ture — all       to      us  unknown — We     to     thy    guar-dian  care     com  -  mit,  And  peace-ful     leave     be  -  fore  thy     feet. 
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Templi  Carmina. 
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1.  O'er  the     dark  wave  of    Ga  -    li    -  leo  The  gloom    of  twilight    ga  -  thers  fast,    And  on    the    wa  -  ter  drear  -  i  -  ly     Descends  the  fit     -  ful   evening   blast. 
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2.  The    wea  -  ry    bird  hath  left     the     air,  And   sunk    in  -  to      his  sheltered    nest ;  The  wandering  beast  has  sought  his  lair,  And  laid  him  down  his  welcome  rest. 
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3.  Siill  near     the  lake,  with  wea  -  ry  tread,    Liti-gers      a  form      of    hu  -  man  kind;  And  on     His  lone,    unsheltered  head,  Flows  the  chill  night-damp  of  the  wind 
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U  when  the  weary    traveler    gains      The  height  of  some  coin-man  J-  iug    hill,    His  heart  re  -  vives,  if      o'er    the  plains     1 1  •-    ieea    hi  -  homo,  tlio'  dLs  -  tan!   Mil!. 
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As  when  the  weary    traveler    gaius      The  height  of  some  com-maud  -  iug    hill,    His  hoart  re  -  vives,  if      o'er    the  plains     lie    sees    his  home,  tho'  dis  -  taut   btill. 
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So,    when  the    Christian    pil-grim   views     By    faith,  his  man-siou     in      the  skies,    The  sight  his     faintiug  strength  re-news,  And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the  prize. 


t=d 


* 


atf 


ii^^iisiipi^gigi^^siji 


-9--0-   -9- 


wm&- 


l5^1 


^^^r^SgpSg^S^i^ESpll 


So     when  the    Christian    pil-grim   views     Bv   faith,  his  man-sion     in      the  skies,    The  sight  his     fainting  strength  re-news.  And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the  prize. 
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BROWNELL.     L.J  M.    or  6  lines. 
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1.  When  gath'      ring     clouds     a  -  round         I      view,         And     days        are  dark,      and     friends     are  few,         On    him  I  lean,         who,  not  in  vain, 
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If  aught     should  tempt  my    soul        to     stray  From  heaven  -  ly     vir  -    tue's      nar   -    row  way,  To     fly  the  good       I     would       pur  -  sue, 
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3.     When  sor  -  rowing  o'er    some     stone     I       bend,         Which    cov  -   ers     all  that    was         a    friend;     And  from        his  voice,       his    hand,    his  smile, 
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4.      And  Oh !     when       I         have     safe  -   ly       past,     Through     ev     -    ry       con  -     flict,     but         the    last,       Still,  still         unchang  -  ing,  watch      be  -  side. 
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Ex  -  pe  -  rienced     ev     -     ry     hu     -     man     pain ;      He  sees        my  wants,       al  -  lays         my       fears,       And  counts  and    trea  -  sures      up        my     tears 


m 


1 


g 


-s^-> 


■■& — # 


■¥ 


-&- 


-& 6- 


L~o- 


-6>- 


«-* 


■:• 


3t=*I 


-Gh 


I 


<y 


-0- 


Or  do         the     sin  I       would     not     do, —     Still     he,         who  felt       temp  -  ta  -    tion's  power,     Shall  guard    me       in         that     dan  -  g'rous     hour. 
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I>i  -  vides         me.  for  a  lit     -     tie  while. —  My     Sa  -  viour      sees       the     tears       I       shed.       For    Je     -     sus     wept       o'er      Laz'  -  rua     dead. 
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My     pain  ful  bed.        for       thou     hast  died;       Then  point      to     realms       of    cloud  -less     day,       And  wipo       my       la     -     test       tear         a 
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i.  Sweet    is     the  work,       my     GodlmyKiug!  To  praise     thy     name,     give  thanks  and     sin-  To  show     thy         love       by         morn  -  iog         light, 
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1.     Sweet  is     the  work.       my     Ood !     my     Kin-!       To  praise     thy       name,    give  thanks  and     sing;         To  show       thy         love       by         morning         light, 
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And     talk         of          all        thy       truth  at         night.              And       talk        of      all       thy         truth    at    night. 
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Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 
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My  heart  shall  triumph  in  DO)   Lord, 
And  bless  hi-  work?,  and  bless  hie  word; 
Thy  works  of  grace, — how  bright  they  shine  ! 
How  deep  thy  counsels !   how  divin.- ! 

4. 
I/>rd  !   I  shall  share  a  clorious  part, 
When  grace  hnth  well  refined  my  heart. 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil.  t  j  cheer  my  head. 

5. 
Then  shall  I  see.  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  -wished  below  ; 
And  every  power  find  sweet  employ. 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.     When  we,     our  wea -ried  limbs  to     rest,  Sat  down  by  proud  Euphrates  stream,  We  wept — with  doleful  thoughts  oppressed,  Aud  Zi- on  was   our    mourn-ful  theme. 
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'2.     Our  harps,  that,  when  with  joy    we  sung,  Were  wont  their  tuneful  parts  to  bear.  With  si  -  lent  strings,  neglcet  -  ed  hung,    On    wil  -  low   trees  that    withered  there. 
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S.     How  shall  we    tune  our  voice      to  sing,  Or  touch  our  harps  with  skillful  hands  ?  Shall  hymns  of  joy,   to    God    our  King,  Be    sung  bv    slaves    in      for- eign  lands  ? 
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"CLOSING    DAY."     L.  M.* 
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1.  How  sweet  the  hour  of    clos-ing     day,     When  all     is  peaceful  aud    se-rcne;     And  the  broad  sun's  re  -  tir  -  ing   ray     Sheds  a   mild  lus  -  tre  o'er     the  scene! 
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2.  Such     is     the  Christian's  part  -  ing  hour, — So  peace  -  ful  -  ly  he  sinks  to  rest ;  When  faith,  endued  from  heaven  with  power,  Strengthens  and  cheers  his  languid  breast. 


St* 


^ 


1 


-#— #- 


4—0 


".    M:i'  k  but  tliat  radiance     of       his     eye.     That  smile  up-on  his      wast  -  ed  cheek  !   They  tell  us     of  his     glo  -  ry     nigh.     In  language  which  no  tongue    can  speak.. 
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'   '"m"  a  amHo  character:  best  a-lapteil  to  stanzas  which  have  a  considerable  paira  al  the  end  of  the  ppeond  line 
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1.      The     spacious  fir-ma-nient   on   high,       With  all  the  blue  c  -  the  -  rcul  sky,    And    spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame,  Their  great  0  -rig  -i  ■     nal       pro  ■  elaija 
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2.      Soon     as 


Soon     as  the  eve-uin- shades  prevail.     The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale,      And  night  -  ly,  to  the  listening earth,         RepoaH  the  sto  -  rj       of        Ei  r       birth 
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Whattho',     in  solemn  si-leuce,     all     Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball  !       Whattho'     no  real  voice,  nor    sound.     Amidst  their  radiant       orbs,       is     found? 
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Th'  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day,  Does  his  Ore-  a  -  tor's  power  dis-play,      And      pub-hub  -  es     to     ev  -  ery  land        The  work     of      an       al  •    migh  -    ly  hand. 
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While  aU  the  stars  that  round  her  burn,  And  all  the  planets    in  their    turn,     Con  -  firm  the  tid  -  iugs      as    they    roll,     And  spread  tho  truth  from    polo       to    pole 
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Id  reason's  ear  they  all     rejoice,     And  ut  -  ter  forth     a      glorious  voice ;     For     ev  -  er     sin- -  ing,  as     they  shine,     ••  The  hand  that  mude     us       b         di  •  vme 
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rd,  in  thy  love,  would  we     re  -  joice,  'Dial  bids  the  bur-  dcncd     soul     bo     free;  And,  with  u  -  ni  -  ted    heart  and  voice,  De  -  vote  these  sa-  cred  hours     to     thee. 
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■2.    \ow  let  the  world's  de  -  lu  -  ave  things  No  more  our  groveling  thoughts  employ,  But  faith  be  taught  to     stretch  her  wings,  In  search  of  heaven's  un  -  fail  -  Lag  joy. 


3.  Oh  !  let  these  earthly     Sab-  baths,  Lord!  Be  to  our    last  ■  ing         we]  -  fare  blest;  The  purest  com  •  fort     here  af  -  ford,     And  fit  us     for       e  -    ter  -  nal      rest 
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1.      Dear    is  the  spot  where  Christians  sleep,  And  sweet  the  strain  which  angels  pour;     O,  why  should  we  in  en  -  guish  weep?  They  are  not  lost — but  gone  be    -    fore. 
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2.   Say,  why  should  friendship  grieve  for  those    Who  safe  ar  -  rive  on      Ca  -  naan's  shore  ?  Released  from  all  their  hurt-ful      foes,  They  are  not  lost — but  gone  be   -   fore. 
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How  ma -ny     pain-  fid     days     on     earth  Their  fainting  spi  -  rits     num-bered  o'er  !  Xow  they  en  -  joy     a         heavenly  birth ;  They  are  not  lost — but  gone  be  -  fore. 
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From  The  Jubii.le.      Arr.  from  Anton  Gf.rsbach.     $J1 
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1    The  praise    of    Z^n  waits  'for  thee,  My  God  I  and  praise  becomes  thy  hou5e  ;  There  shall  thy  saints  thy        glory  see,  Am  1  there  perform  their  pub  -  lie  w, 
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Blest  is  the  maff,  whom  thou  shalt  choose,  And  gi  ve  him  kind  access  to  thee  ;     Give  him  a  place  with-in  thy  house, 


To  taste  thy  love  di  -  vine  -  ly    free. 
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I      FUo     us  Lord!     to   thee  we  crv,     Forgive  us  through  thy  matchless  grace;  On  thee       a-l„ne       our  souls     re  -ly,       Be  thou  our  s^e^d^hteousness 
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2.     For  -  give  thou  us,     as 


^     for-give     The  ills     we  suf  -  for  from  our  foes ;     Restore     us.  Lord  !  and  bid       us    live  ;     Oh  !   let     us       in    thine  anus  re-] 
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for     our  guiuT^eat,  Our  wretched  souls     no  mer  -  it  claim ;  For  Sovereign  mer  -  cv  still     wew.it.       And  ask    but    in    the     I 
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1 .     Father  !   I  would  not    seek  to    know     The  number     of    ray     earthly  hours,  Nor     if  the    path     that     I  mnst  go    Be  paved  with  thorns,  or  strewn  with  flowers. 
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.'.       It     is     enough      for    me     to      see       My     nil    is     governed    by     thy     will,  And  that  which  I    re-  eeive  from  thee  Has  been,  and  will    be     kind-  ness  still. 
:;.     Hut  this    I  would  for     ev  -  or     pray,     And  this     I       can-not    be     do  -  nied,  That  whether  dark  or  bright  the  way,  Thy    Spi-  rit  would  my     spi .-  rit  guide. 
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•1.  Then     in  the  flow     of     prosperous  years,     I  shall  not  raise  my  heart  too  hiijh.  Nor  yield  to  clouds,  or  doubts,  or  fears,  Tho' prospects  fail,  and     comforts     die. 
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Ww.  B.  Bradbury.     From  The  Mendelssohn  Ccl:.. 


1.       Jc-sus,  where'er  thy      pco-ple  meet,  There  they  behold    thy      mer-  cy-seat ;  Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found,  And  ev  -  ery       scat  is  hallowed  ground. 
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8.  Great  Shepherd  of  thy     eho  -  Een  few !  Thy     former     mer-cies  here  re -new;  IIe:«toour  wait-ing  heirts  proclaim  The  sweetness     of    thy     sav  -  ing  name. 
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I  Preserre  dm,  Lord,  iu    time    of    need    For     sue-  cor    to   thy  throuc  I    flee  ;  ) 

{  Hut  lmve  do  mer  -  its     there  to  plead,     My     goodness     can-not  reach  to  thee.    J  2.  Ofthavo  my  heart  and  tongue  confessed  How  emp  •  ty  and  how  poor  I    am: 
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D.  v.       M'. •  jn-aise  can  lie v  -  er  make  thee  blest,  Nor     add     new  glo  -  lies  to     thy  name. 
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(  Yet,  Lord,  thv  saints  on  earth  mav  reap    Some  pro  -  fit     bv    the  (rood  we     do;   ) 

(  These  are  the    com-  pa  -  ny       I  "keen.     These  are  the  choicest  friends  I  know.  )  4.  Let       others  choose  the  sons  of  mirth,    To 


d.  c.       I    love  the  men    of    heavenly  birth,  Whose  thoughts  and  language  are  divtoe 
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1.  Lord  !  when  thou  didst  as-cend   on     high,  Ten  thousand  angels     filled  the   slcy  ;  Those  heavenly  guards  a-round  thee     wait,  Like  cliariots  that       at  -  tend     thy  state. 
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2.     Not  Sinai's     mountain     could  ap  -  pear  More  glorious  when  the  Lord  was  there  ;  "While  he  pronounced  his  dreadful    law,  And  struck  thecho  -  sen    tribes  with  awe. 
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3.   How  bright  the  tiiumph  none  can       tell,  When  the  rebellious  powers  of    hell,     That  thousand  souls  had     cap  -  tive  made,  Were  all  in  chains__ like     cap  -  tive?,  led 
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Arranged  from  Beethoven. 
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Tho'  I     -walk  thro'  the  gloomy  vale,  'Where  death  and  all    its     tcr-rors  are,     My  heart  and  hope  shall  nev     -  er     fail,     For     God  my  Shepherd's  with  me     there. 


si 


m 


Br-       #    fii — WiO—mm** 


i — r 


"5T"»" 


J 1 


d — I- 


^&-r 


-fii #- 


■■ar-ir 


.' 


_*  9^ 


m 


l"ho'  I     walk  thro' the  gloomy  vale,  Where  death  and  all  its     ter  -  rors  are,     My  heart  and  hope  shall  nev     -     er     fiil,  For     God  my     Shepherd's  with  me  there. 
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Arr.  from  Shultz,  by  Dr.  Mason. 
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1.     An  -  oth  -  er     sis  day's  work  is  done,     An  -  oth  -  er     Sabbath     is      be-  gun:     Re  -  turn,  my  soul,  en  -  joy  thy  rest;     Improve  the     day  thy  God  hath    blest. 
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•J.     6ii '  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise.  As  grateful  iucense  to  the  skies  ;  And  draw,  from  heaven,  that  sweet  repose,  Y>"hieh  none,  but  he  that  foils     it,  knows. 
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3.     This  heavenly  calm,  witliin  the  breast,       Is     the  dear  pledge  of    glorious  rest,     Wbich  for  the  church  of  God  remains.     Tho  end    of  cares,  the     end      of     pains. 
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The  Lord  proclaims  Lis  power  aloud,     O  -  ver  the     o  -  ceau  and     the    land  ;  Hi 
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His  voice  di  -  vidis     the       wa-  fry  cloud,  Aud  lightnuijs  blaze  at  his        command 


The  Lord  proclaims  his  power 
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O'verthe     o  -  o,au  aad     tho     land  ;  His  voice  di  -  vides     the       wa-  fry  el  ou  1.  An  1  lightning  blaze  at  hi.        eomnxanl 
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1.     Glory     to     thee,  my  God !  this  night,     For    ail  the     blessings  of    the  light  Keep  me,  Oh!  keep  me,  King   „f  king!  Beneath    theshad-ow  of  thy  wings. 
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2.     Forgive  me,  Lord!  for  thy  dear  Son,      The 
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if  that     I    this  day  have  done  ;  That  with  the  world,  myself  and  the*      My  soul,  this  night,  at  peace  may  be. 
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Arr.  from  Li.m.ey,  by  Dr.  Mason. 
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1 .     Now  be  my  heart  in  -  spired,    to         sing     The  glories     of    my      Saviour-King,     Je-sus,  the  Lord, — how  heavenly     fair  His  form  !  how  bright  his  beauties  are  '. 
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'2.     O'er  all  the     6ous   of    hu  -  man         race,  He  shines  with  a       su  -  per  -  ior  grace;  Love  from  his  lips  di  -  vine-  ly      flows,     And  blessings  all  his  state  compose. 
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3.     Dress  thee  in  arms,  most  might-y     Lord!  Gird  on  the    ter  -  ror     of    thy  sword  ;  In  ma-jes  -  ty      and      glo  -  ry      ride,     With  truth  and  meekness  at  thy  side. 
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1.     My  dear  Redeem  -  er,     and    my     Lord,     I     read  my  du  -  ty         in       thy     word ;  But  in    thy  life    the     law     ap -pears,  Drawn  out  in  liv  -  ing  char- ac- ters. 
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2.     Such  was  thy  tmth,  and    such  thy    zeal,  Such  deference  to      thy       Fa  -  tlier's  will,  Such  love,  and  meekness  so       di  -  vine,  I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 
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3.  Cold  mountains  and    the     mid  -  night  air  Witnessed    the  fer  -  vor       of      thy  prayer;  The  dcs-  ert  thy  temp  -  ta  -  tions  knew,  Thy  conflict,  aud  thy   victory,    too. 
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1.     So  fades  the  love.  -  ly,     bloom-ing  flower,  Frail,  smiling  sol  -  aco       of      an  hour;  So  soon  our  transient  comforts     fly,  And  pleasure     on  -  ly  blooms  to    die. 
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2.     Is  there  no   kind,     no  leu  -  ient     art,     To  heal  the     au-guish       of     the  heart  !  Spi-  rit  of  grace,  be     cv  -  cr     nigh;  Thy  comforts  are  not  made  to     die. 
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3.     Bid     gentle     pa  -  tience  smile     on     pain,  Till     dying  hope  shall     live     again  ;  Hope  wipes  the  tear  from  sorrow's  eye,  And  faith  points  upward  to     the  sky. 
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1.     Come  hith-cr,    all     ye     wea-ry  souls!   Ye      hea-vy-  la  -   den     sinners  I  come ;  F  11  give  you  rest  from    all  your  toils,  And    raise  you  to     my  heavenly   home. 
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2.   "They  shall  find  rest,  who  learn  of  me, — I'm     of     a    meek  and     low -ly  mind;  But     passion     ra  -  ges    like  the     sea,  And  pride  is     rest  -  less     as  the  wind. 
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3.  "Blessed  is  the  man,  whose  shoulders  take  My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  de  -light;       My  yoke  is      ea    -    sy      to  his     neck,  My  grace  shall  make  the  bur-Jon     light. 
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Arr.  from  a  Ms.  of  R.  W.  P. 
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1.     "  Come  hither,  all        ye    weary    souls!       Ye    heav-y- la- den   siu-  ners  !  come  ;     I '11  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toils,     And  raise  you  to  my  heavenly    home. 


2.  "  They  shall  find  rest,  who  learn  of    me, —    I'm  of     a  meek  and  low  -  ly  mind;     But  passion    ra  -   ges^like  the     sea.     And  pride  is    restless  as       the     wind. 
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3.  •'  Blessed  is  the  man,  whose  shoulders  take  My  yoke,  and  bear  it   with.de  -  light ;     My  yoke  is    ea    -  By    to     his     neck,  My  grace  shall  mako  the  burden     light" 
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1.     How  sweet  tlic  hour  of    clos  -  ing  day,  When  all     is     peace  -  ful  and  serene  ;     And  the  broad  sun's  re  -  tir  -  i:i?  ray     Sheds  a     mild     lus  -  tre    o'er     the  scene. 
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2.  Such  is     the     Christian's  parting  hour. — So     peaceful  -  ly  he  sinks  to  rest  ;  When  faith,  endued  from  heaven  with  power,  Strengthens  and  cheers  his  languid  breast. 
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3.  Mark  but  that     ra-diance     of  his     eye,  That  smile  up  -  on      his     wasted  cheek  !  They  tell  us       of    his       glo-ry    nigh,      In  language  which  no  tongue     can  speak 
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1.   From    every     storm- y     wind  that  blows,  From  every  swell  -  ing     tide     of  woes,  There  is  a    calm,     a     sure       ro -treat ;  Tis  found  be- fore  the       mer  -  cy     seat 
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2.  There     is  a  place  where     Je  -  bus    sheds  The  oil  of    glad  -  uess    on    our    heads,  A  place  of    all     on  earth^most  sweet ;     It     is  the  blood-bought  mer  -  cy     seat. 
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3      There  is  a     scene  where   spirits  blend,  Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend ;  Tho'  sundered  far,  by     faith  they    meet     Around  one    com  -  mon     mer  -  cy     scat 
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1.     My  God!  how  endless       is  thy  love!    Thy  gifts  are     every     evening  new ;     And  morning  mercies     from  a  -  bove,  Oen-tly     di»  -  till,     like     ear  -  ly     dew. 
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2.  Thou  sprcad'st  the  curtains  of  the  night,  Great  Guardian  of    my  sleeping  hours  '.  Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light,  And  quickens       all     my     droway  powers. 
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3.      I    yield  my  powers  to     thy  command ;  To     thee    I       con-  se  -  crate  my  days  ;  Per  -pet-  ual   blessings,  from  thy  hand.  Demand  per  -  pet  -  ual  «h%»  of  praise. 
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,  Maevtoto. 


Arr.  from  Mehul  by  Dr.  Mason. 
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1.     Zi  -  on  !  a  -  wake,  thy  strength  renew,  Put     on  thy  robes     of    beauteous  hue ;     And  let  th' adniir  -  ing  world  be- hold    The  King's  fair  daughter  clothed  in  gold. 
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2.  Church  of  our  God  !  a  -   rise     and  shine,  Bright  with  the  beams  of  truth  di-vine  :  Then  shall  thy  radiance  stream  a  -  far,  Wide     as  the     heathen     nj  -  tions    are. 
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3.  Gentiles  and  kings  thy  light  shall  view  ;  All  shall  admire     and  love     thee  toe  ; — Shall  come,  like  clouds  across  the  sky,   Or  doves  that  t  >     their     windows     flv. 
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GRACE     CHURCH.      L.  M. 


Arr.  from  Pleyel. 
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Al-mighty       Fa-ther  !    bless  the  word  Which,  thro'  thy  grace,  we  now  have  heard ;  O  may  tho    precious    seed  take  root,  Spring  up,  and  bear    a  -  bun  -  dant  fruit. 
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Al-mightv      Fa-ther!    bless  the  word  Which,  thro' thy  grace,  we  now  have  heard;  0  may  the   precious   seed  take  root,  Spring  up,  and  bear    a  -  bun  -  dant  fruit. 
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1.     Happy  the  man,  whose    cautious    feet     Shun  the  broad  way  that     sin  -  ners  go;  Who  hates  the  place  where  atheists  m^et,  And  fears  to  talk  n.\  v  if.  f,;rs     do. 


2.     He  loves  t'  employ  his     morn-inflight      Among  the  stat  -  utes      of      the  Lord,  And  spends  the  wakeful  hours  of  night,  With  pleasure  pondering  o'er  the  word. 


|g^g^^Si^^g^ig^:\^  mm^^m 


3.     He,  like  a  plnnt    by       gen  -  tie  streams,  Shall  flourish  in      im  -  mor-  tal  green  ;  And  heaven  will  shine,  with  kindest  beams,  On  every  work  his  hands  be-  gin. 
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1.     Behold  th'  expected  time  draw  near,  The  shades  disperse,  the  dawn  appear  1  Behold  the  wilderness  assume  The  beauteous  tints  of  Eden's  bloom !  The  beauteous  tints.  <tc. 


Events  with  prophecies  con-spire  To  raise  our  faith,  our  zeal  to  fire  :  The  ripening  fields,  already  white,  Present  a  harvest  to  the  sight.  Present  a  harvest  to  the  sight. 


3.  The  untaught  heathen  waits  to  know  The  joy  the  gospel  will  bestow  ;  The    exiled  captive,  to    receive  The  freedom  Jesus  has  to  give,  The  freedom  Jesus  has  to  give. 
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From  The  Mendelssohn  Coll. 


Quick. 
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1.  There  is     a         re  -  gion     love  -  lier  far     Than  sages     tell,       or       po  -  ets     sing.  Brighter  than  noon-day     glo  -  ries     are,  And     softer     than    the     tints  of   spring. 
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2.     It       is  not  fanned  by     sum  -mer's  gale  ;  '  Tis  not  refreshed     by      vernal  showers  ;  It      never     needs  the  moonbeam  pale,  For  there  are  known  no     eve-ning     hours. 
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3.     It       is  all    ho  -    ly     and       se  -  rcne,       The  land  of    glo  -    ry     and         repose  ;  No  cloud  obscures  the     ra  -  diant  scene  ;  There  not  a  tear       of    sor  -  row  flows. 
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Alleero  con  Spirito. 


HERTONYILLLE.     L.  ZSf. 


From  Psalmista,  bv  permifsion. 
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1.     'Tis     by     the  faith  of      joys     to  come,  We  walk  thro'  des-erts  dark     as     night ;  Till  we     ar-rive    at  heaven,  our  home,  Faith     is     our  guide,  and  faith  our  light 
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2.     The  want     of  sight  she  well     sup-plies ;  She  make*  the  pearly     gates  appear;    Far     in --to     dis-tant  worlds  she  pries,     And  brings  e-    ter  -  nal     glo  -  ries  near. 
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3.     f'heerful     we  tread  the     des  -  ert,  thro',  While  faith  inspires  a     heaven-ly     rav ;  Tho' li  -  ons  roar,  and    tempests  blow,    And  rods  and  dangers     rill     the      way. 
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leaveu-iy     ray;  ino   11  -oils  roar,  ana     lempcsis   mow,     ^vnu  roeKs  ana  dangers     nil     me       way. 
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1.  Thus     far    the  Lord  has  led    me    on,    Thus  far    bis  power  prolongs  my  days ;  And  er  -  017    evening  shall  make  known  Some  fresh  me-mo-rial     .,f    his  grace. 
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2.  Much     of    my  time  has  run    to  waste,  And    I,       perhaps,  am  near  my  home,  But    he     forgives     mv     f  .1  -  lies  past,     He  gives  me  slron-th  for  dav-  to  come 
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I     l»y     «ay     hod  -  y    down  to  sleep.— Peace  is    the     pil-low     for    my  head,  While  well-ap-poiut-ed      angels  keep,     Their     watchf bl  stetioM   raaftd  n 
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HINGHAM.     L.  M 


Arr.  by  Dk.  l^u.\ti.L  Mason. 
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.1.  Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God  I  my  King  I  To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks  and  sing ;  To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light,  And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night,    An  1   talk  of.  <to 

KT3         -nHH^^iH+rF-r-  -;V 


phrj  JIJ  j  pWP'  1  JJiJj^J^I  I 


I. 


rf=^ 


-\ 1- 


d     . 


2.   Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest,  Xo  mortal  care  shall  seize  my  breast,  Oh !  may  my  harp  in  tuue  he  found  Like  Davids  harp  of  solemn  sound   Like  David's  harp  of   Ac 
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3.  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord,  And  bless  his  work.-,  and  bless  his  word  ;  Thy  works  of  ftrace,— how  bright  they  shine  '.  How  deep  thy  counsels !  how  divine  I  How,<fce. 
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Western  Melody. 
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1.     Lord,       let    my     prayer  like  incense  rise;  And  'when  I  lift  my  hands  to  thee,  As      in      the      eve-ning  sac  -ri-  fice,  Look  down  from  heaven  well  pleased  on  me. 
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Set         thou  a       watch  to  keep  mv  tongue,  Let  not  my  heart  to  sin  in-cline  ;  Save  me    from    men  who  practice  wrong,  Let  me  not  share  their  mirth  and  wiDe. 
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3.       But     let       the     righteous,  when  I  stray,  Smite  me  in  love  ;  his  strokesare  kind  ;  His  mild  reproofs,  like  oil,  al  -  lay   The  wounds  they  make,  and    heal  the  mind. 
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1.  The  praiso  of    Zi  -  on  waits  for  thee,    Great  God,  and  praise  becomes  thy  house;  There  shall  thy  saints  thv  glo  -ry    see,     And  there  pcr-form  tlnir   pub-lie  vows. 
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2.     0  thou,  whose  mercy  bends  the  skies,      To  save,  when  huni-ble   sin  -  ucrs  pray ; — All  lands  to  thee  shall  lift  their  eyes,     And    ev  -  ery  yield  -  tag  heart   o  -  bev. 
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3.  Soou  6hall  the  flock-ing   na-tionsrun       To      Zi  -  on's  hill — and  own  their  Lord    The  vis  -  i:ij   and    the    set -ting  sun     Shall  see    the  Saviour's  name  a  -  dored. 
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1.     There  is  a  land  mine  eve  hath      seen     In  vis-ions      of     cn-raptuivd  thought,  So  bright  that  all  which  spreads  between  Is  with  its      radiant      glo      -    ry     frati,'  i'.. 
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'J.      A  laud  up     on  whose  bliss-ful  shore  There  rests  no  shadow,  falls  no  6taiu  ;  There  those  who  meet  shall  part  no  more,  And  those  long  parted    meet       a  gain. 
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Martin  Luther. 
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1       Tn  robes  of  judgment  lo'  He  comes   Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cleaves  the  tombs,  Before  Him  burns  devouring  fire,  The  mountains  melt,  the  seas  1.  -tin-,  The  mountains,  <tc 
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[lis  enemies,  with  soredismay,  Fly  from  the  sight  and  shun  the  day;  Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  saints  on  high,  And  sing,  for  ..our  redemption's  nigh,  And  sing,  for  your,  <tc. 
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Great  God!  what  do    I    see  and  hear?  The  end  of  things  ere  -    a 


I      Great  iiou:  wnai  no    1    see  aim  ucar :    metiium  luingjtii;  -     ■»  -      ""V      '  _,  ,,    , 

\         lie  hold  the  .fudge    of  man  appear,  On  clouds  of    glo- ry    seat-    ed.    j   The  trumpet  sounds— the  graves  restore  Thojlead  which  they  contained  hefore  !— Prepare,  my  soul .  to  meet     him. 
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L.  XI. 


Arr.  from  Rink,  bv  Dr.  Mason. 
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1      Thine  «-art;i-lv  Sabbaths  Lord,  we  love  ;  But  there's  a  no  -  bier  rest      a-  bove;    To    that   our  long-ing     souls     aspire,  With  cheer  -  ful  hope,  and    strong  de -sire. 
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2.          No  more  fatigue,    no  more  dis-tress,  Nor  sin,  nor  death  shall  reach  the  place  ;  No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  sungs,  That      warble    from  i:n  -  mor  -  tal  tongues. 
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No    rude    alarms   of    rag-ing   foes,  No  cares  to  break  the     long     repose;    No     midnight  shade,  no  clou  J  -  ed  sun,  But     sa  -  cred,  high,    e  -  ter  -  nal    noon. 
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*  Or  6  lines,  by  repeating  the  first  two  lines. 
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Wu.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.     He  that  hath  made  his     re  -  fuge  God,  Shall  find  a  most       se  -  cure       a-bode;  Shall  walk  all  day     beneath     his  shade,  And  the/c,  at  night,  shall  rest  his  head. 
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2.     Then  will  I  say, — "My  God!  thy  power  Shall  be  my      for-tress    and  my  tower;  I,  who  am  formed   of      fee  -  ble  dust,  Make  thine  almigh  -  ty    arm    my  trust. 
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3.     Thrice  happy  man !  thy     Maker's  care  Shall  keep  thee  from  the     fow-ler's  snare  ;  Sa-tan,  the     fow  -  ler,  who     be-  trays  Un-guard  -  ed  souls  a     thousand  ways. 
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1.     Awake,     my     soul,  in        joy  -  ful  lays,       And  sing  thy   grbot     Re-decm-er's  praise ;     He      just  -  ly     claims  a     Bong  from    me:        His     !■ 
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2.     Ho     saw  me     ru-iued         bv  the  fall,         Yet  loved  mo  not  -  with-staud  -  ing all ;  He     saved  me  from    my  lost     cs-tate, 
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Oh  !  how  free  !       His  lov  -  ing     kindness,     lov  •  in 


g    kindness,   His     lov  -  rag      kind'-  ness,  Oh  I  how   free! 
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Oh !  how  groat !     His  lov  -  ing     kindness,     lov  -  ing     kindness,  His     lov  -    ing       land  -  ness,  Oh !  how  great ! 
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When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 
Has  gathered  thick,  and  thundered  loud. 
He  near  my  soul  has  alwavs  stood; — 
His  loving-kindness, — Oh  1  how  good ! 


S  'in  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale — 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  shall  fail ; 
Oh!  may  my  last  expiring  breath 
His  loving-kindness  sing  in  deatli. 


Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day  ; 
And  sinu'.  with  rapture  and  surprise. 
His  loving-kindness  in  the  b! 
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LOUVANT.      L.  M. 


V.  C«  Taylor. 
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1.     As  when  the    wea-iy    trav'lcr  gains  The  height  of  somo  o'er- look- ing  hill,  His  heart  re  -  vivos,  if    o'er    the  plains  He  sees  his  home,  tho'  dis  -  taut    stilL 
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2.     So  when  the     Christian  pilgrim  views,  By  faith,  his  man-sion    in     the  skies,    The  sight  his     faint-iug  strength  renews,  And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the    prize. 
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3.  "  Tis  there,"  he  says,  "  I     am  to  dwell  With  Je  -  bus      in     the  realms  of  dav;  Then  shall  I         bid    my     cares  farewell,  And  he  will  wipe  my  tears  a     -  way. 
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4.     Je  -  sus,  on     thee  our  hope  depends     To  lead     us      on      to  thy       n-bodc,      fissured  our       home  will  make  amends  For     all  our    toil  while     on    the  road. 
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1.   With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue  I '11  praise  my  Maker      in      my  song;       Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  I    raise,  Approve  the     song,    and  join  the  praise. 
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2.     To     God    I  cried,  when  troubles  rose ;  lie  heard  me,  and  sub  -  dued     my  foes  ;       He  did    my    rising  fears  con  -  trol,  And  strength  diffused  through  nil  my  souL 
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3.      A  -  mid     a  thousand  snares  I  stand,  Up  -  held  and     guarded    by       thy  hand  ;  Thy  words  my  fainting  soul     re-vive,  And  keep  my     dy  -    iug  faith  a   -  live. 
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MALVI'IKN.     L.  AT. 


Dr.  I.:  Mason-.  g<) 
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1.  God  is  the     re  -  fugo     of      bis     saints,  When  storms  of  sharp  distress      in  -  vadc  ;  Ere  wo  can     of  -  for     our    complaint*,  Bc-holl  him  pre*  -cut  with     hi.         aid 
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2.  Let  mountain*  from  their  seats  be  hurled,  Down  to  the  deep  nnd      bur  -  red  there  ;  Convulsions  shake  the     sol  -  id    world,  Our  faith  shall  ncv  -  cr  )  leld     to       f>ar. 
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3.  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gen- tlo    fi.>w     Sup-plies     the     cit  -  y       of         our     God  ;  Life,  love,  and  joy  still  gliding  through,  And  watering  our  di  -  vine     a     -     bode. 


4-^i 


v  v 

** 


^0 


#0 


ffing^ia 


^ 


MA^O^VTrl.     L.  M. 


m 


0—0-0—9 


F 


^gffi^^El 


From  The  Jubilee 
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1.     Come,  Ho  -  ly  Spi-rit !  calm    my  mind,     And   fit  me    to  approach  my     God;  Rc-move  each  vain;  each  worldly  thought,  And  lead  me     to     thy  blest     a  -bode. 
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2.     Hast  thou  im-part-ed     to      m       soul         A     liv-ing  spark  of      ho  -  ly     fire?  Oh!     kin-die  now  the     sa  -  crod  flame ;  Make  me  to  burn  with  pure     de  -   sire. 
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8.        A     brighter  faith  find  hope    im  -  part.  And  let    me  now  my    Saviour  see  ;     Oht  soothe  and  cheer  my  burdened  heart.  And  bid  my  spi  -  rit    rest      in     thee 
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H       mf    Very  Sprishtly— Joyous. 


L.  M.     Dcnible. 

Cres. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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fair,  0         Lord     of    hosts!    thy      dwellings  are!    ) 

faints,         To       meet  th'  as  -  sem  -  blies      of     thy       saints.    J 


My      flesh  would    rest    in       thine       a  -    bode, 


~i — i- 


1    9       ♦  • 


*=J: 


£=£ 


i! 


o 


"*"*""* 


pa 


0    5       Blest  are    the    saints     who      sit         on        high, 
(      Thy      bright-est      glo  -  rios      shine      a     -     love, 


A  -  round    thy      throne  of      ma     -  jes     -     ty ;      ) 
And    all    their      work    is    praise      and        love.     J 


Blest    are    the        souls,  who  find        a 


place. 


E 


5 


I 


9;£ 


V  — 


^    Crrs. 

:-r> 


ii 


#^»tf 




/- 


g*FFHg=l 


i 


My     pant  -  ing     heart     cries      out      for     God;         My     God!   my     Kingl     why  should     I  be,         So       far      fr.ua       all         my       joys 
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thy  grace ;  There  they       be  -hold    thy    gen    -  tier      ravs,   And      seek      thy      face,    nnl  learn  thy      praise. 
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Moderato. 


MAYSVTLLE.      L.  M.     6  lines 
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Dr.  Lowell  Mason.       4X 


(  Father  of     mer-cics,    God  of     love  I  OU !  hear  an  humble    suppliant's  cry;  i  ,,..,,,,  . 

L   \       Ueud  from  thy  U>£  -  ty      seat  a-bove,—  Thy  throne  of  glorious     maj  -  es  -  ty  ;  J    Oh!  deign  to  hear  my  mournful  voice,  An  1  bid  my  droop  -  mg  heart    re  -  j.,icc. 
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(         I  ur<'e  no    mer  -  it      of      my  owo,  No  worth  to  claim  thy     gracious  smile ;     )  - 

2-  j    x0  —when  I  come  before  thy  throne,  Dare  to  converse  with  God    a  -  while,      \  Thy  name,  blest  Jesus  !  is     my  plea,— Dearest  and  Ruvet-est  Dame     to     me. 
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Mod.   Lccnto. 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.   Why  droops  my  soul,  with  grief  oppressed  j  Whence  these  wild  tumults  in  my  breast  ?  Is  there   no      balm      to      heal    my  wound  ?  No  kind  phy  -  sic  -  lan   to  be  found  I 
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t    Rai.e   to      the     cross  thv  tear  -  ful  evH";  Be  -  hold  the  Prince    of      '  glo  -  ry   dies!    He  dies,    ex  -  tend     -     ed       on     the     tree,  And -l.eds  a     sovereign  halm  f.,r  thee. 
Soil  or  Semi  Cho.  Tutti.  Soli  or  Semi  U.o.  Tutti. _      _ 
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3.  Dear     sTviour,       at     thy     feet     I      lie,  Here    to^re-ccive^    a       cure     or     die ;  But  grace  for  -  bids      that    pain-ful    fear-  Almighty  grace  which  triumph.  1,  ; 
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•  When  tlu-r*  Is  uo  iusli  uinent  the  sm;i!l  notes  in  the  b:iso  should  bf  gently  sun?. 
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MENDOX.      I..M. 


Arr.  by  Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.   (treat  God!  we  siug  that  mighty  hand,  By  which  support- ed     still    we  stand;     The  opening  year  thy     mercy  shows, — Let  mercy     crown      it         till       it  close. 
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2.  By  day,  by  night — at  home,  abroad,       Still  we  are    guarded     by     our  God;  By  his   in  -  cessant      bounty    fed,  By  his  un  -  err  -  ing         eouu  -  sel    led. 
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3.  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own.     The  future — all     to       us       unknown —     We  to  thy     guardian  care  commit.         And  peaceful  leave  be    -  fore     thy    feet. 
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Lnnihrtto  e  Piano. 


(Originally  composed  for  Montgomery's  hymn,  "  There  Is  a  calm  for  those  who  wi  i If)    * 
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1.       How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies, — When  sinks  a     wea  -  ry  soul  to  rest,     How    mild  -  lv  beam  the     clos  -  ing     eyes,  I  low   gen-tly  heaves  th'expiring  breast. 
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So     fades  a  summer     c'oud  a-  way,     So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er.    So     gen  -  tly  shuts  the     eye       of       day  ;       So  dies    a    wave  a  -  long  the  6hore. 
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*  Adapted  to  dial  hymn  by  repeating  the  la<t  line,  "  don  i'i  11(6  pons  '  " 


t'H.VMT— riicnTul.    Ono  Second  lo  fneh  Half  Nolo. 
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1.     With  one  con-sent     let      nil    the    earth    To  God  their  cheerful  voi  •  ces  raise;     Glad  homage  pay,  with  hallowed  mirth,  And  sing  before  him  MOga  of  praise. 
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2.     Convinced  that    he     is     God     a-  lone,  From -whom  both  we  and  all     pro  -  cecd,   "We,  whom  he  chooses  for       his     own.  The  flock  which  he  delights     to     feed. 
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1.  Soon  may  the  last  glad  song  a  -  rise,  Thro'   all      the      millions       of        the  skies,  That  song  of  triumph  which  records  That  all  the  earth    is       now    the    Lord's. 
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2.  Let  thrones,  and  powers,  and  kingdoms  be  0  -  be  -  dient,  migh  -  ty    God,  to      thee  !  And  over  land,  and  stream,  and  main,  Now  wave  the  sceptre  of      thy         reign. 
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.3.     O  let  that    glorious     anthem  swell ;    Let    host     to     host    the     triumph     tell,  That  not  one  rebel  heart  remains,     But     o  -  ver       all     the     Sa  -   viour  reigns. 
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Very  Spirited— Staccato. 


M1NOT.     J^.M.     Double. 


fe=S 


=* — »- » r- 


-0—0 


=w 


-/— /- 


5EEEE5 


1.     Triumphant      Zi  -   on,    lift,    thy    head  From  dust  and  darkness,  and  the  dead  I  Tho'  humbled  long,  awake      at    length,  And   gird  thee  with  the  Saviour's  strength. 
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3.   No  more  shall  foes     un-cleau     iuvade,      And  fill  thy  hallowed  walls  with  dread  ;  No  more  shall  hell's  in  -  suit  -in:*  host         Their  vie  -  fry    and  thy  sorr-ows  boast 
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2.  Put     all     thy  beauteous  garments  on,     And   let     thy  ex  -  cellenee     be  known  ;   Decked  in  the  robes     of     righteousness,     Thy     glories  shall  the  world    con-fess. 
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4.  God  from  on  high,  has  heard  thy  prayer;  Ilia  hand  thy  ru  -  in    shall     re  -  pair  ;  Xor  will  thy     watch  -ful  monarch  cease     To  guard  thee  in       e  -  ter  -  nal  peace. 
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1      Soon  mav  the  last,  glad  song  aiiso.  Thro1  all  the  myriads  of  the  skies — That  Bong  of  triumph  which  records  Th.it  all  the  rarili  is  now  tha  Lord'*,  That  all  the  earth,  Ac. 
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2.   Let  thrones,  and  powers,  and  kingdoms,  be  Obedient,  mighty  God,  to  thee  ;  A'.i  1  over  land,  and  stream,    and  main,  Now  wave  the  sceptre  of  thy  reign,  Now  ware  the;  kc 
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:?.        0.  let  that  glorious  anthem  swell ;  Let  host  to  host  the  triumph  tell,  That  not  orw  rebel  heart  remains,  But   over  all  the  Saviour  reigna,  But  over  all  the  Saviour  reigna. 
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Dox.  \o.  1.  Be  thou,  O  Cod,    ex  -  alt  -  ed  high.  And     as     thy     glo-ry     fills    the  skv.       So    let       it      be     on     earth  displayed,  Till  thou  art  here    as     there     o- beyed. 
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Dox.  !Vo.  2.  Praise  God.  from  whom  all  blessiugs  flow;  Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  be  -  low;  Praise  him  a  -  bove,    ye    heavenly  host.   Praise  Father,  Son,    and    Ho  -  ly     Ghost 


Dox.  \o.  3.  To  God  the    Father      God  the  Son,     And  God  the     Spi  -  rit,  Three  in      One,     Be      hon  -  or,  praise,  and  glo  -  ry  given.     By  all       on  earth,  an  1     ull     io     heaven. 
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O'-BERLIN.     L.  M. 
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1.     Mv  gracious  Lord,     I     own  thy  right      To  every       ser-vice      I     can     pay,     And  call  it      iny    supreme     do-light,      To  hear  thy  dictates       and  o      bey. 
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2.     What  is    my  be  -  ing,    but    for  thee —   Its  sure  sup-  port— its   no     blest  end  ?  '  Tis  my  de  -  light  thy  face      to      see,  And  serve  the  cause  of       such       a  Friend. 
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3.       I  would  not  breathe  for  worldly  joy.      Or  to  increase     my     world-ly  good,  Nor  fu-ture  days     nor     powers  employ  To  spread  a    sounding      name       a  -  broad. 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  'Tis  midnight — and,  on  01-ive's  brow,  The  star  is  dinim'd  that  late-ly    shone;  Tis  midnight — in  the     gar-  den    now    The  suff  'riog  Saviour  prays       a-    lone. 
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2.  T  is  midnight — and,  from  all     removed,     Im-mau-uel  wrestles  lone,  with  fears  ;  E'en  the  dis  -  ci  -  pie     that    he  loved  Heeds  not  his  Master's    grief    and    team 
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3.  'Tis  midnight — and,  for    oth-ers'  suilt,    The  man  of    sorrows  weeps  in  blood  :    Yet  he,  who  hath  in      an  -  guish  knelt,     Is     not    for-sak- en    by        his      God. 
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Wm.  U.  Bradbury.     From  The  Jubilee.    4rT 
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1.  There  is      a     c;ilm     for  those  who -weep,  A     rest  for     weary     pilgrims  found:     They  softly     lie.,  and    sweetly   sleep.     Low  in  die  ground,  Low  in  the  ground 
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2.  The  storm  that  sweeps  the  wintry    6ky  No  more  disturbs  their  deep    re  -  pose.  Than  summer  evening's  latest    sigh,  That  shots  the    rose,  That  shuts  the 
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8.  Then  traveler      in     the    vale   of  tears,  To  realms     of    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  light.  Thro*  time's  dark  wilderness  of  years,     Pursue    thy  flight, -Pur-sue    thy  flight. 
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1.  Now  to     the  Lord    a     no  -  ble     song!     Awake,    my  soul  1  a-wake,  my  tongue  1   Ho  -  san  -  na     to     th' e-ter  -  nal  name,  Aul  all  his  boundless  love    pro  -  claim. 
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.  See  where  it  shines  in      Je    -  sus'  face, — The  brightest  im  -age      of       his  grace  !   God,    in     the     pcr-son    of    his    Son,  Has  nil  his     mightiest  works  out   -  done. 
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3.  Grace! — 'T  is  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme  ;  Mr  thoughts  rejoice  at     Je  -  sus'  name  •     Ye  angel?  !  dwell     upon     the  sound :  Ye  nearens!  reflect  it     to      the  ground. 
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PAEH.     L.  ]N1. 


1.     Thou  great  Instructor,     lest       I  stray,     0  teach  my  err  -  ing     feet  thy  way  '  Thy  truth,  with  ev  -  er     fresh     de-light,  Shall  guide  my  doubtful  steps    a  -  ritrht. 
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2.     How  oft  my  heart's  af  -  fee-  tions  yield,  And  wander  o'er  the  world's  wide  field !  My    rov-ing  pas-  sions.  Lord,  re  -  claim,     U  -  nite  them  all  to     fear     thy     name. 
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PARK    STREET.     L.  ]M. 

Cres. 


Arr.  from  Venua  by  Dr.  Mason. 
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1.  Ye  sons  of  men!  with  joy  record  The  various  wonders  of  the  Lord ;  And  let  his  power  and  goodness  sound,  Thro'  all  your  tribes,  the  earth  around,  Thro'  all  vour,  <te. 
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1.  Let  the  high  heavens  yoursongs  invite, — Those  spacious  fields  of  brilliant  light,  Where  sun,  and  moon,  and  planets  roll,  And  stars,  that  glow  from  pole  to  pole,  And  stars,  <tc. 
**    »*  .  _,  Cres.  Dim. 
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8.  Sintr.  earth  !  in  verdant  robes  arrayed.  With  herbs  and  flowers,  with  fruits  and  shade ;  View  the  broad  sea's  majestic  plains,  And  think  how  wide  thy  Maker  reigns.  And,  <tc. 
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t.   IVn.    ,  troubled  soul,  whose  plain  -  tive    moan     Hath  taught  these     rocks         the  notes  of     woe;  Cease  thy  complaint,  suppress       fly  gWM,  And 
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2.    Come,  freely  oorne,      by    sin      op -pressed,     On-    bur      -      then      here,      thy    weigh    -    ty    load;  Here  find  thy    re -fags'    sad    thy      rest.      And 
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let  thy     tears     for  -  get       to         flow ;         Behold        the         pre  -  cious  balm     is         found,     To      lull  thy         pain,       to       heal     thy     wound. 
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trust       the         nier  -  ey       of      thy       Cod:         Thy     God's  thy       Sa  -   viour,     glo  -  rious     word  I     For-ev 
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Southern  Melody. 
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1.   Bliou  i  i'   -y.  Lord!  0     Lord!  forgive;     Let     :v       re-  pent  -  ing      reb  ■  el     live;     Are  not  thy     mercies  large  and  free?     May  n->t     a       sro-ner  trust     in     thee  f 
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2,  Oh  1  trash  my  soul  from     ev  -  cry  tin.       And  make  my  guilt -y     conscience  clean  ;  Here  on    my  heart  the    bur-den     lies,     And  past     of  -  fen-  ccs  pain  mine  eves, 


•_'.  Oh  1  wash  my  soul  from    ev  -  cry  sin.       And  make  my  guilt -y     conscience  clean  ;  Here  on    my  heart  the 
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3.     Mv  lips  with  shame  my  sins     con  -  fess,     Against  thy    law,    a  -  gainst  thy  grace  :  Lord  !  should  thy  judgment  grow  severe,         I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 
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1.     E  -  L.  ■    Dal  Spi  -  rit !  we     eon  •  fess,  And  sing  the     Won-ders     of        thy  grace  ;  Thy  power  conveys  our  blessiugs down.  From  (ioii.  the  Fa  -  ther,  aud     the  Son. 
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tin-     heaveulv  iftv,  Our  shades  and  dark-uess     turn        to     dav ;  Thine  in-ward  teachings  make  us  know  Our  dan   -  get' and      our  re  -  frnje  toa 
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'■',.  Thy  power  and  glo  k  With  -  iu,  And  break  the  chains    of     reisn-ing    sin;     Do   our    ini  -  pe- 1  i-'ms   lusts  subdue,  And   form  our  wretched  hearts    a  -  new. 
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l.  Bwmt   is    the  work,  my  God !  my  King !  To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks  and  ring;  To  show  thy  lore  by   mora- ing  light,    And  talk   of     a.:  truth  at  night 
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S      Sweet  is       the  day     of     sa  -  cred  rest,   No    mor  -  tal  c;ire  shall  seize  my  breast ;  Oh!  may 
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inv   he-art  intone      be     too    i,     Like  Darid' s  ha;p  of  wond. 
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Lord,  And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word  ;  Thy  workg  of  grace,— how  bright  they  shine  I  How  de.  p  thy  counsels  I  h 
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1   Awake  our  souls  1  away  our  fears  I  Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone ;  Awakc-and  run  the  heavenly  race,  And  ,  u.  ..  «Wul  courage  on,  And  put  a  cheerful.  <tc. 
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1    True.-'t  is  a  strait  and  thornv  road.  And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  flit ;  But  they  forget  tho  mighty  God,  Who  feed,  the  strength  of  every  Mint  ;  Who  feed,  the  strength,   to. 
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3.  Tl.e  mighty  God.  whose  matchless  power  Is  ever  new  and  ever  youn?.  And  fi  -m  endures  while  on  He*  vers  Th,i,  evorlaslin  r  circ  !«  rn^TWr  eve;  lasting  eircle. 
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QUITO.     1..  M. 


Arr.  bv  Dk.  Lowujl  Mason. 


iHSi;[l 


Who  is  this  stranger  in  distress,  That  travels  through  this  wilderness?  Oppressed  with  sorrow  and  with  tin,  On  her  beloved  Lord  she  leans.  On  her  beloved  Lord  she  leans. 
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Who  is  this  stranger  in  distress.  That  travels  through  this  wilderness  ?  Oppressed  with  sorrow  and  with  sin,  On  her  beloved  Lord  6he  leans,  On  her  beloved  I/>rd  she  lean-. 
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I.       ^- -sleep   in    Jo  -  pus  !     blessed  sleep.  From  which  n>u?  ever  wakes  to  weep:       Acalmand    un  -  dis-turbed    re-pnse.    T":i  -  bro  -  ken    by    the     last      of      foes. 


3 


mm 


i 


HB 


-0-  0    9 


O       V 


~V> 


z±j£ 


P-t-,5, -& — I 


0—  0 


~&r-0 0 S- 


6—V 


BE 


~&t 


2.     Asleep    in       Jo -sub  I  Oh !  how  sweet  To  be    for    such     a    slumber    meet;  Withho-Iy      eoa-   fi  -  deuce  to    siug,  That  death  bos  lost    hi-s    vouomed    sting! 
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8,      Asleep     in     Je  -  sus  !      fur  from  thee  Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  bo  :     But  thine  is     still      a     blessed  sleep.  From  which  none  ev  -  er  wakes    to     weep. 
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1.  From  cv  -  -  cry      storm  -  y      wiud  that      blows,  From    cv    -      cry       swell  -  ing      tide       of       'woes.      There    is  a       calm,       u       Mire        re  -     treat; 
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3.     There     is  a      seeue  where    spir  -  its    blend,  Where  friend     holds      fel  -  low  -  ship      with  friend ;  Though    sun-dered      far,       by      faith      we      meet 
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4.     There,  there,     ou         ea     -  gle     wings  we       6oar,      And     sense       and       Bin      mo  -  lest         no         more;     And  heaven  cones  down,     our     souls      t«j         greet, 


r 


?=£: 


T\ 


, 


O 


-0 0- 


0 0- 


V 


^ 


^ 


3 


isE 


^ 


i 

'Tis     found         be  •neath       the       mer  -  cy     -  scat.     There       is  a       calm,      a       sure       re  -  treat,       T  is  found     be  -  nuath       the       mer  -  ey     -    seat 
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It  is  the     blood-bought  mer  -  ey     -     seat,         A     place         of         all       on     earth     most     sweet,       It       is         the     blood-bought     mer  -  cy     -    s-'Ht. 
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An  1      plo     -     rv    crowns    the      mer  -  cy     -     seat.     And  heaven    comes  down,    our      soula      to      greet,     And      glo  •  ry    erowns    the      mer     -     cy  •  seat. 
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I.     .;.•      mis      is     gone  a  -  bove  the     skies,  Where  our  weak  senses  reach  him  not ;. And  car  -  nalob  -jeets  court  our    eyes.  To  thrust  our    Saviour    from    our  thought. 
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lie  knows  what  wandering  hearts  wo  have,  Apt  to     for- get  his  love  -  ly  face ;  And,    to      refresh  our  minds,  he    gavo    These  kind  me- mo  -  rials  of    his    grace. 
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3.      Let     sin  -  ful  sweets  be  all     for  -  got,     And  earth  grow  less  in     our     esteem  ;  Christ  and  his  love     fill     ev  -  ery  thought,  And  fnith  and  hope  be  fixM    on      him. 
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I.   '  b    heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord!  In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines  ;  But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word.  "Wc  rend  thy  name  in  fairer  lines,  We  read  thy  name,  <te. 
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'J.    The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light,  And  nights  and  days  thy  power  confess ;  But  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ  Reveals  thy  justice  an  1  thy  grace,  Reveals  thy,  <tc. 


M 


i-0 


0 


3.   Sun.  mix  n  aid  stars  convey  thy  praise    Bound  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand:  So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race,  It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land.  It  touched,  <tc. 
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1.   Now     I     re  -  solve,  with  all  mv  heart,  With  nil  mv  powers,   to  serve  tho   Lord  ;  Nor   from  his  ways  will     I      depart,     Whose   service    it       a      ri'h  re  -  ward 
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2.  Oh!    be   his     aer  -  vice    all   mv  joy! — Around  lot      my     ex  -  am  -  pie  shine,    Till    others    love     the  blest  em  -  p  '     !  join  in     la  vin<\ 
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3.    Be    this  the    pur  -  pose    of   my    soul,  My     solemn,    my     de  -  termined  choice,  To  yield  to      hi}     BU-preme   control.     And,      ia    his  kind  commands,  re  -  joioi.. 
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1.     How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair,  0  Lord  of  hosts!  thy  dwellings  a:o!  With  long  desiro  my  spirit  faints,  To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saint  >,  To  meet  th'  assemblies,  <tc. 
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2.  My  flesh  would  rest  iu  thine  abode,  My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God  ;  My  God !  my  King !  why  should  I  be  So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  thee  ?  S  >  f.ir  from  all  my  joys,  &e. 
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S.  Ble.-t  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high.  Aroun  1  thy  throne   of  majesty  ;  Thv  brightest  glories  shine  above,  And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love.  And  all  their  work  is,  <fca 
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2.  When    in     the     sul-try  glebe     I     faint, 
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with  u     watchful  rye:     My  noonday  walks    he     shall  attend,     And  all  my    mid     -  night  hours  de  -  fend,  And  all     my     mid 
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1.  When,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it    be    That   I     shall  fin. 1     myall         in  thee —  The  full-  MSS     of     thy     prom  -  ise  prove,  Th«  seal     of  thine  ••  ter  •  0*1  love  1 
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.'.     Ah!  wherefore  did       I     er  -  er  doubt  ?  Thou  wilt  ia     nowise     cast     nie  out —     A      helpless     soul  that  cooies     to     thee,  With  OH  -  ly     tin  ami     iniswr    -  v. 
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;i.     Lord,   1       am  blind — be  thou  my  sight ;  Lord,  I  am  weak — be    thou  my  might ;     A     help  -  er      of       the     help  -  less  be  ;     And  let  me     find  my     all     in  thee-. 
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1.     With  bro-ken  heart  and      contrite    sigh,  A         trembling  sin  -  ncr,     Lord,  I     cry;     Thy  pardoning  grace  is       rich  and  free;    0     God,    be  mer- ci  -  fal    to     me  I 
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I  smite     up  -  on     my     troubled  breast,  With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  oppressed ;  Christ  and  his  cross     my      on  -  ly  plea;     0     God,  be     mer-ci-  ful  to      me! 
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Far    off      I  stand     with  tear  -  ful  eyes.  Nor  dare     up- lift     them  to     the  skies;    But  thou  dost     all     mv     anguish     sec;     0       God  be     merci  -  ful  to      me! 
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1.  Thou  !  whom  niy  soul  admire*    above       All       earthly  joy,  and     earthly  love, —  Toll  me,  dear  Shepherd !    let  me  know — Where  do  thy  sweetest  pastures   grow 


2.     Where  is  the    ehad-ow    of  that  rook,  That  from  the  sun    do  -  feuds  thy  flock  ?  Fain  would  I     feed    among  thy  sheep, —  Among  them  rest,    a  -  mou»  them  sleep. 
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3.     Why  should  thy  bride  appear,  like  one  That  turns  a  -  side     to  paths  unknown?  My     constant  feet  would    never  rove, — Would  never  seek     an  -  oth  -  er    love 
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1.     Ho  that  huth  made  his  refuge,  God,    Shall  fiud     n  most  sc  -  cure     a  -  bod--  ;  Shall  walk  all  day  beueath  his  .shade,  And  there,  at    night,     shall  rest  his  head 
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2.  Then  will     I  sav. — "My  God!  thy  power  Shall  be  my    for-tress  and  my  tower;     I,    who  am  formed  of  foe  -  bio  dust.  Make  thine  al  -  migh  -  ty     arm   my  trust. 
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?..  Thiico  happy  man !  thy  Maker's   ear*     Shall  keep  thee  from  the  fowler's  snare ;    Sa-tan.    the     fowler,     who  be  -  trays     Uu-guarded      souls  a       thousand  ways. 
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1.        My  God  !ho\r  endless  is  thy  love  I     Thy  gifts  are   er  -  ery  era  -  ntog  netf ;  And  naming  moreies  from  a  -  bore,      Gently    dw-lfll,  lik-     rar  -  )y     dew. 
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2.  ThonBrnead'st  the  curtafosof  the  night,  Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours  !  Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the    light.  And    quEkens  all     nw    drow  -  sy  powers. 
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3.         I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command;    To   thee  I     con  -  se -crate   my  days ;     Per-pet-ual    blessings,   from  thy  hand.  Demand  per  -  pot  -  ual  songs     of     praise. 
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Arr.  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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red  lays,  Attempt  thy  great  Creator's  praise ;  But  Oh  1     what  tongue  can  speak      his  fame  ?  What  mortal  verse  can  reach  the    lb 
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2.  Enthroned         amidst  the     radiant  spheres,  He  glory,  like  a     garment,  wears  ;  To     form         a      robe  of      light       tli  -  vine,   Ten    thousand  suns  around    him  shine. 
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r  Maker's  grand  designs,  Om-nip  -  otence  with  wisdom  shines;  His  works,  throngh  all  his    won  -  drons  frame,  Bear  the  great  imprcss^nfliis  name. 
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1.  Now     I     resolve,    with    all  my  heart,  With  all     my  powers,  to  serve  flie  Lord ;  Nor  from  his  ways  will         1     depart,  Whose    service     i<       a      rich  re -ward, 
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2.  Oh  !     be  his     ser  -  vice     all  my     joy  !    A  -  round  let    my       ex  -am  -  pie  shine,    Till     others     love     the     best  employ,     And  join    in     la  -  bors       so  di  -    vine. 
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3.     Be     this  the  pur  -  pose     of  my    soul,    My     solemn,     my     determined   choice,    To  yield  to       his     bu  -  preme  control,    And,     in     Lis  kind  commands,  re-joice. 
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1      From  nil  that  dwell  below    the  skies.     Let  the  Ore  -  a  -    tor's  praise  a  -  rise  ;     Let     the  Redeemer's  name      be  sum,-.  Through  every  land    by      ev  -  erv  tonsrnc. 
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2.  E-    ternal  are  thy    mercies.  Lord!     E  -  ternal  truth      attends      thy  word  ;  Thy  praise  shall  Eound  from  shore  to  shore.  Till  suns  shall  rise  and   set     no     more. 
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1.  Thine  earth  -  lv     Sab  -  baths,  Lord!    wc    tove,      But  there's        a       no    -    bier    rest         a  -  bove ;       To     that        on  long  -    bg      soul*        ns  -  pi  re, 
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Thiiu- taitli  -  lv     Sali-  baths,  Lord!     we     love,       But  there's       a         no     -  bier     rest  a-  bove;         To  that         our     long     -  ing     souls         as  -     pire, 


K  1>  '/4  r 


gPiS 


*  * 


I 


f 


I 


-e- 


in 


rrfr^  i 


;lzx 


■*  *  d  4 


With     cheer     -        ful     hope 


and     strong       de  -  sire,   With    cheer 


ful     hope  and     - 
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No  more  fatigue,  no  more  diitrcw. 
Nor  sin,  nor  death,  shall  reach  this  plaOS  J 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs, 
That  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 


No  rude  alarms  of  ragin  ;  ;' 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose. 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  hi^h,  eternal  noon. 


Soon  shall  that  glorious  day  begin. 
Beyond  this  world  of  death  and  sin ; 
Soon  shall  our  voices  join  the  song. 
Of  the  triumphant,  holy  throng. 
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1.     Zi  -  on,  awake!  thv  strength  renew. 


Put  on  thy  robes  of  beauteous  hue,  Church  of  our  God  !  a-  lise  and  bhbe,  Bright  with  the  beams  of  truth  di  -  \lne. 
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2.  Soon  shall  thy  radiance  stream  afar,     Wide  as      the     heathen         na  -  tions  are ;  Gentiles  and  kings  thy  light  shall  view  ;  All  shall  ad  -  mire  and  praise  thee,  too. 
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Put  on  thy  robes  of,  <fcc 


TR^lNTQITILITY.      L.  M. 


English  Theme. 


1.  'T  is  by  the  faith         of  joys  to  come,  We  walk  thro'  des  -  erts  dark  as  night ;  Till  we  ar  -  live       at     heav'n,  our  hoire.   Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light 
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2.  The  want  of   sight     she  veil  supplies ;  She  makes  the   pearly  gates  ap-pear  ;  Far    in     -       to     dis  -  tant     worlds  she    pries,     And  brings  e  •  ternal      glories  near. 
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3.     Cheerfnl  we  tread    the    des-ert  thro',  While  faith  inspires     n  beav'nly  ray  ;  Tho'    li     -      ons     roar,     and  tern  -  pests     blow,  And  rocks  an  1  dangers  fill  the    way. 
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(  There    is      n      land     mine  eve      hath     seen,     In       vis  -     ions     of        en  -  nip  -    tured  thought;  /       A  land       up  -  "n         whose  bl  Us  -     ful     shore,    | 
|      So  bright  thai  nil  which  spreads  le-tween     Ts    with        its     ia    -  diant  glo    -     ry  fraught.      j    There  reata  do     ^iad  -    ow,  falls        no     ctain :      j 


(      So  bright tbat  all  which  spread 
D.  C.     There  those  who  meet  shall  part       no     more,     And  those     lung  part     -  ed  meet         a  -  gaiu. 
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_    j       Its  skies  are  not         like  earth  -  ly     skies,  With    va     -  rying  hues       of    shade     and  light;)      There  sweeps  no       des     -       o  ■    la    -     ting     wind 
'   }       It  hath     no     need       of    suns       to      rise.       To     dis     -      si  -  pate       the  gloom       of  night.  J  A  -  cross  Mint     calm,       se  -  rene         a  -     bode, 


J).  0.      The  wand'rer  there         a  home       may  find,     With  -  in         the     par     -     a  -  dise       of    God. 
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1.  Now  to  tho     Lord  a     no  -  Lie  song  !      A-  wake,  my  soul !  awake,  my  tongue  !     Ho-  san  -  na      to  th' etcr  -  nil    name,  Aud    all      his      bound-less     love  proclaim. 
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2.  See  where  it  shines  in     Je  -  sus' face, —  The  brightest     im-  age     ot     his  grace !  God,     ia     the  person     of    his       Soa,     EuM     all     his     mi^ht  -  ie?t    works  outdone 
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3.  Grace! — 't  i?  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme  ;  My  thoughts  rejoice  at    Jesus'  name:     Ye  nn-gels.  dwell  up  -  on    the  sound  ;     Ye  heavens,   re-  Reef     H        U)     Ibe  ground. 
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I    PTON.     L.  M. 
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1.     Bless,       O    mv  soul  !  the  liv  -  ing    God,  Call  home  thv  thoughts  that  rove  abroad  ;  Lutal!  the  powers,  within     me,     join       In    work  and  worship    60      di  -  vine 
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2.      Bless,     0  my  soldi  the  Goo)     of   grace;  His     favors  claim  thy     highest  praise  :  \\  hy  should  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought.  Be    lost  in    silence      and  fur        got. 
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3.         'Tis  he,  my  soul!  who  seut   his     Son,     To  die  for  criines  which  thou  liaSt  done :  He  owns  the  raosom,  and      forgives      The     hourly    follies      of      our      lives. 
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1.  The  heavens  declare  thy  glo  -  ry,  Lord!       In      ove-vy  star  thy      wisdom    shines  ,  But,  when  our  eyes  be-hold  thy  word.      We  read  thy  uame  in  fair  •    or      lines. 
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2.     The    rolling  sun.  the    chang- in<*  light,  And  nights  and  dav«  thv  power  confess  ;    But  the  blest  volume    thou    hast    writ     Re  -  veals  thy  justice    and      thy  grace. 
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3.   Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  thy  praise  Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand  :     So,  when  thy  truth  be  -gan     its    race.       It  touched  and  glanced  on  every       land. 
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Arr.   from  a  Scotch   Tune,  bj    Dr.  L.  Mason.  (~~> 
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1.  There  is  a  str.-am,  ■whose  gentle  flow,     Supplies  the     ci     -    ty     of    our     God,  Life,  love,  and  joy,  still  gliding  through,  And  wafriog  our         divine       a-     bode. 
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2    That  sacred  stream,  thy  ho  -  ly  word,  Our  grief    al  -  lays,     our  fear    controls :  Sweet  peace  thy  promis  -  es    affords,     And  give  new  strength  to  faint  -  ing     soul*. 


3.      Zi  -   on  en- joys   her  Monarch's  love,  Secure     a  -  gaiust    a  threat'  -  uing  hour ;  Nor  can  her  firm  foundations    move,  Built  on     his     truth  and  arm'.]  with  power. 
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1      Lord  '  what  a  heaven  of    saving  grace,  Shines  thro'  the  beauties      of        thy   face,  And  lights  our  passions     to     a  flame!  Lord,  how  we  lov,-  thy  oUrniinff  name  I 
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2        When  I  can     say, — my  God  is  mine — Wheal     can 
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feel     th-       glo  •  I  tread  luc  world     beneath  my  feet,  An  1  all  that  earth  calls  good  or  great 
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While  such  a  scene      of      Bacred  jova    Our    raptured  eves  anlsoufs    e-nulovs     Here  we  could  sit        and  gaze  fwar   A  bog,  and  w-  «r  •  W 
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1.     Life  i»     the     time  to  serve  the  Lord,     The  time  t' in  -  sure   the  great  re  -  ward;  And,  while  the  lump  holds  out  to  burn,   The    vilest     sin  -  tier     may  re  -  turn 
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2.     Life    is  the     hour  that  God  hath  given.  To  'scape  from  hell    and  fly   to  heaven,     The  day  of  grace — and  mortals   may       Secure    the     blessings      of  the     day. 
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:'.     Tke     living  know  that  they  must  die,      But      all  the  dead     for-gOt-ten     lie:     Tboir  mem'ry  and  their  sense  arc  gone,       A  -  like  un -know  -  in"   and   unknown. 
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Arr.  from  Milan,  by  Dr.  Masox. 


fe^gfe=g&fe^i^ 


F 


-#-■# 


-Q—&- 


i 


1.     Let  me  but  hear     my  Saviour  say,  "Strength  shall  be  e  -  qual     to     thy     day;"     Then     I  re-joice      in  deep       distress,     Lean-iDg  on     all       suf-  fi  -  eie  tit  grace. 
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I      glory     in       in  -  firm  -  i  -  ty,     Tliat  Christ's  own  pow.r  may  rest  on  me;    When    I  am  weak,  then  am      I    strong,  Grace    is  my  shield,  and  Christ  my  song. 
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3-  I     can  do  all  things,  or     can  bear      All  Buff' rings,  if    my     Lord  be  there.     Sweet  pleasures  mingle  with     the  pains.  While  his  own  hand  my  head   sustains. 
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1.   When,  streaming  from  the     east  -  em  skies,  The  morn  -  ing  tight     sa  -  lutes       mine  eyes,  0    Sun       of     right  -  cous-ncss       di  •  vine, 
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2.  And  when  to  heaven's  all     glo  -  rious  King     My  morn  -  ing     sac  -     ri  -  fice  I    bring,      And,  mourn-  ing     o'er      my    guilt    and  sham?, 
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3.  When  each  day's  scenes  and  la  -    bors  close,  And    wea  -  ried     na  -   tare    seeks       r  •  -  pose,  With  para?  -  ning    met     -  cy  rich  -  ly    blest. 
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4.     And    at  my     life's    last     set  -   ting  sun,     My     con  -  flicts     o'er,  my      la     -  bors  dona,         Jo -bus,      thy     I  -  dianco  shed, 
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On       ma     with  beams    of    mer  -  cy     shine]  Oh !  chase  the  clouds     of    guilt     a  -way,  And  turn  my  dark- nesa       in  -     to       day. 
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Ask     mer-  cy      in         my  Sa  -  viour's  name ;  Then,  Jesus,  cleanse   mo     with    thy  blood,  And  be  my      Al  -     vo  -  call!    with  God. 
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Guard  me,     my     Sa-  viour,  while         1  rest;        And,  as  each     morn-ing     sun     .•shall     rise,  Oh,  lead  me       on  -     ward     to       the     skies! 
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To     cheer  and     bless    rny     dy     -  ing  bed ;  And,  from  death's  gloom  my  6pi  -    rit     raise,  To  see  thy     faee,     and     sing       thy  prais.:. 
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1.  Broa<l  is  the   road  that  leads  to  death,  Aud  thousands  walk  to  -  geth  -  er  there,  But     wisdom  6hows     a     narrow  path,  With  here  and  there     a     trav  •    cl  -   er 
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2.  "  Df-ny     thy  -self    and  take  thy  cross,'' — Is  the  Redeemer's  great  oom-mand  :  Nature  must  count   her     gold  but  dross,  If    she  would  gain  this  heaven-!v     land. 
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8.     The  fear- ful  soul     that  tires  and  faints,  And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more,       Is   but     esteemed     almost     a     saint,     And  makes  his  own  de  -  strue  -  timi  sure. 
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1.     Just       as       I    am, — wilh-out  one  plea.  But  that  thv  blood  was  shod  for  me.  And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  th<o,     0  Lamb     of  God,     I     come.     I       com>. 
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2.     Just       as       I     ura,     and  waiting  not,     To    rid     mvselfofone  dark  blot.  To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of    God,     I     come,  I      come. 


".     Just       ns       I    am,  tho'  toss'd     about  With  many  a    conflict,  many  a  doubt.  Fightings  and  fears  within,     without —    O  Lamb     of  God,    I  come,      I     come. 
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(     Je     -     SU8 1     thy       bound  -  less    love        to       me,       No      thought  can     reach,     no          tongue       de-clare ; 
*"  j    Oh!       knit      my       thank  -  ful       heart       to     thee,     And         (omit.) 
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(      Oh!       that         I,         as         a            lit  -    tie     child,     May         fol  -     low       thee,       and          nev  -  cr        rest. 
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!  Thine     whol  -    ly,       on  -  ly,       would       I         be,      ) 
By       love     constrained,  would     live       to     thee,     j       I!j 
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v     love     constrained,  would  live      to       thee. 
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SiJil  let  thy  lu\e  point  out  my  i 

How  wondrous  things  that  love  hath  wrought! 
Still  lead  me,  lest  1  go  astray  ; 

Direct  nay  word,  inspire  my  thought  : 
And  if  I  fall.  Boon  may  I  hen- 
Thv  voice,  and  knowth.  luv-'  is  near. 
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)May       I  be       one,     0         Lord     with       thee,  ) 

And     nev     •  er     part     -  ed         may     v.  o       be*'      [    And     nev     -  cr       part  -  cd       may     wo         b 
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And,  when  the  6torms  of  life  shall  cease, 

Jesus !  in  that  momentous  hour, 
In  death  as  life  be  thou  my  guide! 
And  save  me,  who  for  me  bast  died. 
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\  Come,  0  thou  Tra-  vel  -  cr      unknown,  Whom  etiil  I  hold,  but  can  -  not   see,    ) 
1    j      My  compa-  ny      be  -  foro     is    gone,     Aud  1  am    left    a  -  lone  with  the.- ;  )  With  thee  all  night  I     mean  to     stay,     And  wrestle     till     the  break       of    day. 
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^       I  nsed  not  tell  theo     who     I      am  ;     My  sin  and  mis  -  o  -  ry       declare  ;    )_ 

j   1 ,    self  ha«t  call'd  me     by     mv  name,  Look  on  thy  hands  and  read     it  there ;  J  But  who,  I     ask  thee,  who  art     thou?  Tell  me  thv  name,  a-.-.l     tell     uie     now. 


9ffiEffi 


&-W- 


2ZZ3T 


4 h 


ZCI 


I 


2E 


1 — r 


iHH 


-« — 0- 


HH 


p^ 


a 


ZEPHYR,     Hu  M. 


VVu,  B.  Bradbury. 


flmUf. 


&    (9     •   * 


52 


~SZZ3. 


—H^G- 


I 


Gh—o—m 


H4- pg; 1—  a- 


q= 


■& — Gh 


i 


^li  fj^ 


^EEP^hH^fdz^ 


1 


1.  Soft    be  the  geu  -  tly     '    eathing  notee,     That  sing  the     Saviour's     dy- ing  love;  Soft      cs  the     evening     zephyr  floats,     And  soft     as   tuneful    lyres     a  -  bove. 
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2.  Suft     as  tho  morn  -  ing  dews      descend,  While  warbling  birds  ex  -  ult  -   ing  soar;     So  soft     to   our     al  •  might-y  Friend   Be      every  sigh      our       bosoms  pour. 
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3.   Puro     as    the  sun's  en  -  live  -  ning  ray,     That  scatters     life     andjrtT      abroad;     Pure  as     the  la  -  oil  bri)      of    da/,     That  wide  proclaims  ks  Maker,    God. 
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CODA.     For  thli  liTmn 


1.  Come,  ye  that  know  and  fear  tbo  Lord,  And  raise  your  s  -ul  nliovo  ;  Let  every  heart  and  vokc  accord,  To  sing  that  God  i..  loye,  To  eingthut  God  is  love   God  w        love. 
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2.  This  precious  truth  his  word  declares,  And  all  his  mercies  prove ;  Wl    lo  <  brist,  th'  atoning  Latuh,  appears,  To  show  that  Qod  is  lore,  To  >fa  >w  that  God  is  love    Ood  !•■  love. 
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3.  Behold  his  li>vin<»-kindness  waits    For  those  who  from  him  rove,  Aud  calls  of  mercv  reach  their  hearts,  To  teach  them  God  is  love,  To  teach  them  God  is  love    God  is  love. 
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1.     To  whom,  lay     Saviour,   can    I       go,      If       I  do  -  part  from  thee  ?  My  guide  thro'  all  this  valo  of  woe,  And  more  than  all  to  me.    And  mor>.- than  a'l       to     nic 
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2.     Lord,     I  have  felt     thy    dying     love,  Breathe  gently  thro' mv  heart.  To  whisper  bopo    of  joys  a  -  hove ;     Andean  we  ever  part  ?     And  can  we     ex  -  er       parti 
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S.       Ah.  no  !  with  thee     I'll  walk  be  -  low,  My    jouruev     to     the  grave  :  To  whom, my  Saviour,  shall  I     go,  When     only  thou  caust  sore  ?  When  only  thou  canst  save  r 
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1.  Tliero    is     a    time,    we  know  not  when,     A     point,  wc  know  not  where,  That  marks  the  desti  -  ny    of  men,     To     glo-  ry     or       dc  -  spair. 

2    eJ  \d-m- 


4 l 


■& — g^- 


SEii£l^^^:i^: 


-0-^—0-0—0 


^E£zE±-.-5t 


iE 


H 


If 


•  ■*■        *■       "*■ 

2.  There  is      a    line,      by     us    nn  -  seen,  That    cross  -  es     cv-  erv  path  ;  The     hid  -  den  bounda-  ry   between    God's  patience  and    his   wrath. 

?>.   How    far  may    we      go      on    in     sin?     How   long    will  God  forbear  ?  Where  does  hope  end?  and  where  begin  The  confines   of       despair? 
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4.      An     answer  from     the  skies    is     sent :  "  Ye    that  from  God  de-part  !  While     it       is  called  to-day,  repent !     And  harden     nut  your  heart."' 


mM 


*EE« 


's 


-&—*—*—*- 


ft-t^ 


v-i 1 r 


-)— 


W^=*ZJt=H 


*-?- 


^~ 


G 


T=^-^ 


m 


^3 


^    Moderato. 


V 


*=*Zl£=3r 


-V 


-0-1—0 — s»_ 


-&- 


Zt±±l  ' 


-0~^- 

' — 


-G- 


J L 


-#- 0— G 


Arr.  from  Dr.  Arne,  by  Dr.  Mason. 
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1.     Be  -  hold     the     glo  -  ries      of      the  Lamb,  A  -  midst  his  Father's     throne!       Pie- pare     new    hon  -  ors     for      his    name,  And  songs,  before       un  -  known. 
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2.    Let     el  -   ders     wor-  ebip     at       his     feet,     The  church  a  -  dore     a  -  round,         With  vi  -    ais      full       of      o  -  dors  sweet,  And  harps  of    sweet-  er        sound. 
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S.  Those  are       the  prayers  of    all       the  saints.  And  these  the  hymns  they  raise :       Je  -   sus         is     bind     to     our     complaints,   He  loves  to     hear      our       prase. 

P=5Z    --E^7___    -|-p     f     P    T^T 


-^— ! 


-*-G—G- 


' 


-«•- 


§ 


J"     ?— CL 


T^      #__g. 


-1^- 


-G—G 


tt 


^^giumgiiii 


ANTIOCH.      C.  M. 


Arr.  from  Handel,  by  Dr.  Majok.        T'3 
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1.  Joy     to  the  woild, — the  Lord  is  come  ,  Let  cartli  re  •  ceive  her       King  ; 


And    li'oviii  and    nature 
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1.  Joy     to  the  world, — the  Lord  is  come;  I,ot  earth  re  -  ceive  her       King;       Let     cv  -    cry       heart      pre-  pare  him     room.  And  heaven  and  nutuic  sing.  And 
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1.  Joy     to  the  world, — the  Lord  is  come  ;  Let  earth  receive     her     Kin'r 
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Let     eve  -  ry       h.'art     pre  -  pare  him      room,  And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 
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And  heaven         and       na     -     ture         sing. 
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And  iii'iiwn  and  uu  -  ture       skiff. 


Joy  to  the  earth, — the  Saviour  reigns  ; 

Let  men  their  songs  employ  ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  plains 

Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3. 
No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground  ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow, 

Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 


lie  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 

The  glories  of  his  righteousness. 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 
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1.        In  ti:ne     of  f.?:\:-,     when  trouble's  near,  I         look       to     thine  a  -  bode;       Tho'    helpers     fail,       and    foes  pre -vail,       I'll       put       my  trust  in     Cod. 
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2.     And  what  is     life,       'mid  toil     and  strife?  What     ter  -    ror  has     the  grave  I     Thine  arm  of  power,       in     per  -  il's  hour,       The     trembling  soul   wiil  sa\r. 
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3.       In     darkest  skies,     tho'  storms  a  -  rise,         I         will     not     be     dismayed ;         0     God     of  light,       aud  boundless  might,  My       60ul       on     thee     is  stayed 
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1.       0  Thou  !  whose  teuder       mer  -  ev  hears  Con  -  tri  -  tion's     hum  -  ble  sigh ;  Whose  hand,    iii-dul  -  gent,  wipes  the  tears  From  sor  -  row's     weep  •  iug  eve 
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2.     See,  low     be- fore       thy     throne  of  grace,    A  wreteh  -  ed      wand'rer  mourn;  Hast  thou   not      bid     me  seek     thv  face  ?  Hast  thou    not     said — "Return?" 
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C-.      An  J  shall  my  gui'.t    -  y     fears     pre  -  vail     To  drive     me     from     thy     feqtl     Oh!     let     not     this  dear  ref-uge  fail.     This     on     -     ly  safe   re  ■    treat. 
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Arnngcd  from  Glase*.  fT) 
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2.     So  strange — so  boundless  was   the  love     That    pi  -  tied   dy  -   in^     wen 
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•  The  two  trmes  '•  axiom"  and  •■  AsTot  "  as  will  be  observed,  are  both  arranged  from  the  same  theme.  In  order  that  choirs  and  congregations  may  adopt  which  ever  form  best  suits  them,  (bolh  being  ex- 
tensive  ly  used.)  we  have  inserted  both.  The  "Azmon"  form,  as  arranged  by  Dr.  Mason,  is,  it  seems  to  us,  better  adapted  to  the  Church  Service,  while  for  Social  Meetings  the  lighter  sextuple  form,  u  m 
••Aston,"  will,  doubtless,  be  preferred  by  many—  Ed.  Ec. 
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1      Come  let    us      lift      our  joy -fill     eves          Up     to     the  courts     a  -  hove.       And  smile  to    see       our     Father     there,       Up  -  ou       a     throne  of        love 
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»     RiehNrere  the  drop*    of      Je-ev.s'  bbod,      That  calmed  hfe  frowning  face,—    That  sprinkled  o'er    the    burning  throne,     And  turned  the  wrath  to       grace. 
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Howe    may  bow     be -fore  his    feet,        And    venture  near     the     Lord;     No    fie  -  ry    chcr  -  ub  guards  his  scat,       Nor    don  -  Me  -  flam  -  mg  •word. 
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Arr.  from  C.  Williams,  bv  Dr.  Mason. 
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1.      O     all    ye     lauds,    re  -  joice     iu     God!  Sing    prai  -  sea      to      his    name;  Let  all    the  earth,    with  one        ac  -  cord,     His  wondrous       acts    proclaim. 
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,  2,     And  let     his  faith  -  ful     ser  -  vauts  tell     How,     Iv  re  -  deem  -ing  love,  Their  souls  are  saved  from  death    and   hell,       To     share  the-    joys      a  -  bove 
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3.     Tell  how  the  Ho  -    ly      Spi  -  rit's  grace     For  -  bids     their     feet       to  slide ;  And,     as  thev  run       the     chris  -  tian  race.     Vouch- safes  to      be     their  guide, 
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BALEEMA.     C.  M. 


Ascribed  to  R.   Simpson,  Scotland. 
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1.      Oh,     hap  -  py     is       the     man  who  hears       Instruction's      warn  -  ing  voice  ;     And  who    ce  -  les  -  tial     wisdom     makes     His     ear    -    Iv,       on    -     lv  choice. 
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1.      For    she  hath     treasures   greater     far       Than  east     and  west       uu  -  fold,       And   her     re-  wards  mure  precious     arc         Than  all       their     sto.es     of    gold. 
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3.     She  guides  the  young  with  in  -  n  >  -  cenee  In     pleasure's  paths     to  tread  ;       A  crown     of     g'.o  -  ry     6he       bestows  Up  -  on         the     hoa  -     ry     head. 
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1.   Hark  !  from  the  tomhn     a       dole  -  ful     suondlMv  cars  !     at-  tend     the     crv — "  Yo       liv  -  ing     men  !  come,  view  the  ground,  Where  you  must  short  -  lv     lie 
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2.  "  Princes  !  this      clav  must     he       your     bed,     In    spite      of      all     vour  towers;  The     tall,     the  wise,     the     rev-erend    head.  Must     lie     ar,     low      as     ours. 
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3.  Great  God  I  is        this  our     cer  -  tain     doom?  And     are     vn     still     so  -cure?     Still     walkiug     downward     to     the       tomb,  And    vet     pre  •  pare     fo  more ' 
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1.     O     God,     my  heart         is     ful    -    ly  bent        To  mag  -  ni     -     fy 


thy  name  ;  My  tongue,  with  cheer- ful     songs   of  praise,  Shall  eel  -  c  -  Irate  thy  fame. 
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2.     A-  wake,     my     lute,     nor  thou,     my  harp.  Thy  warb  -  ling     not^s  de-lay;  While     I,     with    ear  -  ly    hymns    of    joy,     Prevent     the     dawn-  tag  day. 
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3.     To     all       the     list  'n  -  ing  tribes,  O    Lore!,  Thy     won  -  ders       T 
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will  tell  ;  And     to     those     na  -  tions     6ing     thy  praise  That  round  a  -  bout    na dwell. 
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BO  WDGttN      SQU-AJRli:.        C.    M.  AlT.  from  VocLtK,  by  Sumner   Hill. 
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1     Hap    -  py     is      be       who  fears  the       Lord,  And  i  >1      lows  Ins     com  -  mauds ,  Who     leads  the  poor      without     re-   ward.     0~    gives  with     lb  -  eral    Lauds. 
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As       pi  -  ty  dwells     with-in       the  breast,     To     all       the  sous     of      need,       So       God  shall  an  -  swer     his       re  -  quest.     With  bless-  ings      on       bis     6eed. 
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8.     In       times  of     dan  -  ger  and     dis  -  tress,  Some  beams  of  light  shall  shine,       To     show  the  world     his  right  -  eous  -  ness,  And  give     him     peace     dl        vine. 
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I.      I     know  that      my       Re  -  deem  -  er  lives,     And     ev  -    er       prays  for  me:       A     tok  -  en        of      his     love      he     gives,    A    pledge  of    lib  -  er  -    ty 
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2.       I       fiud  l.im       lift  -  ing         up       my  head;  lie     brings  sal  -    va  -  tion  nrar:  His  pres-  enee  makes  me       free     in  ■  dcoj.   And  he     will     soon     ap-ptar. 
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3.     lie  wills      that       I     should     l.o  -    lv       bo :  What     can     with-staul  his     will  ?  The  eouu  -  sel       of      his     grace     b       me     lie  sure  ■  lr     shall     ful      fill 
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1.   While  thee     I     seek,     protect  -  ing  Power  !    Do    my  vain     wish  -  es     stillo-.i  .     And  may     this  cia     -  so  -  crat  ■  c.l     hour      Wih     bel  -tar     hopes  be       filled. 
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3.       la  each       o  -  vent       of      life,  how     clear   Thy  rul  -  ing  hand       I  see  !     Each  bless  -ing    to       my    soul  more    dear,       Because       conferred    bv 


thee. 
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5.   When  gladness  wings     my  fa  -  vored  hour,     Thy  love   my  breast  shall       fill ;     Resigned,  when  storms  of      sor-rows  lower,      My     soul     shall  meet  thy  will. 
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2.  Thy     love  the  power  of  thought    bestowed; To     thee  my  thoughts  would  soar  ;  Thy     mer  -  cy    o'er       my  life     has  flowed, —  That  mer-cy 
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6.   My     lift-   ed     eye,     with-  out         a     tear.  The  gath  - 'ring  storm  shall     see ,     My     stead- fast  heart     Bhall  know  no  fear. — That     heart  sliall  rest      on         thee 
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1      0  all  yc  na  -  tions !  praise  the  Lord,  Each  with  a     diff'rent  tongue;  In  every  language  learn   his  ■word,     And  let         his  name  lie  sung,  And  let  his  name  be  6ung. 
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2.   I  lis  mercy  reigns     thro'  ev-cry  land, — Proclaim  his    grace  abroad  ;  For     ev-er  firm  his  truth  shall  stand. — Praise  yc         the  faithful  God,  Praise  ye  the  faithful  God. 
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1.     I     love       to  steal     a  » while     a  -  way        From  ev  -  cry     cumbering  care,  And  spend  the  hours   of      set  -ting   day  In     hum  -ble,  grateful  prayer. 
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2.     I     love,     in     sol  -  i  -   tude,       to  shed         The  pen-  i     -     teu  -  tial     tear;         And     all        his  prom- is    -   cs         to  plead,     When  nona  but  God     is       near. 
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3.     I     love      to     think  on     mer  -  <*ics  past,        Aril  fu  -  tuxc     good im  -  plore ;  My  cares     and     sorrows     all         to     cast        On     him  whom   I       a  -  dore. 
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1.  Thou  lovely  Source  of  true  do-  lucht.  Whom  I     unseen    o-dorol    Un-vcil  thy  beauties    to  my  tight,  That     I  may  love  thee  more,     That       I       may  love  thee  more. 
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2.     Thy    glory  o'er  crc-a -t ion  shines;  But,  in    thy   sacre<l     word,     I    real,    in  fair-  er,  brighter  lines,  My  bleeding,  dy  -  ing   Lord,     My       bleeding,  dy- ing    Lard. 
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3.  T  is  here,  whene'er  mr  comforts  droop,  And  sin  and  sorrow  rise,    Thy  love,  with  cheering  beams  of  hope.  My  fainting  heart  supplies,     My     fainting  heart  sup  -   pfiea. 
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1.  To    God    I     cried  with    mourn- ful     voice,      I         sought  hi3     gracious       ear;     In       the       sad   hour  when  trou- bles      rose,     And  filled  niy  heart  v>  ith  fear. 
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2.  Will  lie     for     ev  -  er      cast        me         off?     His       prom  -  ise     ev  -  er       fail?     Has    he         for  -  got    his       ten  -  der     fere  I     Shall  an  -  ger    still       prevail. 
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3.  But    I       for- bid     this    hope  -  l<v=s  thought,     This  dark,     dc-  apair  -  ing  frame,     Re-  mem-  b'riug  what  thy  hand  hath,  wrought,    Thy  hand     ii     still  the  same. 
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METRICAL   CHANT. 
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1.     Prayer     is       the  sours  sin-cere     de  -sire,         Ut  -  teretl  or      un  -  ex  -  pressed;  The     mo  -  tion     of      a       hid- den  fire         That  trembles     in         the     breast. 
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Prayer     is        the  bur  -  dea     of      a       sigh,         The     fall-  ing     of      a         tear,         The     up-  ward     glancing     of    an     eye, — When  none  but     God      is  near. 
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3.     Praver 


the     simplest  form  of    speech,     Th:it     in-fant     lips     can     try; — Prayer,  the       sub- lim  -  est  strains  that  reach  The     Ma-jes-ty         on         high. 


2^ 


& 0 O  —9 


gEEgJEjfeEiE^ 


A   |     &—&-. 


-9 — 9- 


I 


0—9- 


m 


Allegretto— Cheerful. 
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1.     My  soul  I  how  love  -  ly      is         the     place,      To  which  thy  God    '.o  -  sorts!  Tis  heaven  to     see     his       smil     -  iag  face,  Though  in    his       earth  -  ly  courts. 
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2.  There   the  great  M  onarch      of        the     skies     His     sav  -  ing  power  dis  -  plays,     And  light  breaks  in     up  -  on  our  eyes,     "With  kind     and     quick'mng  rays. 
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S.     With  his     rich  gifts,     tho     heavcn-ly     Dove     Descends     aud  fills     the  place ;  While  Christ  reveals     his     wond  -  rous  love,     And  sheds     a  -   broad     his  grata. 
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1      Oh!  1'  '■•.v  I  l'n-e      thy    ho-  Pla    dai'-ly   my     de -light;  And  tb»itae my  medi  -    tat  ions  draw    Divine  ad  -  vice    by  night,  Divine  ad  -  vi 
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thy  gospel,  Lord  ! 


2-     My     waking  eyea  prevent  the    day,     To    mod  -  i  -  tatc  thy  word  :    My  soul  with  longing  melts  a  -  way,   To  hoar  thy  gos  -  pel,  Lord  !  To  heartily  gospel, 
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th  thy  word  my  heart  engage  !  How  well  employ   my  tongofll  And,  in  my  tire-some  pil-grim  -  age.  Tielda  ma  a  hea  i  -.  field*  me  a  heavenly  md 
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1.     Rinr  t  •  I  be  Lord  a  new  made  song,  Who  wondrous  things  has  done  ;  Whose  own  ri-ht  hand  and  holy  arm,  The  victory  hare  won.  1  be  victorj  hare  won,  The  % 
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2.     The  Lord  has  thro'  the  th'  astonished  word  Displayed  his  saving  might,  And  made  his  righteous  acts  appear  In  nil  the  heathens'  si  -lit,  In  all  the  heathens'  eight,  In  all,  <te. 
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Israel's  house  his  love  and  truth  Have  ever  mindful  been  ;  And  earth's  remotest  tribes  the  power  Of  Israel's  God  have  seen,  Of  Israel's  tribe  have  seen,  Of  kraal's,  A-e 
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1.     Oh  !  could  our  thoughts  and  wish  -  e3      ilv,  A- bove *  these  gloomy  shades,       To  those  blight  "worlds,  beyond   the         skv,         "Which  sor  •  row  ne'er  in  -  vadc*. 
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3.   Lord !  send    a      beam      of    light    di  -    vine.  To  guide     our     upward     aim;     With  one     ro  -    viv  -     ing  touch  of         thine,         Our  Ian  -   guid  hearts  in  -  (lmnc. 
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2.  There,  joys   unseen  by  mortal  eyes,      Or  reason's    fee- ble    ray,      In    ev-er-bloom  -  ing  prospects  rise,    In     ev  -  er-blooming  prospects  rise,  Un  •  conscious  of  de  -  cay. 
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4.  Oh !  thou,  on  faith's  sublliaest  wing,  Our  ardent  hope  shall  rise,  To  those  brl  _'h*  scones,  where  pleasures  spring,  To  those  bright  scones,  whero  pleasures  spring.  Immortal      In 
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1.     Tbo  Saviour  calls;  let  every  ear  Attend  the  heavenly  sound;  To  doubting  souls  '.  dismiss  your  fear,  Hope  smiles  reviving  round,  Yu  doubling  soul..  :  dismi  lyoui    I  ..-,  Hap  filing    round 
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2.     For  every      thirst- y,  long- Ing  heart,  Here  streams  of  bounty    flow,    And  life,  and  health,  and  bliss  Impart,   To  banish  mor-tal    wo,    A  nd  life,  and  health,  and  bliss  Impart,  To  banish    mor  -  lal  wo. 
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8.    Ye  sinners!  come  ; 'tis  mercy's  voice;  The  gracious  call     o  -  bey  :      Mercy   In  -  vlt.'s  to  heavenly  Joys,  And  can  you  yet     dclayf    Mercy  Invites  to    bovenlyjoya.       And    can    you   yet    delay. 
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1.     How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds  In    a      lie  -     liev  -  er's  car  !      It  soothes  Lis  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds,  And  drives  away  bis  fear,  And  drivc3  away  his      fesr. 

22 


U 


-shsksb^ 


-&- 


>s 


m 


& — ■&- 


H  J  I  M_l 


2.         It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole,  And  calms  tiio  troub led  breast ;  T  is  manna  to     the  hun?rv  souL    Aud,  to      the      weary,    rest.  And,  to  the      weft  -  ty, 
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3.     Jesus  I  mv  shepherd,  husband,  friend,  My  prophet,  priest,  and  kins;.     My  Lord,  my  life,  mv  war,  mv   end,  Ac- cept    the  praise  I  brincr.  Ac-cept  the    praise    I      bring 
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Dr.  L.  Mason. 


1.    With  joy         wo  liu.il         the     sa  -  cred  day,   Which  God     ha3     called  his  own;     "With     joy      the     sum  -  mons  wo         o     -  bey     To      worship       at         his  throne. 
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'J.  Thj     cho  -  Ben     turn  -  pie,     Lord  1  how  fair  I  Where  •Will  -  in_j     vot'  -  ries  throng,  To  breathe  the     hum  -  ble,     fer  -  vent  prayer.  And     pour  the    eho  -  ral    song. 
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3.  Spir  -  it,         of  grace  !     Oh  !  deign     to  dwell     With  -  in       thy  church  be  -  low,  Make    Ler         in      ho    -  li     -  ue?s       ex  -  eel — With  pure      de  -  vo  -  tioa  glow. 
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1.     Why  do      we  mourn     de- parking     friends,  Or    shake     at     deaths  alarms?     Tis     but       the  voice       that      Jo  -  sus     sends      To  call     them      to     his     arms. 
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'i     Are  we      not     tend  -  ing     upward      too,        As       fust     as     timo     can  move  I  Nor  should   we     wish     the     hours     more  slow,     To  keep     us     from     our     love. 
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Why  should  we     trem- ble,     to  con  -  vey    Their     bod  -  ies       to     the  tomb?  There,  the     dear  flesh     of  Je  -     sus     lay,       And  left    a        long     per-funie 
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1.      This         ii     tho     day  the     Lord         bath     made;  lie     calls       the       hours    his     own:     Let     heaven       re  -  joico,     let         cartli  l>e     ;jhi  i 
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3.    Ho  -  snn  -  na      t>  tYa  -  noint    -     ed         King, 


To     Da     -     vid's       ho  -    ly     Son:     Help    us,  O     Lord!     de  -     scend,         a -.  ! 
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Let         heaven         re  -  joico,    let  earth       be 
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And     praise      sur  -  round       the     throne,     And       praise     sur  -     round       the         I 
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the  saints    hi*  tri     -    umph       spread,  And       all        his        won-    ders      tell,         And  his         won  -     dera  tell. 
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Help       us,  O  Lord!    do     -      scend.         and        bring  Sal     -  va    -    tion    from         thy     throne,  Sal     -     va     -       ti"ii       from       thy         | 
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I,     Awake,  my  soul !  stretch  every  nerve,  And  press  with  vigor      on  ;         A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal,      And    an  im  -  mortal  crown,      And   au  immortal  crown. 
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1.     T  is  God's  all  an  -  i  -  ma- ting   vac-.  That  calls  thee  from  on   high;         T  is  he,  whose  hand  presents  the  prize  To  thine  aspiring  eve,  To     thine  as-pir- ing  eye. 
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3.     A     cloud  of    wit  -  nesses    a  -  round,  Hold  thee  in  full  sur  -     vey  ;         For  -  get     the  steps  already      trod,     And  onward  urge  thy  way,     And  onward  urge  thv  way. 
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1.     AVI  iat  shall  I       ren  -  der       to     my  God,  For     all      his     kind  -  ncss  shown?    My     feet     shall  vis  -  it       thine     a-    bode,     My  BOnga     ad     -     dress  thy     throne. 


2.     Among  the     saints  that  fill     thy  house,  My     otf  'rings  shall     be         paid;     There  shall  my  zeal     per  -form     the  vows      My  r.->\A      ia  an  -  guish     made, 


3.  How  much  is       iner  -  ey     thy     de-li-jlit.  Thou  ev  -  er       bless  -  ed       God!     How  dear   thy     servants      in     thy  sight —  How  pre  -  ck>us      is         their  blood  ! 
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1    Lord!     in      the    Boring      thou  shall  hear     My     voice     as-  eend  -  ing  high ;     To       thee     will      I       di  -  reet    my  prayer,    To       thee    lift     up     mine  eye ;- 
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2.     Up      to      thehilbwhtedni  U    go£      To    plead  for     all    his  saints,      Pre  -  eant  -  ing,    at    his     Pa- the*  throne,  Our      songs  end     our    oomplainU 
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3.     Thou  art       a     God,     be  -  fore  whose  sight     The     wick  -  ed  shall    not  stand;  Sin  -  ner's  shall  ne'er    he     thy       do  -  light,     Nor     dwell     at     thy     right  hand. 
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1.  Come,  let  US  join  our  cheerful  Bongs 
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,  With  angels  round  the  throne,  Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues,  Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongue..  But  all  their  joys  arc  one. 
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2.  "Worthy  the  Lamb  that   dud,"    they    cry,  "To  be    exalted    thus  l»  "Worthy  the    Lamb."    our    lips      reply.  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply.  •'  For  he  was  slain  for  us  I" 
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2.       Je  -  sue  is    worthy      to      receive  Honor  and  power  divine  ;  And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give,  And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give,      Be.  Lord  !  for  ever  thine. 
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1        Ml      hail       the     power  of        Je  -     sus'  name!       Let     a:i  -  gels     pros  -  trate     fall;     Bring  forth      the      roy  -    al       di     -     a  -  dem,         And  crown    him 
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Lord     of        all;       Bring  forthr the     roy  -  al       di     -      a  -  dem,     And  crown    him     Lord 
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Lord     of        all:         Bring  forth  the*  roy  -  al 
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Crown  him, — ye  morning-stars  of  light ! — 
Who  formed  this  floating  ball  ; 

Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's  might, 
And  crown  him — Lord  of  all. 


Ye  chosi  a  S'  <  ■!  of  Adam's  race, — 
Te  ransomed  from  the  fall ! 

Hail  him.  who  saves  vou  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him — Lord  of  all. 

4. 
Sinners!  -nhose  love  e:m  ne'er  fnrg-i  i 

The  wormwood  and  tlu-  gall, — 
Come,  spread  your  trophies  at  bis 

And  crown  him — Lord  •  f  a". 
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1..  t  .very  kindred,  every  vibe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
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1.  Oh !  could  our  thoughts  and  *  ish  •  es     fly,        A  -  bore  these    gloomy  shades,    To      those  bright  worlds,  be  -yond  the    sky,     Whiolafor-l  ie 
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3.  Lor  J '.send  a      beam  of    light    di  -   vino!       To  guide  our    up  -  ward  aim ;    With    one       re  -  viv  -    ing    touch    of    thine,      Our    Ian  -  guid  hearts     infl  ■■ 
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1,     Musi     Je  -   pus  bear    the  cross    a    -lone,     And   all    the  world    go     free?  No,  there's    a    cross  for    cv  -  cry    one,     And  there's  a  e 
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2.     How     hap-  py  are     the  saints     a  -  hove,     Who  once  went  sorrowing     here;  But    now  they  taste    un-min -gled    love,    And  jo;     without       a       teai 
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3.     The     co»  -  :=e  -  crat  -  ed  cros<    I'll    beam,       Till  death  shall  set      (he     f  And  then     go  home    say  crown  to  wear,  For  there*!  a    for     i::c 
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Theme  from  Beethoven. 
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I         bid       fare  -     well     to  ev  -     cry     fear, 
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1.     \\  hen        I         can         read     my 
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And  wipe       my       weep     -  ing       eyes,  And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 
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Aud       wipe     my     weep  -  ing       eyes, 
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And       wipe   in  weep   •  ing  eye?.  And  wipe  my  weep  -  ing  eyes. 


Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 
Aud  hell's  fierce  darts  be  hurled, 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 


Let  cares,  like  a  wild  deluge,  come, 
And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 

May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all ; 


There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 
In  seas  of  heavenly  rest ; 

And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roil 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 


tk 


Slow  mi.t  Plalnllre. 


-0  — K 


[)i;auborn.    c.  m. 

m 


Wu.  B.  Brai>blr».  d:; 


i^S 


lt/- 


0-0         0—0- 


0      0 


0 


0    0 


l&ll; 


•     w  ilk       with  God,  A  calm    ami  heavenly     frame,—       A     light     to     shine     up  -  on     the  road  That     leads  me    to         the       Lamb  I 
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2      Where  is     the      bless-  ed  -  ness     I  knew,  When  first  I       saw     the 
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2.     Whero  is     the      bless- ed  -  ness     I  knew,  When  first  I       saw     the       Lord  |  When     is      the     soul     re  ■  fresh-  ing  liew     Of    Je  -  am,      and      bis       word? 
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3.     What     peaceful  hours     I       once     enjoyed  !  How  sweet  their  mem'ry       still!         But  they  have  left     an       ach  -  ing  void   The     world  ran     nev  -  er         fill. 
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1.  Sweet  was  the  time  when  first     I     felt    The  Sav-iour's     pard-  'ning  blood         Applied     to  cleanse     my    soul     from       guilt.     And  bring  me  home     to       God. 
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2.  Soon     as     the  morn  the  light     revealed,  His  prais  -  es     tuned  my  tongua ;  And,  when    the         evening  shade  pre  -  vailed.     His  love     was     all     my         song 
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3.     In  prayer,  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lord.  And  saw     his       glo  -  ry     shine;     And,  when     [         read  his       ho  -  ly.        word,       I  called  each     promise       mine. 
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1.       O       Lord!    I  would     de-li^'ht      ia  thee,     And     on         thy  care     depeal;       To     thee       ia       ev  -  erv     I  j  be=t,     mv     on     -    ly  Friend 
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2.     When  all        ere  -  a  -ted  streams  are  dried,  Thy     full  -  uess    is    theBatne;     May     I        with  this     bo      Bat  -  is-  fied,       And      glo  -  it       i:i       thy    name 
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0     good       iu       creatures  can     be  found,     But     may     be  fouud  in     thee;       I       must     Lave  all  things,  and  a  -  bound,  While     God     ii       God       to       mo. 

J5L 


-» # 


:■■ 


-> 


- — * 


r-jg p- 


5ER 


ri?-i: 


-5?— 1-#- 


* 


- 


* 


jsl---«: 


§ 


s> — #- 


— :  is 


d 


IfE 


e_ 


II 


DEVIZES.     C.  3    . 


Arr.  from  Tucker,  by  Dr.  Mason. 
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1.     Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs,  With  angels  round  the  throne  ;  Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues,  But  all  their  joys  are  one,  But  all  their  joys  arc  one. 


T.     -Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry,  "To  be    ex  -  alt  -  cd  thus!"  '-Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply,    "For  he    was  slain  for    us!"    "For  he  was  slain  for  us!" 
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3.       Je  -  su3  is     worthy      to      re-ceive    Ilonor      and  power  divine  ;     And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give,  IV,  Lord!forov  -  er  thine,    Be,  Lord !  fbrev  -  er  thine. 


'^iJ'Jfl 


=642^=^= 


±32zt 


h5» h 

-4 1- 


-T0- 


_«? 


£>' 


^g-* 


:s=2l 


32= 


i^SEgii 


ife 


UO  \Y  N  S.        C.   M  .  Dr.  L.  Mason 

/TV 


2   * 


o 


P?  I 


# 


(B 


zzzi      fc     -zz«=z:zztr=czztr_:l 


II 


1.     Thou  r O    my     God!  Soon    aa      I  know      thy  way,       My  heart  makes  liable  t'o-1  no        <le  -  lay. 


2.      I  ohooaethe  path       of    heavenly  truth.  AnJ    glo  -  rv    in        my  choice;  Not    all    the  rich    -  ea      of     the  earth    Could  make  me  go        re  ■  j< 
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3.     The     tes  -  ti  -  mo    -  niea    of    thy  graea       I       set    be  -  fore    mine  eyes;  Thence  1     de  -  rive       my     dai  -  ly  BtMogth,  And  thai 
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1.  Whom  have    we,  Lord,    in  heaven,  bat  thee,     And  whom    on  earth    be  -  aide?  Where  else    for    sue  -cor      can  flee,      Or        in  whose  atrengti 
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2.     Thou     art     our    por  -  tion  here    be-  low,      Our      promised    bliss    a  -  bove ;     Ne'e*    may  our    souls    an      ob  -ject  know      So        preoona      aa      thy  love. 
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3.  When     heart  and  flesh.     O  Lord,  shall     fail,     Thou    wilt     our     apj  -  rite  cheer ;       Sup  -  port     us  thro'  life's     thorn  -  y     vale,     And    calm     each  anx  -  ious  fear. 
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1.     Lo !     what     an     en  -  ter  -  tuin- ing     eight       Are     brethren     who       a-gree;        BrothreD,  whose  cheerful    hearts   u  -  nite      In 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury.      From  The  Mendelssohn  Coll. 


ban  Is  "f 


tv. 


iss^^e 


2.  When  streams  of  love,  from  Christ,  the  spring,    Descend     to         ev  -  ery      soul,       And     heavenly  peace,  with     balmy     wing,     Shades  and   be-dews       the     whole 
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3.     T  is     like       the     oil,  di  -  vine  -  ly  sweet,       On    Aaron's         reverend     head ;      The     trick  -  ling  drops  perfumed  his    feet,       And     o'er    his       garments  spread. 
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1.  Come,  Ho  -  ly   Spi  -  rit,  heavenly  Dove!  With  all       thy  quickening  powers, — Kindle    a  flame      of    sa  -  crc-d   love    In     these  cold  hearts  of   ours 
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2.  Look — how  we  gro  -  vel  here     be  -  low.  Fond  of    these  tri  -  fling  toys !  Our  souls     can  nei  •  ther     fly     nor     go.      To  reach      e  -  ter  -  nal  j 
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3.     In  vain    we  tune     oar   for  -  nml  songs.  In    vain    we  strive     to  rise  ;     Ho  -  san  -  uas     languish     on     our  tongues,  And  our     de  -  vo  -  tion  dies 
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1.    Oh!     for    a      do  -  ser  wali      with  God,        A  calm    and    heavenly  frame,— A  light    to  shine      up  -  on         the  road      TbatleadanM     t 
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>    Wbcc    is    the    blessed-  nees        I    knew,    When  first     I    sawtheLordl     Where  is    the  «ml    •  re  -  fresh  -    tog  view        Of    Jesus,  and    hit  wordl 
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What    peaceful  hours  I      once      en- joyed  1     How  sweet  their  memory  stiTl  1        But  they  hare  left     an    aeh    -    ingToid       The  world  can  nev  -  er     fill. 
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1.    In    «,er  -  cv.  L.,rd.    re  -  mem  -  ber  mo.    Through  all     the  1,,U:S    of  night;    And -.a„t    t.    me    most    gra  ■  cioas-  ly      Th.-    safeguard    of    thy  might 
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"*"     Sroct  thSw'ut    not"     remove:     Oh,       in     the     morning    let    me     rise,      Bejoie-ing     in       thy       love. 


2.     With  cheerful  heart    I    close  my    eyes 
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3.     Or.     if    this  night  should  prove  the  last,       And     end     my  transient     day.:      Oh,     take    me     to     thy     promised  rest,     Where     I     may  sing  thy  praise. 
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From  Sab.  H.  and  T.  Book,  by  Do..  Mason. 
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1.     O       gift    of  gifts!    O     Grace        of  faith  I     My  God,  how    can     it      be        That    thou,  who  bast    dia  -  cem  -  ing  love,  S'uouldst  give,  that  gift     to      me. 
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2.     How  ma-  ny  hearts  thou  might'st  have  had     More     in  -  no- cent  than  mind     How     ma  -  ny    souls  more  wor  -  thv      far  Of    that  pure  touch     of    thine  I 
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3.     Ah,  Grace lio  -   to      nn  -  like  -     liest  hearts      It       is     thy  boast     to  come;       The     glo  -  ry       of      thy  light     to       find         In     dark- est     spots      a    home. 

— ^-, r~>-T  «T O- 


^_X£zr_z 


3 


^=azr^zzpq 


:r: 


E 


-#- 


>- <s: 


o- 


;  a. 


-  *±l- 


te^*^^^ 


EYEEEST.     C.  Ai. 


C.    EVEREST. 


B 


N 


*^-# 


2ZZT 


--*—  ^--F^-Fg=»— -^-^-i+g-f-g-Fi-r-^— •g— f—      -fa— P-FF 


*E£: 


^>- 


B 


1.  Come,  Ei     -  !y     Spi  -  rit.       heaven- ly  Dove!     With     all     thy     quickening  powers,  Kin  -  die       a    flame     of        sa  -  cred    love,       In  these  cold  hearts  of    ours. 
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Look,  hoW    we     gro-vel       here       be  -  low,         Fond      of  these     tri  -  fling     toys)       Our  joys      can     nei- ther         fly    nor    go,       To  reach    e  -  ter  -    nal    joys 
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I  i   vain      we  tune     our         for  -  mal  son-.'-.         In     vain     we  strive     to     ris<  :       Ho  -  san  -  nas     languish         on     oar  tongues,  And  our  de  -  vo  -  tion 
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1.     Lord  !  thou  wilt    hear    me     when  I     prav,       I      am    for-  cv  -    cr  thine;     I        fear      be  -  fore     thee    nil       the     day,     Nor  would     I     dare     t  i 
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2.       Ami  while       I     rest    my         wea-  iy  hen  1,  From  cares  and     business     free,       'T  is  sweet     convers  •  ing         on       my     bed     With     my  own     bcaii   .::.  1     1 1  > 
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3.       I         pay     this     eve  -  niug     sac  -  ri  -  fice ;     And  when -my  work     is     done,     Great  God!     my  faith,     my     hope       re  -  lies      Up  -  on     thy     grace  n. 
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1.     To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  born,  To  us  a  Sou  is  given,  Him  shall 
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earth  obey,  Him  all  the  hosts  of  heaven.  Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey,  Him  oil  the  <<!■■ 
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2.   His  name  t-liall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace,  Foj  evermore  adored ;  The  Wonderful,  the  Counselor,  The  great  and  mighty  Lord  !  The  Wonderful,  the  Counselor,  The  great,  Sir 
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3.  His  power,  increasing,  f.ti!l  shall  spread  ;  His  reign  no  end  shall  know  ;  Justice  shall  guard  bis  throne  above,  And  pence  ah  Mind  below.  Justice  shall  guar  1  his  thron  •  above,  <fc<*. 
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J.  'When  verdure  clothes  the  fertile  vale,  And  blossoms  deck  the  spray,  Aud  fragrance  breathes  in  every  gale,  How  sweet  the  vernal  da.  !  How  sweet  the  vernal  day  ! 
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2.     Hark  '.  how  the  feathered  warblers  sing  !  T  is  nature's  cheerful  voice  ;  Soft  music  hails  the  lovely  spring,  And  woods  and  fields  rejoice,  And  woo  is  and  fields  rejoice. 
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3.     0     God  of    na  -  ture  and     of  grace,    Thy  heavenly  gifts  impart;  Then  shall  my  meditation  trace  Spring,  blooming    i:i    my    heart,  Spring,  blooming  in  my  ] 
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1.  Tliere       is  a  fountain  filled  with  Uoo  1,  Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins;  Aud  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood,  Lo~e  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stain*. 
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\\  ash  all  n  •.'    sins    a   -    way. 


2.       The     dy- ing  thief  rejoice. 1     to  see  That  fountain  in     his     day;     And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he,  Wash  all    my  sins    a-wav,    Wash  all  iny    sins    a   -    way. 


;\       Dear    dying  Lam') !  thy  precious  blood  Shall  never  lose  its  power,  Till     all    the  ransomed  church  of  God  Be  saved,  to  Bin    no  more,  Be  sav.  1.  ;  i  sin    i  j 
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v.    last  and    did    my  Saviour  bleed  ?  And  did      my    Sovereign    die!      | 
l-      Would  he   ^- vote  thai     Ba-credhead,  a    worm    as         [I         f  Was      it     for  crimes  that      1     had  done,     Hegrwn.edu?  -  on 

A-mas-ing    pit-  i  urikhownl— -And  love    be-yond    de  -    grcc. 
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^l^a^^K'Cffi^1"     thetntTe,    s£     1     Ihns  might    I    hide    my    blushing  face,  While  hia  dear  cms.    ap  ,  pe^ 
D.  C.  Dis- solve  my    heart  in  thank  -  ful-ness,  And  melt  mine    eyes    to      tears. 
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When  aU  thy  mercies,  O my  God,  My    risingsonl      surve;  Transported  with  the  view  I'm  lost         In      won  -  der,      love,    and.pnu^, 
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When  all  thy  mercies,  0      my     Cod.     My     risingsonl     surveys,  Trans  -  port  -  ed    with      the  view  Tm      lost       fc      won  -  der^   love     and  praise. 
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^Vhen  nil  thy  mercies,  O  my  God!  My  rising  soul     surveys, 


ransported  with  the  view  Tm  lost  In       won-    der.     love,       find  prai»e- 
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1.     Father!  whate'er    of    earthly  bins  Thy  sovereign  will    de  -  nies,  An-  cept  -  ed,    at    thy  throne  of  grace,     Let    tin*      pe  -    ti  -  tion        ii?e  : 
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2.   "Give  us     a  calm,    a    tliunkful  heart.  From  cv  -  ery  murmur       free;         The     blessings     of  thy     grace     impart,       And  make       us    live       to  thee. 
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3.  "Let  the  sweet  hope,  that  we  are  thiue,  Our  life  and  death     at  -  tend;         Thy  presence  thro*    our    journey  thine,       And  crown     our    journey's         end.'* 
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1.         All  hail  the  power  of  Je  -  sus'  name  !  Let  au  -  gels  prostrate  fall ;  Bring  forth  the  royal    <li  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  him.  crown  him,  crown  him,  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 
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'2.  Crown  him. — ye  morning-stars  of  light ' — Who  formed  this  flouting  ball;  Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's  miijht,  And  crown  him,  crown  liim,  crown  him,  crown  him,  Ac, 


V 


fcir-p     ]-fIrzz^zJB^z*it^ 


g>   <g 


i>-o 


«^ 


C 


a 


-, |       j        i ^      , -m    g)    _^       —  |        |        |        i ^ i  i         i m  i—      i 

3.         Ye    chosen  seed  of  Adam's  race, —  Ye    ransomed  from  the  fall!  Hail  Lim,  who  saves  you  by  his   grace,  And  crown  him,  crown  him,  crown  him,  crown  him  Lord  of  ;   !. 
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1.     There   is         a         land     of    pure  de-light,  Where  saints  im  -  mor  -  tal    reign,       In  •  fi  -     nite  da  ;  lid  night,  And  pleaaure*     ban      i-h  pain. 
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'2.       There,  ev  •  or-  last  -  ing  spring     abides,     And    nev  -  er     withering  flowers ;  Death,  like     a         oar  -  row     sea,  divides      lliii    heat  snly  lund    from  oun 
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3.       Sweet  fields,  beyond     the     swell  -  iug  flood.  Stand  dressed  in  liv  -     ing    green,     So     to         the     Jews     old     Canaan  stood,  While  Jor  -  dan  roli.-l    between. 
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1.  AVith  reverence  let     the  saints  appear,  And  bow  be  -  fore  the  Lord;  Iiis  high  commands  with  reverence  hear,  And  tremble  at  his  word,  And  tremble  at    hi 
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2.     How  tor  -  rible  thy  glories    be  1  How  bright  thine  armies  shine!  Where  is  the  power  that  vies  with  thee  ?  Or  truth  compared  with  thine?  Or  truth  compared  «  .th  tbiui 


.  "* — *    '0!     0      S      0 


o 


I 


o  # 


~s» 


si 


. y^-w — ^ — ^^ 

.     The    horthcrn  pole,  and  southern,  rest    On  thy  sup-port  -  iug  hand;  Darkness  and  day,  from  east    to    weet,  Move  round  at  thy  command.  Move  round  a!  thy  command. 
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1.     How  oft,      a    -las!     this -wretched    heart  lias  wandered    from  the  Lord  I    How    oft    my      rov-ing    thought*  depart^ — For  -  get  -  ful       of      his    word! 
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2.       Yet  sovereign    mer  -  cy  calls — "Return  1"  Dear  Lord !  ami  may     I  come?      My      vile    ia  -  grat  -  i  -  tude         I    mourn;  Oh!  take     the     wanderer     home 
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8.     And  canst  thou,  wilt  thou,  yet    for  -  give,     Aud  hid  my  crimes    remove?       And    shall     a        pardoned     reh    -  el    live,    T\>    speak     thy    wondrous     lovel 
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1.     By    cool  Si  -  lo  -  am's  Bha-dy  rill,   How  sweet  the  li     -  ly  grows  !  How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill,  Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose  !  Of  Sharon's  dewy      i  ose  ! 
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2.     Lo  !  such  the  child  whose  early  feet  The  paths  of  peace  have  trod,  Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet,  Is  upward  drawn  to  God,  Is  upward  drawn  to  Cod. 
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5.     By    cool  Si  - 16  -  am's  sbady   rill      The    li  -  ly   must  de-  cay  ;  The  rose,  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill,  Must  shortly  fade  away,  Must    shortly  fade    r  -  way. 
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L      Tho     Loitl        I  Lhe     mighty  Lord,     Yojioh  -  safes    to       be        my  guide  ;  The  Shep- herd,    bj  whose  eon  -  atant  ears  My  wonts  ore  tt!l        eup-  plit-d. 
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2.       In         ten  -     dor    grass  he  makes  me  feed,     And     gen     -   tly   'there       re  -  pose ;  Then  leads     me     to     cool  shades,     and  where  I'  fresh- ing      va  -  ter 
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2.       II"       does        my  wandering  soul  reclaim,     And,      to 
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end  -  less  praise,  In  -  struct     with     humble  zeal         to     walk     !■  eons   war 


h"  a<  U-s* 


/>       9   rj 


a !    ' 


^      * 


HEBER.     C.  M". 


K.INC  :  i  v. 


rirr-     -  — /-  — ^—      — *H — 

Ai 

ajjij,;jjTJ^Bi 


E£efcfr=a=Ea 


1.     Come,  ye     that  love     the     Sa-viour's  name,     And    joy    to     make     it         known,  The     sovereign     of    your     hearts  proclaim,  And     bow  be  -  fore     the     throne. 
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2.     Be  -  hold     your  King,  your  Sa  -  viour,  crowned  With  glories     all         di-vine;       And     tell       the     wondering  na  -  tions  round,  How  bright  these  glo-ries     shine. 
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3.       In  -     fi  -     nite  power,  and  boundless  grace,       In    him     u  -  uite         their    rays;     Ye     that    have  e'er     be -held       his  f..-.-'     <  an     ye     forbear       his       praise? 
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1.     0     thou,  who  dry'st  the  mourner's  t.'ar,       IL>w  dark  this  world  would  be,  If,  pierced     by     sins  and     sorrows  here,  We  ooold    not     fly     t>         thee! 
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2.   The  friends,  who  ia     our     sunshine  live,     When     winter  comes,  are     flown;         And  he     who     has     but  tears     to  give,  Must  weep  those  tears  a  -   tone. 
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3.     0,  who     could  bear  life's  stormy  doom,       Did    not     thy     wing     of    love         Come  brightly      wafting    thro'     the  gloom,  Our  peace-branch  from  n-bove. 
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1.     'Tis     by  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand,  God  of    c    -  ter    -     nal  power!  The  sea     grows     calm        at     thy         command,     And  teni  -  pests  cease         t»    roar. 
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2.     Thy  morning  light      and   evening  shade     Suc-ccss-iw     com  -     forts  hriag;  Thy     plen-teous     fruits     make  bar     -  vest     glad,     Thyflnvers     a  -  do-n       the  spring. 


3.     Seasons  and     tines,    and  moons  and  hours,  Heaven,  earth,  and  air  are  thine  ;  V>'hen  clouds    dis  -  till  i:i     fruit     -  fal  showers.  The  au     -  thor     is 
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1.      In  mercv,  Lord,   re-mem  -  ber  me,  This  instant   pass  -  ing    night,    And   grunt    to    me  most    gracious  -  ly    The   safeguard  of    thy  might,    The  safeguard  of  thy  might 
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&   With  cheerful  heart  I    close  my  eyes,  Since  thou  ■wilt  not  re  -.  move ;     O      in        the  morning   let     me    rise,    Re- joic  •  ing    in      thy   love,  Rejoicing    in    thy    love. 
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Or  if  this  night  should  prove  the  last,  And  end  my  transient  days,  Lord,  take     me     to  thy  promised  rest,  Where  I  may  sing  thy  praise,  Where  I  may  ting  thy  praise. 
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1.       In      all         my  vast     concerns    with  thee,  In     vain     my  soul  would  try.       To     shun    thy     presence,     Lord !  or    flee     The       no     -     tice       of        thine  eye 
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2.     Thine     all  -  surround  -  ing  sight     sur  -  veys  My     lis  -  ing     and     my     rest,     My     pub  -  lie     walks,  my     pri  -  rate  ways,  And     so     -  erets       of  my  1 
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3.       My  thoughts  lie     o  -  pen       to       the     Lord,  Before  they're  formed  within ;     And      ere      my     lips     pronounce  the  word,     lie   knows         the     sen°^        I 
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1.       0     God    of  hosts,  the  mighty  Lord,    How  love- ly    is   the  place,   Where,inthy    glo-  ry,   ■       be  -  hold     The  brhj 


tHI 


W 


\ 


4— J-*-*— 0 


U*— 0^-^T l-^p:#—  0^0— *->-■&— *^S-0— #-L8_ #-C#_ i-L^— L^ -[~— E^_  JTg D. 


2.     My     longing  sonl  faints  with  desire,       To  view  thj  :     My  panting  heart  and  flesh  cry  out       For   thee,  the  hV  -  ing  God. 
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3.  Thrice  happy  they,  whose  choice  lias  thee  Their  sure  protection  made  ;   Who  long  to  tread  the  sacred  ways  Which    to    thy  dwelling  lea  !. 
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2.  Great  is     the     Lord, — p.nd  works  unknown      Arc    lis     di  -  vine     employ:         But  still      his  saints  are     near      his     throne.     His  treasuries  and  hi.-  joy 
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3.  Heaven,  earth  and  sea      eon- fess  his   hand;       He  hi  !s     tho    vapors  rise;       Light- niug     and  storm,  at      his       eommnnd.     Sweep  thro' the  Bounding  e 
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L    Tl)    ,] ,,,       Shepherd,  and      my  Lord,    A    grate  -  ful     song  I'll  raise ;      O        let        lie    hu  t        thy  flock  thy  praise. 
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n      jj-  jyv      Inv     :.,.,         ,  ..,-     hope,   I       owe       To     thine     a  -  maz  -  iii£     love;     Tc:i     Ihou-sand     thou  -  saod     comforts  here,      An!   do      bier     bliss     a-    bove. 
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3     To  thee    my    trem-bling    spi  -  rit    flies,    T.'it'i    t-i.i    and  grief      oppressed;  Thy    gen  -  tie    voice      drs-pels    my  fears,     And  lulls    mv  cares    to    rest. 
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1.  Awake,  mv  soul,  stretch  every  nerve,  Aud  press  with  vigor  on,  A  heavenly    race  demands    thy    zeal,  And  an  immortal  ctewn,    An  1  an   immortal  crown. 
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2.  'T  is  God's  all  an  -  i  -  mat-  ing  voice,  That  calls  thee  from  on  high;  'T  is  he,  whose  hand  presents   the  prize  To    thine  aspiring    eye,      To  thine  aspir     ing  eye. 
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3.  A  cloud     of  wit  -  ness  ■  es     a  -  round  Hold  thee  in  full  survey  ;  Forget    the      steps      a]  -  ron     -  dy    lrod\       And  onward  urge  thy  way,    And  onward  urge  thy  way. 
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!  There      i            ft      Ian  1     of            pure     de  -  light,         Where  saints     im    -  mor    -  t:il    reign, 
Id  •     li     •     nitc     day     ox     -  eludes     the     night,       (Omit ) 
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9     (  Sweet  fields,     be-    yon  J     the         swell  -  ing     flood.         Stand  dressed  in         liv     -     ing  green; 

(      So         to         the  Jews      old         Ca     -  uaau     stood,     (Omit )  "While     Jor  -  dan     rolled  between.        But    '     tim    - 'rous 
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last  -  ing       spring       a  -     bide*.       And     ncv     -  er     -  withering  flowers ;  Death,  like     a     nar     -  low       sea,     di  -  vides       This     heaven-  ly       land     from       ours. 
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mor  -  tab       start       and     shrink      To     cross      this         nar  -  row     sea;     And       lia  -  ger,     shiveriug         on     the     brink,     And     fear      to         launch     n 
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1.  R.-  turn,       O     Ood      of    love!     return ;  Earth    is        a      tiresome  place :  How  long  ahall  we,     thy     children,  mourn  Our  ob    sance  frojn  %     fece» 
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2.  I.,  t  heaven  sue  -  coed  our    pain  -  ful    years.  Let  sin      and    hot  -  row  ce  tee  ;  An  !,  in      pro  -  p  >r  -  tiou     to    our  tear*  5  i  make  our    iov 
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3.  Thy  won  -  ders     to      thy     servants  show,  Make  thine  own  work     complete;         Then  shall     our  souls     thy  glo  -  ry  know, "And  own  thy     I  ..neat. 
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1.    I      love    to  steal  a-while  a  -  way      From    ev  -  'ry  cumbering  care,    And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  day         In     hum-blc,  grateful  prayer 
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love    in  sol  -  i  -  tudc  to    shod      The    pen  -  i     ten-tial     tear;     And    all     his  promis  -  cs    to  pl»d,    When  now  but  God  is '-near 
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I.     Early,  my  God !  without  de  -  lay,      I  haste  to  seek  thy  fan- ;  My  thirsty   spirit  faints  a  -      way,  My  thirst  -  y      spirit  faints   a    -  way,  Without  thy  cheering  grace. 
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2.  So  pilgrims  on     the  scorching  sand,  Beneath  a  burning  sky,  Long  for   a    cooling  Btream  at  hand,  Long  for     a       cooling  stream  at   hand,    And  they  must  drink  or  die. 
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3.   I've  seen  thy  glo-  ry  au  1   thy  power  Thro'  all  thy  temple  shiue  ;  My  God  !  repeat  that  heavenly  hour.  My  God  I  repeat  that  heavenly    hour,  That  vis-ion  go      Ji   -  vine. 
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1.     Ye  hearte.  ■with  youthful  vig  -  or  warm,     In      smiling  crowds  draw  near,     And  turn     from  cv  -  cry        mor- tal  charm,    A      Saviour's     voice  to        hear. 
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2.     He,  Lord     of    all     the  worlds  on  high,     Stoops  to     converse    with  you,         And  lays     his     ra  -  diant       glo-ries     by,     Your    friendship     to       pur  -  sue. 
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3.  "The  soul  that  longs  to     see     his     face.     Is     sure     his     love  to     gain;        And  they  who  ear  -  ly         seek      his  grace     Shall  n.'  -  ver     seek     i:i         vain. 
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I.     Let  nil     the     lands,     with  shouts  of      joy,         To  Ood  their     voi        cos  raise,     Sing  psalms  in     hon     -     or     of    hie     nam;,  An  I  spread  his     trio  -  rious  pniae. 


2 


^— ff b) »- 


-•— gl "gl 


tZ?--^Z=-J^=t5i=td± 


§fe 


■T5) « 


O 


#— # 


« &- 


^ 


I 


> 


2.     And  let  them     say,  "How  dreadful.  Lord,       In         all  thy  works     art    thou!     To     thy  f^reat  power     thy     stubborn  foes     Shall  all     bo    (breed       to     bow. 
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3.  "Thro  all     the  earth,     the      na  -  tions  round  Shall  thee,  their  God,     con  -  fess  ;     And,  with  glad  hymns,  their  aw  -  ful  dread       Of    thy  great  nntni     ex  •  press. 


a^-r  r  Yvr 


& — &- 


o 


0 iS> 


LZ 


3 


m 


I 


Sffi 


^ 


•— # 


<5 — 


MASON'S    OHANT.     C.  M. 

1.  -   N.I.I- 


# 


S^giSs 


jtjrzjtZJi-Wt 


ISlgE^Ef  || 


1.  Oh!     for       a    thousand  tongues  to  sing         My     dear  Re  -  deem  -  cr's  praise !     The     glo  -     rics    of    my  Ood  r.nd     King,     The     tiumphs     of    Lis     grace  1 
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2.   My     gra  -  cious  Master     and  my  Ood!         As  -  sbt     me     to         pro  -  claim,       To.,  spread,  thro' all     the  earth  a  -  broad,     The     hon  -  ors     of       thy     name. 
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3.     Je-sua —  the  name  that  calms  my  fears,  That  bids     my     sor  -  rows     cease;  Tia       mu  -  sic     to       my  rav  -  idied  ears;     lis     lif.'.  and  health,  and  pence 
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1.       How  glorious       is       the  land    wc    seek,     A     land     with- out      a       tomb, 
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•2.      Far     suu  -  nicr  than    the   hills     of   time     Are     its       c  -     ter  -  ual     hills; 
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H.       No  blight     can  fall      up  -  on    its  flowers,  No     darkness     fill       its       au\ 
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Far  fresh  -  cr  than     the  rills       of     earth  Are     its       c  -  ter  -  nal    rills 
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It     has       a    day     for      ev  -  er     bright,  For  Christ,  its  sun,     is     there. 
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1.      To     whom,  my     Saviour,     shall      I      go,       If      I         de  -  part  from     thee ;  My     guide  thro'     all     this     vale     of    woe,  And  more  than    all     to     me. 
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2.     The     world    re  -ject  thy      gen  -  tie  reign.  And  pay     thy     death  with  Beoru  ;         Oh,     thev  could  plat    thy     crown  a  -gain,  And     sharpen  ev  -   ery  thorn. 
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3.     But       I       have    f<  It     thy     dy  -   ing  love,  Breathe  gently  through  mv     heart,  To     whis  -  per  hope     of      joys       a  -  bov« ;  And     cau  we       ev  -  er  part? 
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1.  Oh!  'twas     n      joy  -  ful     sound     to     hear       Our  tribes     de  -  vout  -  ly    say,— "Up,  Is  -  rael,     to     the  tern  -  pi  i  haste,      And   keep  your  fes  -    tal       d.v. 
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2.     At     Sa     -  lcm's  courts  we  must     ap  -  pear,     "With     our      as  -  sem  -  bled  powers,  In  strong  and  beau-teous    or-  der  ranged,     Like     bor      u  -    nit     -  (  I   towers. 
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3.      0,  prav       we  theu     for     Sa  -  leni's  peace — For  they     shall  prosperous    be,       Thou  ho     -0  ly  cit     -    y     of      our  God,     Who   bear      tiue  lovo     t'>       thee. 
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Wit.  Mather. 


1 


fJJ^JI.Jflf-^N 


S3 


^feP 


1      To  heaven   I     lift     mv    waitins  eves,  There       all         mv     hopes  are  laid ;       The  Lord,  who  built      the     earth    and  skies,     Is         my         per  •  pet  -  ual  aid. 
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2.     Their  steadfast  feet  shall  nev  -  er   fall,     Whom    he         de  -  signs     to  keep ;     His      ear     at  -   tends     the       soft  -  est     call  J     His       eyes       can     nev  •  er  sleep 
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3.       Is     rael!     rejoice,  and  rest     secure;     Thy         keep  -  er  is     the  Lord !     His     wake     -fid  eyes     em  -  ploy     his  power     For      thine         e-     ter  •  nal  fjunrd. 
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1.     Ul.'I   Low       I     love     thy     lio  •   ly     law!     'Tia       dai  -  ly     my         tie -light;     And  thence  my  med  -  i     -  ta  -  tions  draw        Di      vine     ad- vice     by         night. 
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'.'.       My      waking    eyes  pre  -  vent  the     day,       To     med  -  i  -  tate         thy  -word:       My     soul  with  long  -  ing  melts  a  -  way,       To     hear     thy  gos  -  pel,     Lord! 
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!f.     How  doth  thv  word  my     heart  engage!     How     well     employ         my  tongue  !   And,     in     my     tiresome     pil- grim  -  age,     Yields  me     a       heavenly       song. 
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1.     Oh !  tliat     I    knew  the      sc-eret  place,  Where     I     might  find       my         God;     I 'd  spread  my    wants     be  -  fore     his       face,     And  pour    my  woes       a  -  broad. 
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2.     I'd     tell     him  how     my  sins       a -rise, — What  sor  -  rows       I         bus     -  tain,     I  low  grace     de  -    cays,  and    comfort         dies,     And  leave  my  heart     in       pain 
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H.     Ho  knows  what  ar  -  gu  -  ments  I'd  take,     To     wres-tlo     with       my         God;     I'd  plead     for       his  own     mer  -  cy's     sake,     And  for       my       Saviour's  blood. 
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MO  IN  FORT.       CM!.         W.  ft  B.    From  Sab.  H.  amp  T.  Book.     11} 
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].     Now       muv  the  God     of  peace  and     love,     Who,  from  th' im  •  prisoning  grave,   Re  -  stored  the  Shepherd  of    the  sheep,       Om  -    ui  •   po- t«--it      to         save- 
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8.     Thro*     the  rich     mcr  -  its     of    that  blood,  Which       he     on     Calvary  spilt,         Tomnketh'e    ter    nal     cov 'nant  sure,         On     which  our  hopes  are      built 
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3.        Por  -  feet  our  souls     in     ev  •  cry  grace,     T*  ac  -  com-  plish  all     his  will ;        And       nil  that  s  pleasing     in     his    sight         In  -    spire     us      to     ful     -  fill ! 
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1.     I     love     to     steal     a  -  while       a  -  way    From      ev  -  ery     cumbering  care.     And  spend  the  hours     of    set  ■  ting     day      In       hum  -  ble,     grateful     prayer. 
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2.     I     love,      in     sol  -     i  -  tude,      to  shed        The       pen  -  i  -  ten  -  tial  tear;     And     all     his     prom  -  is  -  es       to  plead,  When    none    but  God       is         lu-ar. 
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3.      I     love     to    think     on     mcr  -  cies  past,     And       fa  -  turc  good     i;n-plore;     My     ewes  an  1     sorrows       gll     to     cast     On         bin,   whom    F         a  -      (lore, 
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1.        I'm     not     ashamed       to      own     my   Lord,     Or       to       de  -  fend     his     cause;     Maintain     the     hon  -  or       of       his     word, — The     glo  -  ry       of       his     eraM. 
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3.     Firm     as       his  throne,  his     prom-ise  stands,     And     he     can     well     se     -  curt?  What  T  've     com-mit  -  tad      to       his     hands,    Till     the     de  -  cis     -  i*e    hour. 
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2.     Jo  -  sus,     my     God! — I       know     his  name ;  His     name     is      all     mv     trust;  Not     will     he      put     my     soul     to  shame,     Nor       let     my     hope     be     lost. 
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4.  Tlien  will     he     own    my     worthless     name,  Be  -  fore     his       Father's       face,     And,     in       the     New-  Je  -   ru  -  sa  -  lem,       Ap  -  point  my     soul       a     place. 
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1.   Ma-j.s-tic     sweetness     sits     enthroned  Up  -  on     the     Saviour's     brow;         His     head     with  ra  -  diant     glories  crowned,  His  lips  with     grace  o'er  •  flow. 
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3.  He     saw  me  plunged  in    deep     distress,  And  flew      to     my      re     -  lief;  For  me      he     bore     the     shameful  cross.  And  car  -sried     all      my       grief. 
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5.     To  heaven,  the  place  of      his     a  -  Lode,     He  brings  my     wea  -  ry       feet;         Shows  me      the     glo  -  ries      of    my    God,  And  makes  my    joys  com  -  plete. 
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2.  No       mor-  tal     can  with  him     compare     A  -  mong     the  sons       of         men;  Fair  -  er       is      he,     than     all      the    fair  Who  fill      the     heavenly       tra 


4.     To     him       I     owe     mv  life     and  breath,  And  all     the     joys       I         have :  He  makes  me     tri-umph         o  -  ver  death,  And  saves  me     from  the      grave 
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G.  Since  from  thy     boun-  ty       I       re-  ceive  Such  proofs  of    love     di     -  vine,  Had       I       a       thousand  hearts     to  give,  Lord  !  they  should  all    be       thine. 
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N^lOJVLI.     c.  m. 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.       Father!  whate'er    of        earth  -  ly  bliss     Thy    sovereign  will  de-  nies, 


Ac  -  cept-ed,     at      thy  throne    of    grace,  Let     this       pe  -  ti  -   tion      rise. 
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2.  -  Give  us      a    calm,  a         thank-  ful  heart,  From  ev  -  ery     murmur     free ;  The  blessings     of      thy     grace  im-  part,     And  make    us      live     to       thee. 
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3.  '-Let   the  sweet  hope,  that     we     are  thine,     Our  life     and  death  at     -  tend;.  Thy    presence  thro'  our      jour-aey  shine,     And  crown  our     journey's     end." 
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1.     Siug,  all     ye  ransomed  of    the  Lord !  Your  great  Deliverer   siug :  Ye  pilgrims !  now,  for   Zi  -  on      bound,    Be    joyful  in   your  King,      Be    joyful    iu  your  King. 
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2.       See     the  fair  way  his  hand  hath  made ;  How  peaceful  aud  how  plain  !  The  simplest  traveler  need  not    err,    Nor    seek  the  path  in  vain,  Nor  seek  the  path    iu  vain 
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S.       A     hand  divine  shall  lead      you    on.    Thro'    all  the  blissful  road  ;  Till    to  the    sa -ered  mount  vou    rise,      And  sao  vour  smiling    God.  And  see  vour  smiling  God. 
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NOTTIISra    HILL.     C.  M. 


C.  H.  Purday.      From  The  Shawm.      Hil 
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1.   My     Shepherd    will     sup- ply  my     need,       Je  -  ho  -  vah     is       his     name;       In     pastures  fresh     he     makes  me  feed,       Be  -  side     the     liv  •  iug     stream. 
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2.  He  brings  mv     wandering     spi  -  rit.  back,     When     I     for  -  sake     his  ways ;       And  leads  me,    for      his       mer  -  cy's  sake,       In  paths     of  truth  aud     graci:. 
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3.    When  I     walk  thro'   the  shades  of  death,       Thy  presence     is       my     stay;        A  word     of     thy      sup  -  port-  ing  breath  Drives  all     my  foars       a     -  way. 
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Time,  one  second  to  a  minim. 
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1.  Ma  -  jes  -  tic    sweetness  sits     enthroned     Up  -on     the     Saviour's     brow;       His     head  with  ra  -  diant     glories  crowned.    His    lips  with  grace  o'er  -  flow. 
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2.  No     mor  -  tal     can  with  him     compare     A  -  mong     the  son.-)       of      men;       Fair  -  er       is      he,     than     all     the    fair       Who    fill     the     heavenly       train. 
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3.     He     saw  me  plunged  in     deep     distress,     And  flew      to     my       re     -  lief;         For    me     he     bore     the     shamef;;!  cross,  And  car  -  ried       all      mv     grief. 
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Thomas  Clark. 
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1.   Oli  !  what    a  -  inaz  -   ing  words     of     grace    Are      in        the      gos  -  pel  found !  Suit  -  ed      to       ev  -  cry     sin  -  ner's    case, 
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1.   Ob !  what    a  -  maz  -  ing  words     of    grace    Are      in       the      gos  -  pel  found !         Suit  -  ed      to      ev  -  ery     sin  -  ner's    case.     Suit 
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Who  hears  the  joy-ful  sound  ! 
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to     ev  -  ery      sin  -  ner's 
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ed      to     ev  -  ery     sin-ner's  case,  Who  hears  the  joyful  sound,  Who  hears  the  joyful  sound  ! 
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C"ine,  then,  with  all  your  wants  and  wounds, 

Your  every  burden  bring ; 
Here  love,  unchanging  love,  abounds, 

A  deep,  celestial  spring. 


This  spring  with  living  waters  flows, 

And  heavenly  joys  imparts ; 
Come,  thirsty  souls !   your  wants  disclose, 

And  drink,  with  thankful  hearts. 


Millions  of  sinners,  vile  as  you,. 

Have  here  found  life  and  peace ; 
Come,  then,  and  prove  its  virtues,  too, 

And  drink,  adore,  and  bless. 
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OTT(  ).        C    ft  I .  From  Sab.  H.  and  T.  Book,  by  Dr.  L.  Majon.      \  -.f.  ; 
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1.       I       love       to  steal,     a  -while,    a  -  way     From     cv  -  ery    cumbering     care,     And  spend     the  hours     of      set- ting  day  In     hum- ble,  grate  -  ful  prnyr. 
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2.      I      love,       in     sol     -  i  -  tude,    to     shed      The     pen  -  i  -  ten     -  tial     tear ;     And      all      his  prom  -  is     -  es       to  plead,    When  none  but  God         is 
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3.       I       love       to  think     on       mer -cies  past,     And     fu  -  turc  good       im  -  plorc ;     My     cares     and     sorrows      all      to     cast         On     him  whom  I         a  -  dorq 
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Dr.  Lowell  Mason 
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1.       Sing     to     the     Lord,      ye       dis  -  tunt     lands!     Ye  tribes     of      ev  -ery  tongue!  His    new    dis  -  cov  -  ered  grace     demands     A     new  and     no     bier  song. 
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2.       Say      to     the       na  -  tions, — "  Je  -  sus  reigns,     God's  <>w:i  al  -  might  -  y     Sou  ;     His  power  the     sink  -  iu^  world     sustains,  And  grace  surrounds  his  throne." 
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3.        Let  heaven  pro- claim     the      joy  -    ful     day,       Joy    thro'  the    earth     be       seen;   Let       cit  -  les     shin?     in  bright     ar  -  ray,  And  fields     in  cheer    ful  green. 
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1         Be-  hold     the     glo  -  ries     of     the  Lamb,  A-midlt  his     Father's     throne  !       Pre-  pare  new  houors     for  his     name,       Pre-  pare  new  honors     for  his     name, 
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3.     Those  are  the  prayers  of    all  his  saiuts,  And  these  the  hymns  they  raise:       Je  -  sua       is  kind     to    our  complaiuts,         Jc  -  sus     is   kind  to    our  oomplaints, 
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And  songs,  be  -  fore     un  -  known.       Let     el  -    ders     worship     at     his     feet,  The  church  a  -  dore       a  -  round,  With    vi  -  als     full     of    o  -  dors     sweet, 
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tear    our         praise.  Now    to       the  Lamb,  that  onee -was     shun.  Be     endless     bless  -  iiigj     paid-,         Sal-   va -tion,  glo  -  ry,      joy  re  -  main, 
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With         vi  -     als       full       of         o  -     dors         sweet, 


And     harps       of        sweet  -  er  soun  1, 


A nl         harps       of         sweet  -  cr         sound. 
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Sal     -     va  -     tiou,     glo  -    ry,      joy       re     -    main, 
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For    ev  -  er      on    thy   head, 


For    ev  -   er      ou    thy   head. 
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1.   My  God!  the  spring     of  all       my  joys,     The     life     of     my       de- lights;     Tho     glo  -  ry       of         my       bright     -  est     day?,      And     com  -  fort     of     my  nights. 
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In  dark-  est  shades,  if    he       ap- pear,     My  dawn-  ing       is         begun;  He     is      my  soul's     bright     morn-  ing  -     star,     And     he       my     ris  -  iug      sun. 
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3.  The  opening  heavens  a  -  round  mo  shine,  With  beams  of      sa  -  wed  bliss,  While  Je  -  sus     shows     his       heart         i;         mine.  Arid     whispers — I         am     h 
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].  Once  more,  iuy  soul '.  the    ris  -  ing     day  Sa  -  lul.es  thy     wak  -  iug     eyes;  Ouee  more,  my  voice !  thy  tri  -    bute     pay       To     him 
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2.   Night  un  -  to  night  his     name     re  -  peats,     The     day     re  -  news     the  sound ;  Wide     as  the  heaven,  on  which     he      Bits       To       turn  the     tea  -  sons     round. 
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3.  'T  is     he     supports  my     mor  -  tal  frame, — My  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise  ,     My  sins  would  rouse  his  wrath    to    flame,     And     yet 
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PHUVAH.     O.  M. 


German  Choral  of  the  17th  century. 
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1.       I       love     the  Lord, — he  heard  my  cries.     And       pit  -  iei       ev  -  ery  groan;  Loug     as       I       live,  when     tioubles       rise,     I'll       has-  ten  to     his     throne. 
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2.       I       love     the  Lord, — he  bowed  his     ear,     And  chased  my     griefs     a  -way;     Oh!     let     my  heart     no     more     de  -  spair,   W  hile     I  have  breath  to     pray. 
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3.     My     flesh     declined,     my     spir-  its       fell,     And     I     drew     uear     the     dead  ;  While  inward  pangs     and  fears     of      hell     Perplexed     my  wakeful     head. 
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Arr.  from  a  Silcsian  Melody.     ~\_C^T! 
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1.     Mj     Saviour!     my      al  -  might  -  J  Friend,  When     I       be  -  gin     thy  praise,  Whore  will  the  grow  -  ing       numbers  end, — The     numbers       of     thy    grace? 
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2.     Thon  art     my     ev  •  rr  -  last  -  ing     trust;  Thy       goodness     I         a  -  dore ;     And  since     I  knew     thy       gra-ces     first.       I       speak  thy     glo-  rics  more. 
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3.     My     feet  shall     tra  -  vcl      all     the  length       Of      the     ce  -  les  -  tial     road;     And  march,  with  courage,      in  thy  strength,  To       see     my      Fa  -  ihcr  God 
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RHINE,    c.  :yi. 


Arr.  from  a  German  Melodv. 
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1.  O     mother  dear,  Jc-ru-sa-lem,  When  shall  I    come  to  thee  ?  When  shall  my    sorrows   have    on  end  !  Thy  joy»  when  shall  I      see?       Thy  j*y*  wIku  shall  J       ieel 


2.  0     hap-py  har-bor  of  God's  saints  !  O  sweet  and  pleasant  soil !   In  thee     no  sor  -  row  can    be  found,  Nor  prief,  nor  care,  nor      toil,    Xor  grief,  nor  e:ne.  nor    loiC 
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3.  No     dimly  cloud  oVrshadows  thee.  Nor  gloom,  nor  d.irksime  nlglif ;  T.'it  everr  s^ul  sbi-ies  a- the  sun,  For  ffod    himself  pives  litrht.     For  God    himself  giv«  light. 
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W.   B.  B.      From  Sab.  H.  and  Tune  Book. 
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1.  A  -  mid     the  Bpkn- dors     of     thv  ftate,       0  Go  1 '   thv     love     an  -  pears,     Soft     as     the     ra-dianee       of     the  moon       A  -  mon:'     a       thousand   stars. 
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2.   In       all     thy     doctrines    an  I  commands,     Thv  counsels    and     de  ■   signs,  In     cv-  cry     work  thy  hands  have  framed,  Thy  love  supreme   -  ly     shines. 
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3.  Si  -  nai,      in  clouds,  and  smoke,  and  fire,     Thunders  thine     aw  -  ful     name!     But     Zi  -  on     sings,     in      melting  notes,       The     hon  -  ors     of      the     Lnmb. 
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With  deep  and  tender  recline. 
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1.   With  joy  we  meditate    the   grace    Of    our  High-Priest  above ;       His  heart  is  made  of    tenderness,      His  heart  is  made    of    tenderness,     His  bowels  melt  with  love. 
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2.  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within.  He  knows  our  feeble  frame;  He  knows  waat  sore  temptations  mean,  He  knows  wh:it  sire  temptations  mean,  For  he  has  felt  the  snm». 
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3.     But    spolltss,  innocent,    and  pure,  The  irreat  Redeem  -  er  stood,  'While  Satan's  fiery    darts  he    bore,  While  Satan's  fiery  darts  he    bore.  And  did  resist    to      blood. 
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1.   Why         is     mv  heart  so     far  from  thee,     My     God!  my  chief  de  -  light  ?     Why      are     my  thoughts  no  more  by    day, — With       thee,  no     mere     I  .        uigbt 
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2.   Whv  should  mv  fool  -  ish     passions  rove  1  Where  can  such  sweetness  be,         As  I     have  fast  -  cd         in     thy  love, —  As  I  have     found  in         thee. 
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3.  When     my     for  -  get-  ful     soul  re  -  news    The     sa  -  vor     of    thy     grace,       My     heart  presumes,  I        can  -  not    lose     The         rel  -  ish     all       my       days. 
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ROCHESTER.     C.  M. 


English. 
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1.  Oodl  my     sup-port  -  cr         and  mv  hope,       My  help     for     ev  -  cr       near,     Thine     arm    of    mer  -  cv     held     me    up,     When     sink  -  ing     in       d»    •  spair. 
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2.  Thy     counsels,   Lord  1  shall  guide  my  feet    Thro'     this     dark 'wil  -  der  -  ness :       Thy  hand  con-duct      me     near  thy     seat.       To     dwell  lw  -  fore     thy       face. 
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3.   Were     I       in  heaven  with-  out    my  God,  'T  would  be     no      joy    to      me  ;       And,  while  this  earth     is       my       a  -  bode,         I       lon^     for     none     but     tliee. 
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H.     From  The  Choralist. 


1.  An  I     can  mine  eye*,  with  -  out       a      tear,        A     weep-in^     Sa  -  viour     see,?  Shall     1       not  weep  his  groans     to     hear.  Who  groaned  and  died    for     me? 
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2.  Blest  Je   -  sus,     let     those  tears     of    thine       Sub- due  each     stubborn     foe;     Come,  fill     mv  heart  with  lovo     di  -vine,     Aud     bid     my     sor  -  rows  flow. 
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From  The  Jubilee.     By  permifsion. 


-    **         With  Strength  ami   I  'irmness 
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1.     How     firm  the  saint's  foun-da-tiou  stauds  !      ]  1  is  hopes  can  ne'er  ro  -  move,     Sus-  tained  by  God's  al- might- y  hand,       And     sheltered      in    his      love! 
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2.     God       is     the  trea  -  sure  of      his     soul,         A  source  of    sa  -  cred   joy,     Which     no     af-  flio  -  lions  ea.i  eoi-  trol,         Nor  death     it  -  self    de  -  stroy. 
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3.     Lord,    may  we  feel     thv  cheering  beams.     And  taste  thr  saints' to  •  pose  ;     We     will  not  raouni  the  perished  streams,  While  such  a     bun  -  tain  flows. 
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1.     By      cool     Si  -  lo  •  am's     sha  -  dy      rill     How  sweet  the      li  -    ly  grows  1   How  sweet  the  breath,  be  -  ncath  the     bill,       of    Sua-  rori"s     dew  •  y      I 
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2.     Lo!     such  the  child  whose  ear  -  lv       feet    The  paths     of     peace  have  trod,  Whose  se   -  cret  heart,     with     influence  sw.et,    b     up  -  vard  d.-awn  to     God 
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3.     By       cool     Si-lo  -  am'i     sba  -  dv      rill,     The     li  -     ly     must     de  -  cay ;     The     rose  that  blooms  be  -  ueath   the  lull,     Must  short -lj  fade     a      -way. 
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1.     Hail,     sa    erod  truth  !  whose  piercing     ravs     Dis  -  pel     the  shades    of    night;  Dif  -  fus  -  ing  o'er     the  men    Ul  world  The   heal  -  ing  beams  of 
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2.       Je     sus!    thy    word,  with  friend- lv       aid.       Restores     our     wandering  feet ;  Converts     the     sor- rows     of       the  mind     To    joys     di  -  vine  -  ly     sweet. 
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3.       Oh!  send     thv  light     and  truth  a  -  broad.       In     all     their     ra  -  diaut  blaze ,         And  bid    th'admir  -  ing  world     ft  -  doro     The  glo  ■  rios     of       thy     gr»e« 
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1.       To     our       al-  might-  y       Ma  -  ker,  God,     New     hon  -  ors    be     addressed;  His  great  sal  -  va  -  tion  shines     a  -  broad,     And  makes  the     na  -  tions  blessed. 
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2.      He  spake  the    word     to         Abraham  first ;    His     truth  ful  -  fills    his     grace  ;  The     Gentiles  make  his  name  their  trust,     And     learn  his     right-eous  -  ness. 
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3.     Let     the  whole  earth  his         love  proclaim,     With     all     her    different  tongues ;  And  spread  the  hon  -  ors     of    bis     name,     In       mel  -  o     -  dy     and     tong. 
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1.  Je-aus,    with  all     thy  saints       a  -  bovo,     My     tongue  would  bear  her  part,  Would  sound     a  -  loud       thy       sav     -    ing     love,     And     sing  thv     bleeding  heart. 
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2.     Blest  Le     the  Lamb,  my  dear  -  est  Lord,       Who  bought  me     with  his  blood.  And  (juenched  his     Fa  -    ther's     flam  -     ing  sword,     In       his     own     vi  -  tal   blood. 
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8.     All  glo  -  ry     to    the     dy     -     ing  Lamb,     And     nev     -  er    ceasing  praise ;  While  au     -  gels      live       to       know       his     name,     Or     saints  to     feel  his     grace 


ISllrMiSil? 


ST.  M  ARTINS.     C-  M. 


Tansur.      138 


i-^-j — M r— L^-1 0-v^___r-U 1. L_.^___j_J_h_| l_| ■ J_! 1    '  »*J„  ' ■—  ^      -        ■         ^     ^        \ J-| ■* 


1         O       Tbou,      to    -whom     all       crea  -  tures   bow,  With  -  in         this  earthly  frame,  Tbro'  all    the     world  how    gp  than  I  Dow  glo  -  lious     i->     Ihy  mune  I 
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•J.      Wheu  heaven,  thv     clo  -    rious    work       on  high,  Em  -  ploys    my  wondering  sight, — The  moon,  that  night  -  lv     rules     the     skv,  With  sta-s     of        feebler    li_rht — 


v1- 


w$\t?f  jMipnyf  jh_j  ji  Jfrir  r\r^  tfKf-fhHmt^^ 


3.     Lord,     what       is     man,     that     thou  shouldst  choose,  To  keep      him     in     thy  mind  ?  Or  what     his     race,    that     thou  ehouldst  prove  To  them     so     wondrous  kind. 
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1.       A- rise,     ye     peo-ple!and      a  -  dore, — Exulting  striko  the  chord  ;  Let  all  the  earth  from    shore   to  6horc,  Confess  th' almighty  Lord,  Confess  th' almighty  Lord. 
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2.  Glad  shouts  aloud,  wide  echoing  round,   Th' ascending  God  proclaim;  Th'  angelic  choir  respond  the  Bound,  And  shake  creations  frame,  And  6hake  creation's  frame. 
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3.  They   sing  of   death    and      hell  o'erthrown  In  that  triumphant  hour  ;  And  God  exalt  his  conquering    Son    To  his  right  hand  of  power,  T->  hi*  right  hat)  1  of  powc:-. 
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1.       I     love     the     Lord;  be     lizard  my     cries,  And     pit  -  iod     cv  -  cry     groan;     Long  as         I       live  when     troubles     rise,     I'll     has  -  ten     to     his  throne. 
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2.     I     love      the      Lord  ; 'i:  bowed  his     ear,     Aud  chased  my  griefs     a -way;       Oh!  let         my    heart  no      mora  de  -  Bpair,  Wliile     I     have  breath  to  pi  a  v. 
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d.     My  flesh     declined,     my         spirits     fell.     And         I  drew  near  the     dead ,  While  in  -  ward  pangs  and     fears  of      hell     Perplexed  my     wakeful  head. 
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1.     'When,  as  returns  this  solemn  day,  Man  comes  to  meet  his  God,  "What  rites — what  honors  shall  he  pay  ?  How  spread  his  praise  abroad,  How  spread  his  praise  abroad  f 
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1.     From  marble-domes  and  gilded  spires.  Shall  clouds  of  incense  rise  ?  And  gems  and  gold,  and  garlands  deck  The  costlv  sac  -  ri  -  fice  ?  The  costly    sac     -    ri    -  fice  ? 
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o.  Vain,  siuful  man  ! — creation's  Lord  Thine  offerings  well  may  spare  ;  But  r;ive  thy  heart — and  thou  shalt  find,  That  God  will  hear  thy  prayer,  That  God  will  hear,  <tc. 
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0,  with  due  reverence,    let     us      all  To  God's     a  -  bode        re  -  pair,         And     prostrate     at     hil     footstool     fall,  Pour  out     our  hum  -  1.1. •  prayer 


Sfc* 


4: 


19      9      9 


^ia^ 


*^r*-* 


m^ 


o 


r' 


'J 


', 


's 


. 


c'    B 


:=. 


S  I      I— - 


^Efa=£:=? 


0,  with  due  reverence,  let       us       all         To  God's  a  -  bode         re     -  pair,         And     prostrate  at     his     foot  -  stool  fall,  Pour  out  our     hum  -  Me  praver. 
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TAPPAN;      C.  M.      Or  P».  M.  (8,6,8,8,0.) 


Geo.  Kingslev. 
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.ds  P.  M.  1.  There  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest  To  mourning  wanderers  given  ;  There  is  a  joy  for  souls  distressed,  A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast ;  T  is  found  alone  in  heaven. 
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2.  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls,  By  sin  and  sorrow  driven,  When  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals,  "Where  stormi  arise,  an  1  ocean  rolls,  An  !  all  —   ill  h'.iv.  u. 
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From  The  Jubilee. 


-TN 


~m^0-^km-^^s 


U 


1.     Return,  O     wanderer,     to  thy  home,  Thv  Fa-ther  tails  for     thee;  Xo     long- er   now  an      ex-  ile    roam    In  guilt  and  mis  -  er  -  y.     Return  !  return  !  return  !  return  ! 
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2.     Return,  O     wanderer,     to  thv  home,  :X  is  Je-sus  calls     for  thee  ;     The  Spi  -  rit  and  the  Bride  sav — Come ;  O !  now  for  refuge  flee.  Return  !  return !  return !  return  ! 
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THE    REFRESHING.     CM. 


T.  Hastings. 


Slow  nnd  Solemn. 
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1.       The  Ho  -  iy  Comfort-  cr   has  come,  We  feel  his  presence  here ;      Our  froward  hearts  no  longer  roam,  But  bow  in   fil-  ial      fear,        But   bow  in      fil- ial    fear. 
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2.     Such  beaming  tender  -  ness  of  love,  Such  en-er  -  gy   of  power,      'T  is  heaven  descending  from  above,  To  fill  the  favored  hour,  To    fill    the  favored  hour. 


3.     The  mist     of  darkness  all  has  fled,  The  light  securely  shines  ;       Each  heart,  in  contemplation  led,  To,  sweetest  thoughts  inclines,    To  sweetest  thoughts  inclines. 
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1      There  is  au  hour  of  peaceful  rest,  To  mourning  -wanderers  given  :  There  is  a  joy  for  souls  distressed,  A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast,  T  is  found  aliove — in  heaven. 
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2.     There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls,  Bv  sin  and  sorrow  driven;  When  tossed  ou  life's  tempestuous  shoals,  Where  storms  arise  and  ocean  rolls,  Aud  all  is  dreur  I 
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3.     There,  faith  lifts  up  her  cheerful  eve,  To  brighter  prospects  given ;  And  views  the  tempest  passing  by,  The  evening  shadows  quickly     fly.  And  all  serene    in  heaven. 
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1.   How  sweet,  up  -  on     this     6a  -  cred       day,       The     best     of     all       the  seven,     To       cast     our  earth-  ly  thoughts  a  -  wav.     And     think     of     God     aud  heaven 
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2.  How  sweet     to     be      al  -  lowed    to       prav       Our     sins  may     bo     forgiven,       With     fil  -  ial     eon  -  fi  -  dence     to    say 


Fa  -  thcr,     who     art       in  heaven." 
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3.  How  sweet  the  words  of    peace     to  .     hear     From     Him  to  whom 't  is  given       To       wake  the  pen  -     i  -  ten  -  tial     tear,     And     lead     the     way     to  heaven. 
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1 .     There     is         a     laud     of    pure     delight,     Where  saints   im  -  mor  -  tal  reign ;  In  -    fi    -  nite  day     excludes     the  night,     And  pleasures     ban  -  ish     pain 
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3.     Sweet  fields,  be  -  vond  the  swell  -  ing  flood,  Stand  dressed  in     liv  -  ing  green;         So      to       the  Jews  old    Ca  -  naan  stood,  While  Jor  -  dan  rolled  be  -  twten. 


-0 — 0- 


mmmm 


Y-G- 


I 


ir-f '  r 


5.       Oh  1  could     we  make  our  doubts  remove, —  Those   gloom- y  doubts  that  rise, —     And     see       the     Canaan    that      we  love,     With  un  -     becloud-   ed     eyes; — 
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2.  There  ev     -  cr  -  lost- ing  spring     a  -  bides.     And  nev     -  cr -withering  fl  >wers  ;  Death,  like       a    nar  -  row     sea,      divides       This  heaven- ly  land  from      ours. 
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4.     But  tim  -  'rous  mortals  start    and  shrink      To  cross     this     narrow     sea, 
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And  lin  -  ger,   shivering      on      the  brink,     And  fear      to  launch     a  -    way. 
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6.     Could  wo      but  climb  where  Mo- ses  stood,     And  view  the  landscape     o'er, —      Not    Jordan's  streams,  nor  death's  cold  flood.  Should  fright  us  from  the    shore 
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i      I     heard  the  voice  of      Jo  -  sus  say  Come    un  -      to    mc    and    rest ;      [ 

\    Lay  down,  thou  wca-  ry    one,  lay  down  Thy  head     up  -  on     my     breast.    J    I     came     to     Jc  -  sus       as       I     was,    Wca-ry,     and     worn,  and     sad, 
found     in  him     a      rest  -  ing-place,  And  he       has  made  me     glad. 
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j       1     heard  the  voice     of    Jc  -  sus    say,     Be-  hold,       I     free  -  ly     give      ) 
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le     liv  -  ing     wat- er  ;  thirst  -  y  one,  Stoop  down,  and  drink  and  live.      J       I      canio     to     Je  -  sus,     and     I  drank   Of    that    life  -  giv  -ing     stream; 
thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived,  Ana  now       I     live     in       him. 
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1.     Lift     up     to  .God,  the  voice  of  praise.  Whose  breath  our  souls  inspired  ;  Loud,     and  more  loud,  the     an- thems  raise,  With  grate -ful     nr  -  dor       fired. 
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2.     Lift     up     to     God  the  voice  of  praise,  Whose  goodness,  passing  thought,         Loads  ev  -  ery    mo  -  ment,  as       it         flies,  With  ben  -  e  -  fits       un  -  sought. 
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3.     Lift     up     to     G"A  the  voi^e  of  praise,  From  whom  sal-  va-  tiou      flows, 
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Who    sent   his  Son,     our     souls  to     savir    From  cv  -   er  -  last  -  ing     woes. 
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Arr.  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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1.     Mv    Shepherd  will     sup-  ply    my  need,       Je     -ho     -  vah     is      his  name;     In       pastures  fresh     he     makes  me  feed,      Be  -  side  the     liv     -  in"     stream. 
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2.     He  brings  mv  wandering;     spi  -  rit    back,     When     I         for  -  sake  his  wavs;     And  leads  me,    for        his      mercy's  sake,       In  paths    of   truth      and  grace. 
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3.   When     I  walk  through  the  shades  of  death,     Thy     pres  -  ence     is     my  stay;       A     word    of    thy         sup-   porting  breath  Drives  all    mv  fears         a  -  way. 
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1.     Je  -     sus,    im  -  mor  -  tal  King  1    a  -  rise  ;     Rise    and      as-  sert   thy  sway  ;     Till  earth.  Fubdued,     its    tri  -  bute  bring.  And  distant    lands  o  -       bey, 
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2.     Ride  forth,  vie  -  to -nous  Con- queror  I  ride,  Till    all    thv  foes      sub  -  rait ;     And  all     the  powers  of    hell  re- siirn  Their  trophies      at  thy      feet. 
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3.     Send     forth  thy  word,  and  let         it      fly,      This  spacious  earth    a-  round;  Till    ev- ery  soul,      be-  ncath   the  sun,  Shall  hear  the     joy 
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Oh     praise  the     Lord  with  one     con  -  sent,  And     mag  -  m  -    fy  his  name ;  Let     all       the     sor  -  vants     of         the   Lord  His     wor- thy     praise     proclaim. 


gK 


P^P- 


&± 


^g^i^lgig^^lgg^^gi^^lg 


O    '■> 


*[A 


wm 


-g   ^  o- 


m 


-9 Sh- 


^P 


Ji- 


-0——&- 


I 


1 ♦- 


-s^-i=r 


I 


^&? 


*r* 


-6»- 


:PZ 


I 


^=3L-f2_ 


-i 1 r 


fe^E 


Let       all  the       ser  -     vants     of  the     Lord     His       wor     -     -     thy        praise     pro-  claim. 
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For  thU  our  truest  interest  is, 
Glad  hymns  of  praise  to  sing ; 

And  with  loud  songs  to  bless  his  name, 
A  most  delightful  thing. 


That  God  is  great,  we  often  have 

By  glad  experience  found  ; 
And  seen  how  he,  with  wondrous  pow«r, 

Above  all  gods  is  crowned. 


Oh  praise  the  Lord  with  one  consent, 

And  magnify  his  name  ; 
Let  all  the  servants  of  the  Lord 

His  worthy  praise  proclaim. 
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1.     Wheu      I     can  read       my     ti  -tie     clear,       To  man  -  sions     in       the     6kies, 


I        bid  fare  -  well    to     ev  -  ery     fear,     And  wipe  my     weep  -  ia:^  eyes. 
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2.  Should  earth     against     my  soul       en  -  gage,     And  hell's  fierce  darts    be     hurled,       Then        I     can  smile       at     Sa  -  tan's  rage,  And     face  a     frown  -  ing  world. 
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3.      Let    cares,  like     a    wild    del  -  uge,  come,     And  storms  of    sor  -  row       fall,  May        I      but  safe    -  ly  reach    my  home,  My    God,  my  heaven,  my    alL 

Org.  --"       ■— 


-#— » 


^— fer- 


^1^ 


I 


si 


p=  ^ 


53 


3g_^g 


WAX,:iSrTJT  street,    cm. 

S3 


From  The  Selah. 
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1.  Dear    Pn  -   ther,     to      thy     mer  -  cy  seat,    My  soul     for     shel-ter     fliei  ;  '  Tis  here     I     find       a       safe  re  -  treat  When  storms  and  tempests    rise. 
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2.  My     cheer  -  ful     hope    can    no  -  ver  die,      If    thou,  my  God,  art    near ;         Thy  grace  can  raise  my     comforts   high,   And  ban  -  ish    ev  -   ery     fe; 
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3.    My     great  Pro  -  tec  -  tor     and  my  Lord,  Thy  constant     aid     im  -  part ;         Oh  !  lot     thy  kind,  thy     gracious    word  Sus  -  tain  my  trembling     heart. 
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1.     Lord,     in     tbc     inoruing     thou  shalt  hear     My     voice     as  -  cend  -  ing       high;       To     thee  will       1     dj   -  reot     my     prayer,  To      t';icc   lift       u:>     mice    eye. 
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2.     Up       to       the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone,     To     plead     for       all      his     saints,       Pre  -  sent  -  ing,  at     his     Fa  -  ther's  throne,  Our  songs  and     our     complaints. 


8.     Thou    art     a        God  be -fore  whoso  sight     The     wick- ed     shall     not       stand;       Sin  -  ners  shall  ne'er  be     thy     de -light,     !for     dwell  ..t       tlr.    :  ignt   hand. 

*— *  rE 


r  T  fi 


i 


^;e^P|e^^^^ 


<. 


ii 


AVICKLIFFE.     C.  M. 

/9\ 


Dr.  T.  Hastings. 


/T\ 


^;* 


1 


^I5C 


15 


^ 


S 


1.       0     Thou  !  whose  ten  -     der  mer  -  cy  hears    Con  -  tri  -  tion's  hum  -  ble  sigh;  Whose  hand,     in    -  diligent,  wip.-s    the  tears  From    sor- row's  weep  -  ing  cy  ;- 
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2.     See,  low       be-    fore       thy  throne  of  grace,     A     wretched    wanderer  mourn  ;  Hast  thou     not     bid      me  seek     thv  face  ?  Hast  thou  not  said — "Return  I 


II 


15^ 


? 


2^ 


-i — 


=3=^ 


J 


■G- 


4- 


;-*• 


^i-     *    gJ 


^■^ 


3£3g 


And     shall     my     guilt  -  y     fears     pre- vail     To  drive     me     from     thv  feet  ?  Oh!       let     not       this     dear  ref  -  uge    fail.    This  on     -  lr    safe       retreat. 
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.     (  Earth's  storm  -  v  night  will  soon  be     o'er,       The     ra  -  ging  wind  shall  eease  ;  ^ 
'   j      The     Christian's  bark  will  rea 
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reach  the  shore    Of  heaven's  c  -  ter  -  nal  peace,  j  2.  E'en  now  the     dis-tant   rays     appear,       To  chase     the  gloom   of    night ; 
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D.  C.     The  Sun       of     Righteousness     is  near,       And  ter  -  rors  take  their  flight. 
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1.  Thee     we     a  -  dore,     c  -  ter  -  nal     Name !     And    humbly  own     to     thee,     How       fee  -  ble     is     our       mor  -  tal     frame,     What     dy  -  ing  worms  are       we  ! 
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2.     The  year  roll*  round,  and  steals  a  -  way       The  breath  that  first     it     gave;     Whate'er      we     do,     where'er     we  be,         We 're  traveling    to       the      grave. 
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3.  Good  God  I  on  what     a     slen  -  der  thread     Hang     ev  -  er  -  last-  ing  things  !     Th' e- ter  -  nal  state     of        all     the       dead,         Up  -  on   life's  fee  -  ble       ■trings. 
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1.     How  sweet  and  heavenly    is     the  sight,     When  those  who  love  the       Lord,        In      one     an  -  oth  -  cr's  peace  delight,  And     so     ful  -  fill    bis    word  1 


2.       Oh!   mny  we    feel  each  brother's  sigh.        And  with  him  bear     a       part!  May      sorrows  flow  from  eye     to      eye,  And  joy  from  heart   to     heart. 
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3.       Let  love,     in     one     delight  -  ful  stream,  Thro'  ev  -  ery     bo  -  som     flow,         Let       u  -  nion  sweet,  apd  dear  cs  -  teem,  In     ev  -  ery     ac  -  tion     glow. 


:S 


:£: 


±jt 


¥-¥■ 


o 


i 


*      0—0-0      0        ^ 


I. 


iEE 


1 


WOODLAXD.     C.  Al. 
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1.  There  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest,  To  mourning  wanderers  given:  There  u  a  joy  for  souls  distressed,  A  balm  for  every    wounded  breast,  'T  is  found  above  in  heaven. 
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2.  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls,  By  sin  and  sorrow  driven ;  When  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals,  Where  storms  arise  nnd  ocean  rolls,  And  all  is  drear  but  heaven. 
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8.     There,  faith  lifts  up  her  cheerful  eye.  To  brighter  prospects  given  ;  And  views  the  tempest  passing  by,  The  evening  shadows  quickly    flv,  And  all     serene   in  heaven. 
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1      To       us         a  Child     of      Lope      is  bom,       To     us  a     Son     is     given  ;     Him  shall     the  tribes     of      earth     o  -  bey,       Him     all       the  hosts     of  heaven, 
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7,,       u5        IX  Child     of      hope       is  born,        To  *us  a     Son     is     given;     Him  shall     the  tribes     of     earth     o  -bey,        Him     all       the  hosts  of     heaven, 
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Him  shall  the     tribes     of  earth    o     -  bey,         Him  all     the     hosts 
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Him  shall  the     tribes     of  earth     o     -  bev, 
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Him  all     the     hosts 
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His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

For  evermore  adored ; 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counselor, 

The  great  and  mightv  Lord ! 


His  poWer,  iue:  easing  Ftill  shall  spread; 

His  reigu  no  end  shall  know. 
Justice  shall  guard  his  throne  above, 

And  peace  abound  below. 


To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  born. 

To  us  a  Son  is  given ; 
The  "Wonderful,  the  Counselor. 

The  mighty  Lord  of  heaven. 
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1.      Come,  ye     who  love     the     Lord,         And    lot  your  joys     be     known;       Join       in       a    song       of    Bwect     accord,         And    thus       t,\xr  -  round  Lb-   throoe. 
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4.         The    hill     of      Zi  -  on     yields  A  thou  -  sand  sa  -  cred  sweets,  Be  -  fore     we  roach     the       heavenly  field-.       Or    walk       the         L'"ld-<-n  Mreet 
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•'      Let  those     refuse      to     sin", 
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Who     ncv  -  er  knew  our  God  : 
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But      chil     -    -  dren    of      the    heavenly  King  May  speak  their  joys  abroad 
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5.  Then    let     our  songs  a  -  bound, 
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And     ev  -  erv  tear     be     drv  ; 


We're  march     -     -  ing  thro'     Ira  -  man  -  uel's  ground  To  fair-  er  worlds  on  high. 
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1,        I     Baw,       be-  yond       the     tomb,  The     aw  -  ful  Judge       ap  -  pear,         Prepared     to  scan,     with  strict     ac  -  count,         The  blessings     wast  -  ed       here. 
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2.     His  wrath,  like  flam  -  ing       fire,  lu     hell,     for     ev     -     cr     burns:       And,  from  that  hope  -    less  world  of         woe,         Xo     fu  -   gi  -  tive  re  -  turns. 
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3.     Yo     sin-ners!  fear       the     Lord,     "While     yet  't  is  called       to  -     day;     Soon      will  the     aw     -     ful   voice  of      death       Command  your  souls         a  -     wav. 
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1.     I       hear  thy  word  with  love,         And       I  would  fain      o     -     bey,  Send     thy  good  Spir  -  it    from     a  -  bove     To  guide  me,    lest       I  stray. 
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2.     Oh !   who  can     ev  -  er         find         The       er  -  rors     of    his         ways  ?  Yet,     with    a     bold,  presumptuous    mind,     I     would  not  dare  trans     -  grew 


XT 


m 


LWL^l 


*— •— •— Y-*  —\F^r 


^LLZf~J=WZ 


tz±= 


SiS 


-+ 


VLLZMZZZLj 


— 


-J5- 


s 


8.  Warn  me     of      ev  -  ery       sin,         For  -  give     my     se  -  cret         faults,  And  cleanse  this  guilt-  y       6oul    of  mine,  Whose  crimes  exceed  my       thoughts. 
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1.     How  sweet  to  bless  tho  Lord,  And      In   his  praises    join,        With  saintu  his  goodness  to  record,  And  sing  his  power  divine,  With  saints  Ills  goodness  to  record,  And  sing  his  power  dl  •  Tine. 
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2.    Theso  seasons  of  de   -   light    Tho  dawn  of  glo-ry     seem,        Like  rays  of  pore,    celestial  light,   Which  on   our   spirits     beam,    Like  rays   of  pure  celestial  light,  Which  on  our  spirits       beam. 
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3.        0.  blest assuranco    this  ;     Hright  morn  of  hoavenly  day  ;    Sweet  forctasto  of    eternal    bliss,    That  cheers  tho    pilgrim's  way,  Sweet  foretaste  of  eternal  bliss,  Tliat  cheers  tho  pilgrim's      way. 
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1.     0  cease,     my    wan  -  derlng  soul,  On  restless  wings  to  roam  ;  All  this  wide  world,  to  either  pole,  All  this  wide  world,  to  either  pol<?,  Has.  not  for  thee  a  home. 
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2.     Be  -  hold  the         ark        of      God;  Be-hold   the     o  -  pen  door  ;     0.  haste  to  gain  that  dear  abode,     0,  haste  to  gam  that  dear  a-bode.  And  rove,  my  foul,  no  more. 
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8.  There  safe  thoa    shalt     a  -  bide,  There  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest,  And    every  long-ing  sat-  is  -fied.     And  every  longing  sat  -  is  -  fied,     With  full  sal-va  -  tion  blest. 
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BENJAMIN.        S.    M.  Arr.  from  Haydn,  by  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.     All  hail  1   redeeming  Lord,  Sweet  day-spring  from  on  high  ;  All  bail!  thou  Sun     of    Right-eous-ness,  With  all  thy   vi     -  tal    joy,  With  all  thy     vi  -  tal    joy. 
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2.  Shine,  love-ly  star  of    day,      A  -  round  and  in  us  shine  ;     And     our     be-  night  -  ed  souls  shall  own  Thy  light  and  love     di  -  vine,  Thy  light  and  love     di  -  vine. 
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3.  Our  wandering  footsteps  guide  Thro' all  this  desert  place  ;     Be  -  neaththy  beams  we'll  trace     the  path  Of    pu  -  ri  -  ty       and  peace,  Of  p-i  -  ri  -  ty       and  peace. 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury.     From  The  Psalmodist. 
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1.     The  fast    de  -  clin     -  ing     day,         How  swift     its  mo-ments     fly,     While     eve  -  ning's  broad     and    gloom-  y  shade,     Gains       on       the    western     sky. 
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2.       Ye    mortals,  mark       its  pace,       And    use       the  hours       of    light,       For     know,     its       Mak  -  er       can       command         An       in  -  stant,     end-less  night. 
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:!.     flive     glo  -  ry      to         the  Lord,       Who  rules     the     roll  -  iug   Bphero ;     Sub- mis  -  sive,       at         his       foot  -  stool  bow,       And     seek     sal  -  va  -  tiou  there. 
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1.     Come  to       the  house  of  prayer,     0     thou        af  -  ilicted,  come;     The  Cod  of  peace  shall  meet  thee  there;  Ho  makes  that  house  hi*  home. 
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2.     Come  to       the  house  of  praise  !     Ye    who      are  hap-  py  now, 


In  sweet    accord  your    voi-ces  raise,    In  kindred  homage    bpw 
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3.       Ye     a     -     ged,  hith-er  come  !     For      ye      have   felt  his    love;    Soon  shall  your  trembling  tongues  be  dumb,  Your  lips  forget  to  move. 
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}-e      have   felt  his    love;    Soon  shall  your  trembling  tongues  be  dumb,  Your  lips  forget  to  move. 
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1.  Ex  -    alt  %  the  Lord,  our  God,     And  wor- ship  at     his     feet;       His    na  -  ture  is       all       ho  -  li-  ness,    And  mer  -  cy       is      his     seat. 
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2.  When  Is  -  rael  was  his  church,  "When  Aaron    was    his  priest,    When  Mo-  ses  cried,  and  Samuel  prayed, —  He  gave    his     peo  -  pie       rest 
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3.  Olt     he     forgave  their  sins,     Nor  would   destroy  their  race  ;      And   oft     he  made  his  vengeance  known,  ^Vhen  they  abused     his     grace, 
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J.     And  c;in>t  thou,  sin-ner  !  slight        The  call     of    love     di-  vine?  Shall  God,  with  ten-  der-  ness  in-  rite,     And  gain  no  thought  of  thine  ? 
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2.       Wilt  thou  not  cease  to  grieve        The  Spi  -  rit  from  thy  breast,     Till  he    thy  wretched  soul  shall  leave  With  all  thy  sins  oppressed  } 
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3.         To-  day,     a  pard'ning   God         Will  hear  the  suppliant  pray  ;       To-  day,    a     Saviour's  cleansing  blood  Will  wash  thy  guilt  a  -   way. 
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BOYLSTOK     S.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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1.  The    pit  -  y       of      the  Lord,     To  those  who  fear      his  name,     Is   such    as      ten  -  der     parents  feel  ;      He  knows  our   fee  -  ble  frame. 
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2.  Our  days  are     as       the  grass,       Or    like   the  morn  -  ing  flower ;  If    one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field,         It    with-ers      in       an     hour. 
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3.  Bat  thy  com-  pas  -sions,  Lord  1      To     endless  years     en- dure  ;     And  children's  chil-  dren     cv  -  er  find       Thy  words  of    prom  -  ise    sure. 
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Gentle,  Earnest,  Prayerful. 
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1.    My    Spi  -  rit      ou      thy  care,   Blest  Sa  -  viour,     I        re-cline ;  Thou  wilt    not  leave     me    to       de-spair,  For  thou    art  love    di-vine. 
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2.      In  thee     I      place   my  trust,     On  thee     I        calm  -  ly    rest  ;       I   know  thee   good,    I    know  thee  just,    And  count  thy  choice  the  best 
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3.    Let  good   or        ill       be  -  fall,       It  must   be      good    for     me ;      Se-cure     of       hav  -  ing   thee     in     all,       Of     hav-  ing    all 
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From  Cottace  Melodies. 
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1.       O  God     of       A  -  bra'm,  hear  The  pa  -  rent's  hum  -  ble    cry;     In    covenant      mer  -  cv     now     ap  -  pear,  While  in       the    dust     -\ve    lie 
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2.  These  children       of       our  love,     In  mer  -  cv  thou    hast  given,  That  we    thro'    grace    may  faith  -  ful  prove     In     train  -  ing  them  for  heaven. 
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3.      O,  grant  thy     Spi  -  rit,  Lord,  Their  hearts  to  sane  -  ti     -  fy  ;     Re-  mem-  ber     now     thy     gra  -oious  word,  <  Hnr  hopes    on     thee     re  -   ly. 
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1.   Grace!  'tis    a      charm  -  ing  sound,     Har  -  mo  -  nious       to  the         ear!     Heaven  with  the     e  -  cho  shall  resound, 
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Heaven  with  the     e  -  cho  shall  resound,  Heaven  with  the 
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Grace! 'tis  a       cliarm  -  ing  sound,     Har  -  mo  -  nious       to  the         ear!     Heaven  with  the     e  -  cho  shall  resound, 
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Heaven  with  the     e  -  cho  shall  resound,  Heaven  with  the 
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And  all       the  earth  shall  hear, 
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And  all       the  earth  6hall  hear,  And       all       the     earth       thall       hear. 
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e  -  cho  shall     resound,       And  all       the  earth  shall  hear 
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And  all       the  earth  shall  hear, 
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the       earth       shall       hear. 
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e  -  cho  shall  ro  -  sound,     And     all       the  earth  shall  hear, 
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And  all       the-  earth  shall  hear, 
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1.     Come,  Ho  -  ly     Spir  -  it,         come,  With     en  -  er  -  gy         di  -  vine,         And      on     this  poor,         be  -  night  -  ed  soul     "With  beams  of    mer  -     cy     uliine. 
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2.     Melt,  melt  this     fro  -     zen    heart,  This     stubborn     will         subdue;       Each         e  -  vil     pas     -  sion       o  -  vcr  -  come,       And  form  me     all 
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8.   Mine  will  the       prof  -     it       be,       But  thine  shall     bo         the  praise  ;     And       un  •  to     thee       will         I     do  -  vote       Tho     remnant       of         my      days. 
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1.  Sweet  is         the     work,    0     Lord,     Thy     glo  -  rioua     name     to    sing,         To     praise  and     pray,     to    hear     thy    word,         And  grate  -  ful     off  -  'rings  bring, 
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2.  Sweet,  at       the     dawn-ing  light,      Thy    bound-less      love      to     tell,     And,     when     ap-proaeh  the     shades     of    night,       Still    on        the  theme     to     dwell. 
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3.  Sweet,  0:1     thL     day         of    rest,       To         joid,       in     heart     and  voice,  With     those  who     love     and     serve  thee     best,         And     in         thy     name  re-joice. 
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1.     My      Saviour    and       my     King!  Thy       beauties  are         di     -     vine;       Thy     lips -with  bless  -  ings       o  -   ver  -  flow,       And     ev  -  ery  grace         is     tbine. 


-!^^=iS 


^zd=t=t 


izzfzzs: 


~G 


•*-•- 


v-^+++—d 


-t*— *~G- 


4—^—6 


IB 


2.     Now  make  thy    glo  -    ry  known;  Gird      on     thy  dread  -  ful     sword,         And  ride,     in    ma     -    jes  -  ty,       to  spread     The     conquests     of        thy   word. 
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3.  Strike  thro'  thy     stub  -  born     foes,     Or       melt  their  hearts     t'  o  -     bey ;     While    justice,     meekness,     grace,    and  truth,     At  -  tend     thy     glo  -     rious  way. 


ji—^i 


'JSZLZS. 


-G~ 


-0 — h- 


~G 


~G>- 


i 


m 


z 


ESTHER.     S.  M. 


Ontle. 


m 


m 


-g 


3E 


# — • — G 


4 


zfci 


1 


o 


I*Z=<£ 


i 


1.     Mine  eyes  and     my         de  -   sire       Are     ev  -  er      to        the     Lord;         I      love         to    plead    his        prom  -  is  -  es,         And  rest     up    -     on        his    word. 
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2.     Turn,  turn  thee     to         my     soul,     Briug  thy     sal  -  va     -  tion    near ;     When  will       thy  hand       re  -   lease       my  feet        Out    of      the       dead  -  ly     snare  ? 
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3.     When  shall  the  sov  -  ereign  grace       Of    my     for  -  giv    -     ing     God         Re  -  store       me   from     those     dangerous  ways       My  wandering       feet     ha\. 
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1.   One      sweet  -    ly      sol  -   emn  thought  Comes    to         me      o'er    and     o'er,  Near  -  er       am     I         my   home    to  -  day    Than  e'er     I  've   been    be  -    fore. 
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2.  Near-   er  my    Fa  -  ther's  house,  Where     ma    -    nv     mansions        be;  And    near-  er       to      the    great  white  throne,  Nearer      the     jas  -    per      mc 

3.  Near-   er         the   bound  of      life,      Where     falls     my     bur-  den     down;       Near  -  er        re  -  lief    from   ev   -  ery     cross,   Nearer      my     ra  -  diant   crowa 
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■{.    Near  -   er  than  when  my    faith       First      sought  that  calm,  bright  home  ;       Fa  -  ther !  each  hour   per  -  feet    my    trust   Till    un   -    %o     heaven  I       oom<\ 
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1.  My      spi  -   rit       on        thy   care,      Blest    Sa  -  viour,    I 
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re  -  cline ;      Thou   wilt     not   leave     mo      to        de  -   spair,     For   thou     art    love        di  -  vine. 
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2.  In       thee      I      place    my    trust,      On     thee      I        calm   -    ly      rest ; 
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I      know    thee    good,     I       know   thee    just,      And   count    thy    choice    the     best. 
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3.  Let      good    or       ill        be  -   fall,        It      must     be       good      for      me ; 
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1.     Top,    the       lie  -  deem-  er's  gone,  T  ap  -  pear       be  -  fore     our  God,         To     sprin  -  kle     o'er       the      flam-  ing  throne,  With      his         a  -     toa  -     iug  blood. 
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2.     No     fie     -     ry     vengeance  now,       No     burn  -  ing  wrath,  comes  down ;     If      jus  -  tice       calls     for     sin  -  ners'     blood,     The     Sa  -     viour  sh-.wa     his     own. 
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3.     Be  -  fore     his     Fa  -  ther's     eye       Our     hum  -  ble    suit       he  moves ;     The     Fa     -  ther    lays     his     thun  -   der       by,       And     looks,     and  smiles,     and  loves. 
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1.     Blest  are  the  sons         of    peace,  Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one ;     Whoso     kind        de  -  signs         to     serve       aud     please,  Thro'     all     their     ac  -    tioDs  run. 
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2.     Blest     is     the     pi  -     ous     house  Where  zeal     and     friendship  meet;  Their     songs       of    praise,  their  min    -  glod     vows,       Make  their  com  -  urn  -  nion  sweet. 
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3.     Thus,  when  ou     Aa  -  rou's     head     They  poured  the  rich       perfume,       The     oil     through  all  his       rai  -  ment     spread,       And  pleas  -  ure     filled  the    room. 
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l.     The     Lord  my     Shep  -  herd     is,  I       shall     be     well       supplied ;  Since     He       is      mine,     and       I         am    his,     Wliat     can       I     want       l>c  -   side  > 
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2.     He       lends   nu-       to       the  place  Where  heaven-  ly     pas  -    turc  grows,  Where  Hv  -  log     wa  -  ters     geu  -  tly       pass,     And    full       lal  -  va  -  tion     flows. 
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3.        If       e'er       I         go       as  -  tray,         lie     doth  my       soul     re  -  claim,     And  guides  me         ia         his     own     right  way,     For      his     most     ho  -     ly     name. 
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1.  Blest  be       the       tie         that  binds     Our  hearts     in     Chris  -  tian     love;     The     fel  -  low     -  ship         of  kh  -    dred  minds       Is     like       ti         that       a-  bore. 
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2.     Be- fore      our     Fa  -  ther's  throne,     We  pour       our       ar  -     dent  prayers ;  Our  fears,     our  hopes,      our  aims      arc     one, —     Our  com  -  forts     and       our    HVBB. 
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3.   We  share     our     DM  -    tunl  woes,     Our     mil  -  tual       bur  -  dens  boar;     And       of  -     ten,       for       each     oth  -  cr,     flows       The  sym  -  pa  -     thiz  -     ing  t*ar. 
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Arr.  from  Beethoven,  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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1.  While  my  Rc-deem-er't     Dear,  My     Shepherd  and     my    guide,  I        bid  fare- well    to      ev  -  cry  fear, —    My  want?  arc    all     sup  -     plied. 
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2.     To      ev  -  er     fragrant  meads,     Where    rich     a  -  btmdaticc  grows,         His       gracious  hand     in  -  dul  -  gent  leads,       And  guards  my  6weet  re     -     pose. 
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3.  Dear  Shepherd  !  if      I       stray,         My     wandering  feet  re     -  store ;         And  guard  me  with  thy     watchful     eye,         And     let  me  rove    no         more. 
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1.     How     gen  -tie   God's     commands!     How  kind    his     pre  -  cepts     are!       Come,   cast  your  bur     -  dens     on     the  Lord,       And  trust    his     con-stant     care. 
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2.        Be  -  ncath  his  watch  -  ful      eye         His  saints  se  -  cure     -     ly  dwell ;       That  hand  which  bears     all       na  -  hire    up,       Shall  guard  his  chil  -  dren     well. 
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3.      Why  should  this     anx  -  ious     load     Press  down  your  wea  -    ry     mini?     Haste      to   your     heaven -ly     Father's  throne,  And  6weet  re-fresh  -  meat     fiod. 
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1.     How  gen  -tic  God's  commands !    How  kind     his  precepts     me!     Come,  cast     your  burdens  on     tin-  Lord,  And    trust  Ids  constant  care. 
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2.     IV-  math     his  watchful     eye  His  saints     sc- cure- ly     dwell ;  That  hand  which  hears  all  na-  turn  up,     Shall  guard     his  children  wel 
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8.   \Vli\  should  this  anxious     load         Press  down  your  weary     mind!    Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne,  And  sweet  refreshment  find 
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L     And     will  the  Judge  de- scend  ?  And  must  the  dead     a-     rise?     And    not    a     sin-    gle  soul  es  -  cape    HiiT     all-  dia-  earn  -  ing  eyes  J 
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2.     How     will  my  heart     en  -  dure  The  ter- rors    of      that     day.     When  earth  and  heaven  be-  fore  his  face,       As  -  tonished,  shrink    a  -  wav  \ 
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3.     But        ere  that  trnm  -  pet  shakes  The  mansions  of       the     dead,     Hark  !  from  the  gospel's  cheering  sound  What     joy-  ful     ti  -  dings  spread ! 
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1.     My     Ma  -  kor     and       my     King!       To     tbec  my    all      I         owe,       Thy  sove  -  reign  boun-ty     is      the     spring 
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Whence         all     my  blessings     fi  iw. 
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2.     The  creature       of        thy     hanrl,         On     thee  a  -  lone       I         live,     My     God!   thy     ben  -  c  -  fitj     do  -  nv  til     More  praise  than     life 


can     give. 
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3    Shall     T     with -hold     thy     due?         And  shall  my   passion  i     rove!     Lord!  form     this  -wretched  heart  a  -   new.         And    fill     it         with 


thy     love. 
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1.     Oh,  cease,  my  wandering     soul,       On  rest  -less  wings     to     roam: 


All  this  wide  world,       to     ei  -  ther         pole,       Has     not         for     thee    a     home. 
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2.     Bo  -  hold     the  ark     of        Godj     Be  -  hold    the       o  -     pen  door!  Oh,  haste  to     gam     that  dear       a     -     bode,       And  rove,     mv      soul,    no    more. 
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3.  There  safe  thou  shalt     a     -  bide,     There  sweet  shall  be     thy     rest,  And     ev  -  ery     long  -  ing     sat  -     is  -       fied,     With     full       sal  ■  va  •  tion    blest. 
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1.     My     soul  I  be     on     thy  guard,       Ten     thousand  foes    a     -     rise;       And  hosts     of    sin    are     press     -     iug     liard,  To     draw  thee  from  the     skies. 
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2.     Oht  -watch,  and  fight,  and  pray,     The       bat  -tie  ne'er  g:ve     o'er;         Re  -  new      it     bold- ly       ev     -     -  ery       day,  And  help  di  -  vim-     im  ■  plo 
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;j.   Ne'er  think  the     vic-t'ry     woo,         Nor     lay  thine  ar-mor       down ;     Thine     arduous  work  will     not  be         done,         Till  thou     ob-  tain  thy     crown 
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1.     O,     cease,  my     wandering     soul,      Ou       rest  -less     winijs  to     roam;     All       this  wide     world,  to       ei  -    ther     pole,  H:is       not       for       thee       a     h..m 

3 


1* * 


j-#-j-H=zJiB=h 


— i- 


1© 


15- 


:»d_g:J — : 

19  -0-  -0- 


mm 


-e — + 


2.     Bo  -  hold     the     ark       of       God;     Be     -  hold     the     o     -     pen  door;       O,       haste     to       gain     that     dear     a  -  bode,  And     rove,     my     soul,       no     more. 
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3-  There  safe  thou     sh:ilt     a  -  bide.     There     sweet  shall    be       thy     rest,     And       ev  -  ery     long  -  ing     sat     -     is     -  ficd.  With       full      sal  -  va  -     tion  ble>t. 


i     f    I     || 


LG4 


b- 


-* 


-LESLIE.  0.    -\I.       .Double.       From  Sab.  H.  and  T.  Book,  by  Dr.  L.  Mason 

1  i  ^Sig^^g™-"""™™" 


m 


O  <j 


I 


; 


u\ 


1.     I       was     a  wandering  sheep,     I       did    not  love  the     fold,  I    did    not  love  my    Shepherd's    voice,       I  would  not  be     con-trolled. 
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2.  The  Shepherd  sought  his  sheep,  The    Father  sought  his    child;   They  followed  me   o'er   vale     and     hill,     O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild. 
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3.    Je  -  sus    my  Shepherd     is,     'Twas  he   that  loved  my    soul,     'Twas  he  that  washed  me  in     his     blood,    'Twas  he  that  made  me  whole. 
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I     was     a     way-ward  child,    I     did    not  love  my    home,        I    did   not  love  my     Fa  -  ther's  voice,         I  loved    a  -  far     to    roam. 
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They  found  me  nigh  to    death,  Famished,  and  faint,  and  lone ;   They  bound  me  with  the  bands  of      love  ;    They  saved  the  wandering  one 
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'Twas  he  that  sought  the  lost,  That  found  the  wandering  sheep,  'Twas  he  that  brought  me  to     the     fold,       'Tis    he    that  still  doth  keep. 
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1.      I       was     a  wandering  sheep,        I       did    not    love  the     fold 
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I     did  not  love  the  Shepherd's  voice,  I   would  not    be  con -trolled; 
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2.  The  Shepherd  sought  his  sheep,    The     Father  sought  his     child;      They  followed  me  o'er   vale   and  hill,  O'er     deserts  waste  and     wild 
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3.  They  spoke  in  ten-  dcr    love,      They  raised  my  drooping     head;       They  gen- tly  closed  my  bleeding  wounds,  My  fainting  soul  th<-y       fed; 
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I      was     a     wayward     child,  I      did    not  love     my     home,       I      did    not  love  my  Father's  voice,  I    loved     a  -  far     to 
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They  found  me  nigh     to       death,     Famished,  and  faint,  and     lone  ;     They  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love,  They  saved  the  wandering  one. 
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They  washed  my  filth     a  -     way,«    They  made  me  clean  and     fair;     They  brought  me  to   my  home  in  peace,'  The  long  sought  wander  -  er. 
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1.     Welcome  !  6weet  day  of  rest,  That  saw  the  Lord  arise!  Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast,  And  these  rejoicing  eves !  Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast,  And  these  rejoicing  eyea  ! 
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2.     Tin;  King  himself  conns  near,  An  1  feasts  his  saints  to-day  ;  Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here.  And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray  ;  Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here,  And,  &■: 
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3.     One  day,  amidst  the  place  Where  mv  dear  do  1  hath  been,  Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days  Of  pleasurable  sin,  Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  davs    Of  pleasurahlc   si. 
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1.     To  God,       in      whom     I     trust,       I       lift         my  heart       and  voice;       Oh!     let         me    not        be      put         to     shame,     Xor    let        my       foes       re  -  joice. 
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2     Thy  mer  -  cies     and     thy     love,         O     Lord  1       re  -  call       to     mind :       Aud     gra  -  cious  -  ly         con  -  tin     -     ue     still,         As  thou       wast      ev  -  er,       kind. 
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3.     Let     all       my     youth-  ful  crimes     Be     blot     -  ted     out         by     tlioe  ;     And,  Oh !  for     thy     great  good  -  ncss'     sake,       In     mer  -     cy       think     on      Hie. 
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1.  Make  haste,  O  man,  to  live,        for  thou  so  soon  moat  die;        [Time  lorries  past  thee  like  the  breeze  j     Howawift       the      momenl 
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2.  To  breathe,  add  wake, 'trad  sleep,     To  smile,  to  sigh,  to  grieve;  To  move  in     i  -  din-  ness  thro'  earth —  This,  thin         i^         not    t<>   live. 
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3.     Make  haste,  0  man,  to    do"  Whatev-er  must  bo  done ;     Thou  hast  no  time      to    lose    in     sloth,    .  Thy  day         will       soon  be  {jone. 
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From  The  Jubilee. 
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1.     How   gentle  God's  commands  !  How  kind  his  pre-  cepts  are !     Come,  east  your  burdens     on  tho  Lord,   Aud  trust  his    cou-stant    care. 
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'J.     Be-  neath  his    powerful  sway     His  saints  se-  cure   -  ly  dwell;  That  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up     Will  guide  his  chil-  dreu  well. 
3.   Why  should  this  anxious    load  Press  down  your  wea-  ry  mind  '.  Haste  to  yonr  Heavenly  Father's  throne.  And  sweet  refreshment  find. 
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•1.     His  goodness  stands  approved,  Renewed  from  day     to     day;     I'll  drop  my  bur  -den      at  his  feet,     And  bear  a    song     a-   way,     And  bear  a   song     a  -way. 
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1.       I         lift     toy     soul       to     God,         My  trust     is       iu        his       name ;     Let    not    my     foes,     that    seek  my  blood,     Still       triumph     in         my    shame. 
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.2.     From  the  first     dawn  -  iug     light       Till     the     dark  eve  -  niag       rise,         For     thy     sal  -  va     -  tion,  Lord!  I     wait         With  ev  -  er     long     -  ing     eyes. 
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3.       Re-  mem  -  ber    all         thy  grace,     And     lead  me      in  thy     truth ;     For  -  give  the     sins        of      ri  -  per  days,       And     fol  -  lies     of  my   youth 
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Arr.  from  Stanley. 
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1.     Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul !  His  grace  to     thee  proclaim  ;  And  all       that    is     with  -  in       me      join    To  bless  his    ho  -  ly  name,  To  bless  his  ho  -  ly  name. 
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2.     Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  mv  soul !  His  mer  -  cies  bear  in     mind;  Por-get    not     all      his       ben  -  e  -  fits;     The  Lord  to     thee  is  kind,  The  Lord  to  thee  is     kind. 
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3.     He     will  not     al-ways  chide ;  He  will     with  patience  wait :  His  wrath  is       ev  -    er      slow     to    rise,     And  rea-dy     to       a  -  bate,  And  roa-dy     to     a  -bate. 
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1      Mv  soul '  be     on         thy  "uard  •  Ten  thousand  foes  arise ;  And     hosts       of       sin         are     press  -  iug  hard  To  draw  thee  from  the  skies,  To  draw     thee  Mm  th.  drfei 
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2.     Oh,  watch  and  fight,  and  prav !  The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ;   Re -new        it      bold    -     lv    ev  -     ery  day,     And  help  divine  implore,     And  help         di-vinc     iin-plore. 
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8.  Ne'er  think  the  vie  -  t'ry  won,   Nor  lay  thine  armor  down  ;  Thine  ar  -  duous   work     will     not         he  done     Till  thou  obtain  thv  crown.  Till  thtw       oh-  taiu     thy  crown. 
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1.       My     soul!     re- peat  his    praise,         Whose  mer  -  eies  are  so         great;         Whose    an  -  ger    is       so     slow     to     rise,  So         rea    -  dy     to     a     -     bate. 
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2.       High     as  the  heavens  are  raised 
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So       far       the     rich  -  cs       of    his  grace  Our     high  -  est  thoughts  ex  -  Med. 
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3.         His  power  subdues  our     sins, 
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And      his     for  -  giv  -  iug       love,  Far      as         the  east     is     from  the  west.  Doth     all       our  guilt     re  -  move. 
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Arr.  from  Blancini,  by  Dr.  L.  M. 
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1.     Be  -  hold  !  the  morning  sun      Be  -  gins  his     glorious     -way  ;  llis  beams  thro' all  the     nations  run,  And  light  and  life     con-    vey,         And  light  and  life  con-  ve  v. 
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2.     But,  where  the  gos  -  pel  comes,  It  spreads  di-  vi   •  ner  light ;     It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs,  And  gives  the  blind  their  sight.     And  give;  the  blind  their  sight 
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3.     How  per  -  feet     is     thy  word  !  And  all  thy  judgments  just !  For     ev  -  er  sure  thy  promise,  Lord  !  And  men  se  -  cure  -  ly     trust,         And  men  se-cure- lv   trust. 
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Lord  Mornington. 
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1.     To     God,       the     on     -  lv       wise,     Our      Sa  -  viour  and      our  King,     Let     all     the     saints,     be-  low     the     skies.     Their  hum  -  ble     prais  -  es       bring. 
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2.     '  Tis  his         al  -  nii^ht  -  y       love.     His       coun  -  sel     and       his     care,     Preserves    us      safe       from  sin      and     death,  And     ev  -     erv  hurt  -     ful     snare. 


. 


£zl-z^: 


-d H 


*       * 


■■©- 


P 


?£=#"-* 


F= 


EBz: 


o 


* 


^zzt 


^=^- 


^=* 


■«— ^ 


ffi 


3.     He     will       pre  -  sent     our     souls,      Un  -  blemished     and  com-  plete,     Be  -  fore     the     glo    -    rv    of      his       face,     With  joys     di  -   viue  •  ly     great. 
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1.     The  day       is     past  and     gone,     The     evening  shades  ap  -  pear ;        0,        may     we      all     re  -  mem     -  ber    well,  The  night       of    death     draws    near. 
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•_'.     We  lav       our  garments     by,       Up  -  on    our  beds     to       rest;         So       death  will  soon     dis  -  robe         us       all  Of    what  is    hero       pos  -  sessed. 
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3.  Lord,  keep     us     safe  this     night,     Se  -  cure  from  all     our     fears;       May       an  -  gels  guard  us,     while       we     sleep,         Till     morn  -     ing  light         ap  -   pears. 
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OHdVEUTZ].        B.   ]Vf .  Arr-  from  a  Gregorian  Chant,  by  Dr.  L.  Mason- 
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1.     Your  harps,  ye     trembling    saints!     Down  from  the     wil  -  lows  take:         Loud    to     the  praise       of    lovo     di  -  vine  Bid     ev  -  cry  string         a  -  wake 
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2.   Though     in      a     for  -  eisrn       land,       AVe       arc     not     far         from  home ;     And     near  -  cr     to  our  house     a  -  hive         We       ev  -  erv     mo     -  meut  come. 
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3.        His   grace  will,     to         the     end,         Strong- cr     and  bright  -  er  shine;  Nor       present  thinga,     nor     tilings  to     come.     Shall  quench  this  spark  di  -  vine. 
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1.     Dear     Saviour!     we      are     thiue         By     ev  -  er  -    last-     ing     bonds;       Our  names,  our  hearts,     we  would  re  -  sign ;     Our  hearts  are       in         thv     bands. 
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2.       To     thee     we  still    would  cleave,  With     cv  -  er  -  grow  -  ing      zeal;  If    mil- lions  tempt       us     Christ  to  have,     Oh !       let  them  ne'er     pre  -     vail. 
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3.       Thy     Spir  -  it  shall         u     -  nite         Our  souls  to     thee,       our    head ;         Shall  form  us       to        thine     im  -  age  bright,  That     we    thy   paths     mav     tread. 
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1.     To     bless  thy     cho  -  sen     race,  In      mer-  cy,  Lord !     in  -     cline ;       And  cause  the  bright  -  ness .    of    thy    face         On      all     thy  saints       to         shine ; 
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2.  That      so     thy     won-  drous    way         May  thro'   the  world       be     known ;     While  dis  -  tant  lauds  their    homage    pay,         And     thy     sal  -  va  -     tion       own. 
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3.  Oh!      let  them  shout     and     sing,         Dissolved     in       pi  -     ous     mirth;         For  thou,  the     right  -  eous  Judge  and  King,  Shalt  gov  -  em     all         the       earth. 
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1.    Blest    arc  the  sons     of    peace, Whose  hearts  and  hopes  arc  one  ;  Whose  kind  dc-  signs    to    serve  and  pleas,-,  Thro'   all  their  ac  -  tions    run 


~tf—  &- 


1 


=f 


ZZt±Z 


'ZIZ-& 


£ 


=t 


i0—0-t-*—M 


=t 


-4 


I 


#    # 


« — «- 


2.    Blest    is    the   pi  -  ous  house,  Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet;  Their  songs  of  praise,  their  min-gled  tows,  Make  their  com-mu  -  nbn 
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».    Tli.i«.»l„.„on    Aa- ron's  head.   They  poured  the  rich  per  -fume,    The     oil  thro' all      his     raiment  spread.  And  plea-sure  filled  the  room. 
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Fa-ther    bids      you    speed;     O,      wherefore  then         de  -  la^T        He      culls     ia     love;     he     sees  vour  need ;     lie     bids     vou  come     to     -     dav. 
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To-day     the  prize         is      won;      The     pronvise        is  t5     save;         Then,     0,     be     wise;     to-morrow's     sun     Mav  shine     up  -   on       voUr       ™ 
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1.     A  charge     to     keep      I    have,       A     God       to       glo  -     ri  -     fy ;         A    nev     -  er    -  dy     -  ing    soul       to       save,     And    fit       it        for       the       skv. 
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I.     To  serve     the     pres  -  ent       age,      My  call  -  ing      to       ful  -     fill,       Oh !  may      it         all       my  powers     en-gage —      To      do       my     Mas  -  ter's    will. 
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3.  Arm  me     with    jeal  -  ous     care,     As       in       thy     sight     to      live;       And  Oh !     thy      ser  -  vant,  Lord !  pre  -  pare         A     strict     ac- count     to         give. 
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1.         0     cease,  my     wandering  soul,     On  rest  -  less  wing    to  roam ;     All     this         wide     world,       to         ci     -     ther  pole,  Has     not       for     thee     a        In 
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2.       Be  -  hold     the     ark     of      God!     Bc-hold  the       o  -  pen     door;     0!     haste       to         gain         that     dear         a  -     bode,  And  rove,  my     soul,     no     more. 
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3.     There,  safe  thou  shalt     a  -  bide,  There,  sweet  shall  be     thy  rest,     And       ev     -     cry       long     -  iug         sat     -     is  -  fied,  With    full     sal  -    va  -  tiou     Lies;. 
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1.  Thy      name,  al  -  might  -   y       Lord!    Shall  sound  thro'  rlis  •   lant      lands;    Great    is     thy    grace,  and    sure      thy     word:      Thy  truth  for      ev  -     or      stands. 
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2.    Far       be    thine    hou       or      spread,   And    loDg  thy    praise      en  -     dure;    Till        morning    light"  and    eve  -    uing      shade     Shall     he    exchanged    no     more. 
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I      shall    be     well    sup  -plied;  Since  he      is  mine,  arid    I         am   his,     What  can     I     want    be  - 
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2.    He    leads    me      to      the      place 
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Where  heavenly   pas  -  ture   grows  ;  Where  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters  gen-  tly   pass,    And  full   sal  -  va  -  tion   flows. 
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He,      ill  tli   my    soul      re  -  claim;  And  guides  me  in    his   own.  right  ■way,    For  hL     most  ho  -   !y     name. 
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1.     Be-  hold !  tlic  morn  -  ing         sun      Be  -  gins      his     glo  -   rious      way ;     His      beams  through    all      the  na  -  tions         tud,       And    life    aud    light    c 

rrs  M  _^        ^_  ^, 


*    * 


a^a^^^ap^^^a 


2.    But  where  the  gos  -    pel      comes,    It   spreads  di  -  vin   -    er        light ;       It         calls     dead      sin  -    ners      from    their         tombs,   And  gives  the  blind  their  sicht. 
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3.    How  per- feet    is        thy       word!   Aud   all      thy  judgments        just!     For         ev    -    er  sure      thy         prom  -  ise,       Lord !   And   men    se  -    cure-  ly    trust. 
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1.  Come,  sound  his  praise  a  -  broad,         And  hymns  of      glo  -    ry  sing;     Je    -    ho  -  vah       is  the    sov  -    ercigu       God,  The   u     -      ni-ver-sal         Kint 
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1.      He  formed  the  deeps  unknown ;       He    gave    the     seas     their      bouud ;  The     wa  -  tcry    worlds   are     all       his  own,  And  all         the     sol  -  id      ground 
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3.  Come,  worship    at      his  throne ;      Come,  bow    be  -  fore      the        Lord :    We      are      his    works,   and    not       our  own ;  He   formed  us    by      his 
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1.  My     soul  I    rc  •   peat   his  praise,    Whose    incr   cies        are       bo      great;  Whose  au  -  ger      is         so    slow     to         rise,        So     rca  -    dy         to        a  •     hate 
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2.    Higb    as      the    heavens  are    raised         A 
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3.     His     power  sub-  dues    our        sins,  Aud      his      for    -     giv       iug     love,      Far      as      the     east      is      from   the      west,      Doth  all      our      guilt     re    -    move. 
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1.     TIow  sweet  the  melt    ing         lay,         That   breaks  up  -   ou         the        ear,     When,     at     the   tour     of         ris  -  in^   dav.         Christians     u-    nite         iu         prayer ! 
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2.    The      breezes    waft    their    cries  Up        to      Je  -   ho  -    vah's     throne;    He       listens       to      their    bursting  sighs,        And  sends  his    bless    •    ings       Awn. 
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8.     So         Jc-sua    rose    to         pray,  Be   -    fore   the    morn-   ing  -    light;  Ouce      on    the   chill  -  ing  mount  did   stav,      Aud       wrestle      all         the         night. 
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Can      >in  -   nci'3  hope       for  heaven,     Who     love     this  world       so     well?       Or  dream       of    fu     -     turc     hup  -  pi  -  ness,  While   ou    the     road         to       helll 


2.  Shall  they       ho-  san  -     nas      sing.     With     an        ua  -  lial-  lowed  tongue  ?  Shall  pains     a  -  doru         the     guilt  -  y    hand  "VV  hich  does  its     neigh     -     bor  wrong  ? 


3.     Can    sin's       de  -  ceit  -   ful      way       Con  -  duct       to       Zi     -  on's     hill  ?       Or     those       ex  -  pect       with  God       to  reign     Who  dis  -  re  -  gard         his       will  ? 
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1.  My     Sa  -  viour  and     my      Lord,  To    thee     I       lift  mine     eyes ;  In  -  struct    me     by     thy       ho  -  ly     word.     And  make  me     tru  -  ly         wise. 
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2.     Be  it       mv  chief    dc  -  light            To    read  this     vol-  ume     o'er;           To       seek  ite     Au- thor       dav  and     niirht.     And  love  thee  more    an  J     more. 
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"1.  May   this  my  thoughts  en  -  iracje,  In     each  per  -  pi  ex-  in  <j     ca-o:  Help  me      to       feed  on       ev  -  ery     page,     An  I  irr.>v     in      rv  -  *ry 


^\  \  |  \  m 


+  -* 


-&■ 


m 


mzTJL 


.0—0- 


0\        T\ 


r- 


#„# 


-, 


I 


n 


WATCHMAN.     S.  VI 

/7\ 


Leach. 


17!) 


2._gZ[_. 


-&-&- 


F±1=F= 


w-^-J-4 


gfe=p^J[3|pEgp£^p3^»frf«  I  °      "■      '!*•• 


|8 


1.    My  God,  my    life,    my     love  I     To    thee,    to         thee      I     call ;         I 
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not    live,      if    thou      re  -    move,     For  thon  nrt    All    in        all. 
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2.    To    thee,  and  thee      a-    lone,      The     an  -  gels      ewe  their  bliss ;   They   sit  a  -  round  thy    gracious      throne,    And  dwell         waere  Je-  sus     is. 
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3.    Not   all   the  harps    a  -    bove    Can   make   a        heavculy    place,      If      God  his    res  -    i  -  dence    re       move,      O.- 
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tmrzB  -if 


5. 


a 


K£* 


^=*=* 


HZIE 


AVESTMINSTET^.     M.  M. 


Dr.   Boyce. 


•&—-&1 


S£ 


-a--*—? — & 


* 


=i 


o     * 


isirif 


1.  Not    with  our    mor  -  tal    eyes         Have   we      be  •    held   the      Lord;       Yet    we     re-joico       to    hear    his     name,      And  love  him         in       Lis 
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2.    On   earth,  we   want  the    sight         Of       our     Re  -  deem-  er's     face ;  Yet,  Lord !  our  in-  most  thoughts  de  •    light       To    dwell   up    -    on      thy       grace. 
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3.   And,  when  we  taste   thy     love,        Our      joys     di    -    vine  -    ly      grow         Un  •  speak-a  -    ble,      like   those    a    -    bove.      And  heaven  be    -    gins     be     -     low. 
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How     pleas  -  ant,      ami        how         fair, 


The    dwell  -  ings       of         thy        love, 
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2.     Oh !      hap   -    py      souls      who        pray        Where     God       ap  -  points      to 
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3.    They     go       from  strength     to     strength,    Through    this     dark     vale         of         tears. 
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Thine  earth  -  ly      tem  -  pies     are ! 
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To     thine      a  -  bode     My    heart   as  -  pires,    With  warm     de  -    sires      To        see     my   God. 
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Their     con  -  stant    ser  -vice    there;        They  praise  thee   still;   And     hap  -  py    they      Who     love     the     way        To        Zi  -  on-'s   hill. 


II 


E± 


il 


^P 


•^ 


a jf-F-PH— F- 


ill 


Till      each      in     heaven  ap- pears;  Oh!     glo  -  rious  seat,  When  God,  our  King,     Shall    thith  -  er      bring     Our    will  -  ing    feet. 
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.     {  Lord  of  the  worlds  a  -  hove!     How  pleasant  and  how  fair,    ) 

J  The  dwellings  of    thy     love,      Thine  earthly  temples  are  !     )    To  thine  abode  My  heart  aspires,  With  warm  desires  To  sec  mv  God,  With  wnrmdesires  To  -• 
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lings  of    thy     10TB,      Ihuic  earthly  temples  are  !     )    To  thine  abode  My  heart  aspires,  With  warm  desires  To  see  my  God,  With  warm  desires  To  see  my  God. 
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Oh!  hap-  py  souls  who  prav,  Where  God  appoints  to  hear ;      / 

0b|  hap-  pv  inon  who  pay         Their  constant  service  there!     \  Tbey  ipnosc  thee  still;  An  I  happy  they,  Wlw  lore  the  wiv  ToZi  >'i\  hill.  Who  love  the  way  To  Zion's  hill. 
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1.  Let  all  the  people  join,  To  swell  the  solemn  chord,  Your  grateful  notes  combine,  To  magnify  the  Lord.  In  lofty  songs  your  voices  raise,  The  God  of  harvest  claims  your  praise. 
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2.  In  rich  luxuriance  dressed,  Behold  the  spacious  plain ;  His  bounty  stands  confessed,  In  fields  of  yellow  grain.   In  lofty  songs  your  voices  raise,  The  Cod  of  harvest  claims  your  prais 
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3.  Fair  plenty  fills  the  land.  His  mercies  never  cease;  The  husbandman  doth  smile.To  sec  the  large  increase.   In  lofty   son^syour  voices  raise,  The  God  of  harvest  claim  syout   . 
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1.     Blow    ye     the  trumpet!  blow, —  The  glad  -  ly    sol  -  emn  sound!       Let    all     the  na  -  tions   know,  To    earth's  re-mot-est     bound, 
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2.        Ex  -  alt     the  Lamb  of     God,—    The    sin  -  a  -  ton  -  ing    Lamb;       Re-demp-tion  by    his      blood,  Thro'  all    the  world  pro  -  claim  . 
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3.        Ye  slaves  of    sin    and    hell  !     Your  lib  -  er  -  ty      re  -  ceive ;       And  safe     in     Je  -  sus     dwell, 


And  blest    in  Je  -  sus      live  . 
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The  year   of     ju  -  bi   -   lee     is     come ;     Re  -  turn,  ye      ran-somed     sin  -  ners,  home,     Re  -  turn,     ye   ran-somed    sin  -  ners,  home. 
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The  year    of     ju  -  bi    -    lee     is     come;     Re  -  turn,  ye      ran-somed     sin  -  ners,  home,     Re  -  turn,     ye    ran-somed    sin  -  ners,  home. 
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The  year    <if     ju  -  bi    -    lee     is     come;     Re  -  turn,  ye      ran-somed     sin  -  ners,  home,     Re  -  turn,     ye    ran-somed    sin  -  ners,  h<  me. 
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1.     To     your      Cre  -  a  -  tor,     God,  Your  great  Pre-  scr  -  ver,     raise,  Ye     crea-  tuxes    of    hia  hand!     Your      high  -  e.-t  notes     of  praise :         Let  ev  - 
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.  Let       ev  -     cry    creature  join       .  To     eel  -     c- brute     his       name,      And     all       their  various  powers       As     -  sist     th' ex- alt  -  ed  theme :       Let    nature 
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3.     But     Oh  t     from  human  tongues  Should  no  -  bier  prais  -  ea       flow,         And     ev  -     ery  thankful  heart        With     warm     de  -  vo-  tiou  glow  :  Your  voices 
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From  ev  -  ery     tongue, 


A      gen'ral     song. 
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raise,         Your  voi-  ces     raise, 


A-  bove    the     rest, 
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A-  bove  the     rest. 
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1.   Lord   of     the  worlds  a-bove I   How  pleasant,  and  how  fair,  The  dwellings  of 
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1.  Lord  of    the  worlds  a-bove !  How  pleasant,  and   how   fair, 
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The  dwellings  of    thy  love,  Thine  earthly    tem-ples     are  ! 
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1.   Lord  of     the  worlds  a-bove  !  How  pleasant,  and   how  fair, 


The  dwellings  of    thy  love,  Thine  earth  ly   tem-ples    are  ! 
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My    heart     as  -  pires,  With  warm  de-sires,    To       see 


my     God. 
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Oh  !  happy  souls  who  pray, 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear ; 
Oh  !  happy  men  who  pay 
Their  constant  service  there  ; 
They  praise  thee  still ; 
And  happy  they, 
Who  love  the  way 
To  Zion's  hill. 

3. 

They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears ; 
Oh  !  glorious  seat. 
When  God,  our  King, 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet. 
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1.     All  hail !  in-carnate  God  !  The  wondrous  Ihmgi  foretold    Of  ll.ee,  in   sa-crcd  writ,  \V,th  joy  our  eyes  bo-hold  ,  Still  doth  thine  arm  new  trophjes  wear.  And  .no, 
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2.  Oh  !  haste,  victorious  Prince  !  That  glorious,  happy  day,  When  souls,  like  drops  of  dew,  Shall  own  thy  gentle  sway  :  Oh !  may  it  bless  our  longing  eyes,  And  bear  our  iboull  beyond  the  ski 
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3.    All  hail  '  tri-umpha.it  Lord  !   E  -  ter-nal  be  thy  reign  ;  Behold  the  nations  wait  To  wear  thy  gentle  chain  :  When  earth  and  time  are  known  no  more,  Thy  throne  shall  stand  for  ever  sure 
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1.  Give  thanks  to  God  most  high.  The   u  -  in  -vcr-sal  Lord,  The  sovereign  King  of  kings  ,  And  be  his  name  adored  :  Thy  mercy,  Lord  •  Shall  .'till  endure  ;  And    ver  Mire.  A  -  bides  thy 
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2.  How  mighty  is  his  hand  '  What  wonders  he  hath  d 
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Mm^^mmmm^^^^mi 


*  * 


1H6 

-  > 


HADDAM.       H.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


*"4  ok/-^ 


E     2       1 


=£=i 


^z:::2 


o 


l-O—O 


Gh 


:??z:ijS 


^ 


it=?—»- 


f 


1    The  Lord    Je   -    ho  -  vah  reigns ;    His  throne   is      built     on      high ;     The   gar  -  ments    he       as  -  sunies     Are    light  and     ma  -  jes 
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1.  The  thun  -  ders     of       his     hand     Keep  the     wide  world     in      awe;       His  wrath  and     jus  -  tice  stand       To    guard  his      ho  -  ly 
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3   Thro' all      his      per  -  feet    work,      Sur  -  pris  -  ing     wis  -  dom    shines;    Con-founds  the  powers    of     hell,     And  breaks  their  cursed  de 
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His         glo     -     ries      shine        with  beams     so     bright,        No         rnor    -    tal         eye       can       bear       the       sight. 
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And,     where         his        love  re      •     solves      to      bless,         His        truth       con  -  firms      and       seals      the      grace. 
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Strong       is  his         arm—  and  shall       ful    -    fill  His        great       de    -    crees— his  sov'  -  reign      will 
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Ye     tribes     of      Ad- am  !  join      With  licavon,  add  earth,  and  seas,  And      of-  fer  notes     di  -vine         To     your     Cre  -  a-  tot's  praise  : 
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Ye     tribes     of      Ad- am !  join   With  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas,     And     of-  fer    notes     di  -  vine         To   yonr     Cre  -  a  -  tor's  praise. 
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Ye     ho  -  ly  throng  Of    an-  gels  bright !  In  worlds 
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Begin     the     song. 
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Ye      ho  -  ly  throng  Of   an-gels  bright!  In  worlds  of    light,  Be- gin      the    song. 
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Ye    ho  -  ly  throng  Of     an -gels  bright!  In  worlds  of  light,  Be- gin  the  song,     In  worlds  of  light,  Be  -  gin     the     song. 
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Ye     ho  -  ly  throng  Of    an  -  gels  bright!  In  worlds  of  light,  Be  -  gin   the  song,    In  worlds 
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From  The  Jubilee.     By  permission. 
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1.   To  God    I    lift  miue    cy  From  hint  is     all  my     aid;  The  God  who  built  the     skies,  And  earth  and  nature  made 
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1.   To  God  I    lift  mine  eyes.  From  him  is  all  my 


The  God  who  built  the  skies.  And  earth  and  na    -  ture         made  :       God 
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2.  My  feet  shall  never  slide, 
And  fall  in  fatal  snai 
Since  God,  my  guard  and  guide, 
Defends  me  from  my  fears; 


Those  wakeful  eyes, 
That  never  sleep, 


Shall  Israel  keep, 
When  dangers  rise. 


f  Thou  art  my  sun, 
ZJtl     ~tt    And  thou  my  shade, 


3.  No  burning  heats  by  day. 
Nor  blasts  of  evening  air, 
Shall  take  my  health  away, 
If  God  be  with  me  there. 

To  guard  my  head, 
By  night  or  noon. 


4.  Hast  thou  not  given  thy  word. 
To  save  my  soul  from  death  ? 
And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath  : 


God  is  the  tower  To  which  I  fly  \T7Tf    His  grace  is  nigh.  His  grace  ia  r.igli  In    ev  -  cry  hour 


I  '11  go  and  come. 
Nor  fear  to  die. 


Till  from  on  high 
Thou  call  me  home. 
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1,   Welcome!  delight- ml  morn,         Thou  day     of      sa  -  o,vd  rest !  1  lnil  thy  kind  re  -  tm„,     Lord !  make  these  momenta  blest ; 
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2.   Now  may  the  King  do-  send,  And    fill     his  throne  of    grace  ;       Thy  sceptre,  Lord  !  ex-  tend,     While  saints  ad-  dress  thy     face  ■  I  ,  t 
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I  soar  to  reach,  <fcc. 
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1.     Id    sweet,  ex  -  alt  -  ed  strains,    The  King    of     glo  -  ry    praise;       O'er  heaven  and  earth    he  reigus,    Thro'  ev  -  er  -  last- 
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Wide      is      his     boun-ty  known,  And  wide    his     glo  -  ries 
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3.  Great  King  of     glo  -    ry !  come,     And,  with    thy     fa  -  vor,  crown         This   tern  -  pie     as      thy    dome — This  peo  -  pie     as     thine 
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his      smiles      and       pres   -    ence   blest. 
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1.     Yes,       the     Be-  deem  -  cr     rose;    The     Sa-viour    left     tlic     dead;     Ami,     o'er    our     hell  -  i.-h     foes,     High     raised    his  conquering 
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2.      Lo !       the     an  -  gel  -  ic     bands     In         full     as  -  sem  -  bly     meet,       To       wait    his     high  commands,       And 
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3.     Then  back     to  heaven  they     fly,     The      jov  -  fill    news     to     bear:     Hark!     as     they  soar     on       high,      What     ran-  si'-     fills       the 
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head  :       In  wild       dis  -     may,       The     guards         a  -  round 


Fall  to  the     ground,     And       sink 


wav. 


m 


rj 


m 


:± 


V*1 


mm 


-^—>-&    O    .      -*- 


~o- 


•zst 


1 


feet :         Joy     -       ful         they     come,     And       wing     their     way,         From       realms  of        day,  To         Je     -    sus'       tomb. 
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air!  Their         an  -  theros     say, —     "Je     -  sus         who     hied,  Hath        left  the       dead; —     He         rose         to     •    day." 
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1.  Give  thanks  to     God  most     high, 
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The      u  -  ni  -  fer  -  sal     Lord, —     The    sovereign  King    of       kings, 
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2.    How  mighty        is       his      hand  !         What  won-ders  hath  he     done !         He  formed  the  earth  and      seas,  And  spread  the  heavens  a 
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Thy         mer     -     cy,      Lord,     Shall     still     en  -  dure,  And      ev 
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dored.         Thy     mer 
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Lord,     shall     still  en     -    dure, 
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er        sure  A  -  bides     thy       word. 
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His      power       and      grace        Are      still         the         same ; 


And     let  his      name       Have  end  -  less      praise. 
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His       power       and     grace        Arc     still    the  same :   And    let  his      name       Have  end  -    less       praise. 
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1.    A     -     wake        our       drow    -    sy     souks,       Aud    break     eacb    sloth  -   ful    baud ;        The    won  -  ders       of  this      day 
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2.    At       thy  ap   -   proach  -  ing    dawn         Re    -    luc  -  tant    death       re  -  signed      The     glo  -  rious  Prince       of        life, 
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8.  "  All    hail,  tri  -  umph    -    ant  Lord!"  Heaven  with       ho  -  san    -    nas     rings;   While   earth,      in      hum   -   bier     strains,  Thy 
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no    -    blest     songs      de-mand!  Aus  -  pi-cious  morn,     thy    bliss  -  ful     rays    Bright    scr  -  aphs     hail        in       songs     of  praise. 
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dark         do  -  mains     con  -  fined :         Th'  an-gel  •  ic     host        a  -  round   him  bends,    Aud     mid     their  shouts_  the      God       aa-cendfl. 


praise         re   -   spon  -  sive     sings;  Wor-thy    art    thou,     who    once     wast  slain,   Thro'    end  -    less    years       to        lire      and  reign. 
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WARSAW,    or    BALTIMORE.     H.  M 
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1.  Ye*,  the   Re-deeni-er   rose,     The     Sa  -  viour  left  the  dead;  And  o'er  our   hell-ish  foes      High  raised  his  conquuiiug  head;  la  wild  dismay,  The  guards  around  Fall 
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2.  Lo  !    the    an  -  gel  -  ic  bands     In      full     as  -  sem-bly  meet,      To    -wait  his  high  commands,  And  wor-ship    at   his   feet ;  Joyful  they  come,  Aud  wing  their  way  From 
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8.  Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly,   The    joy  -  ful  news  to   bear:  Hark!  as  they  soar  on  high,     What  mu  -  sie    fills  the   air!  Their  authems  say,  "  Jesus,  who  bled,     Hath 
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to  the  ground,  And  sink  away. 
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left  the  dead ;  He  rose  to  -  day." 
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1.    Rejoice  1  the  Lord  is  King !  Your  God  and  King  a-dore  ;  Mor-tals  I  give  thanks  and  sing,  And  triumph  cv-er-morc  : 
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2.  His  kingdom  can  not  fail.     He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven;  The  keys  of  death  and     hell  Are   to  our  Jesus  given  : 
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a,  He  nil  his  foes  shall  quell,  Shall  all  our  sins  de  -  stroy  ;  And  ev  -   ery     bo-    pom    swell  With  pure,  s.raphie  joy : 
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Lift    up    the  heart,    lift   up    the   voice,      Re-joice   a  -  loud,  ye  saints, re  -  joice,     Lift  up   the   heart,    lift    up   the   voice,        Re-joice      a -loud,     ye  saints,  re-joi<:r. 
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Lift    up    the  heart,    lift   up    the  voice,      Re-joice   a  -  loud,  yo  saints,  re -joice,     Lift  up   the    heart,   lift    up   the   voice,       Ro-joice      a  -  loud,     ye  saint?,  re-joicc 
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Lift    up    the  heart,    lift    up    the   voice,      Re-joice   a  -  loud,  ye  saints,  re -joice,    Lift  up   the   heart,   lift    up   the    voice,        Re-joice      a  -  loud,     ye  saints,  re-joice, 
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ZEBULON,    or    BKOWNVILLE.     H.  M. 
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1.      Ye  dying  sons  of  men,  Immerged  in  sin  and  woe,  The  Gospel's  voice  attend,  While  Jesus  sends  to  you ;  Ye  perishing  and  guilty,  come,  In  Jesus'  arms  there  yet  is  room. 
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2.  No  longer  now  delay,  Nor  vain  excuses  frame :  He  bids  you  come  to-day,  Tho'  poor,  and  blind,  and  lame.  All  things  are  ready ;  sinners,  come ;  For  every  trembling  poul  there 's  room. 
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3.  Believe  the  heavenly  word  His  messengers  proclaim ;  lie  is  a  gracious  Lord,  And  faithful  is  his  name.  Backsliding  souls,  return  and  come ;  Cast  off  despair ;  the  i  ••  ye  I  is  room. 

tr^-eM^m*   I  flM.>l   I  llT»T-^-t-4g    I   ^0  »m'H1Ft\:^fTTp~»\    I— rt^jart^r-frj^   3F1I 


li)<> 


fe'2 


fcpztt 


&  . 
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1.      Lit     all         the  earth     their voi     -     ccs  raise,  To       sing       the       choi     -  ccst  psalm       of      pi-aue,       To       sing    and     bless     Je  -  ho  -  Tab's     name; 
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2.       He  framed  the  globe,      he    built     the         sky,  He  made       the         shin  -    ing     worlds  on         high,         And  reigns  com-plete       in       glo  -    ry  there; 
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Como  the     great  day,       the     glo  -     rious       hour,         When     earth  shall     feel        hia         sav  -    ing  power,         And  barbarous     na  -  tions     fear      his      name ; 
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His     glo     -      ry       let  the       hea  -  then  know,         His  won    -     ders     to  the     na     -  tions  show,       And     all  his       sav    -     ing  works     pro-claim. 
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llis      beams     are     ma     -      jes   -  ty  and  light ;       His  beau    -     ties — how  di  -     vine-  ly  bright!     His    tern     -     pie — how  di  -  vine-  ly     fair  1 
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Then     shall       the     'race         of      man        con  -  fess         The  beau  ty      of  his     ho     -     li  -  ncss,         And     in  his     courts      his  grace  pro  -  cluim. 

-0-1 


^^OfTrf^M^ 


-0—^-0- 


u 


-e — Gt- 


s 


:p=^zr 


T= 


S 


E^lTOjST.     l.  :p.  M. 


Wyv, 


197 


Xi;^: 


pipzzpzz:^— pick 


I.     A-  wake,  our  souls!     a  -  way,  our  fears!  Let     ev  -  cry     trembling  thought  be  gone; 
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2.  True, 'tis     a     strait     and  thorn  -  y     road,  And  mor-  tal      spi     -  r  its  tire     and  faint ;         But  they  for  -  get    the  might-y 
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S.  The  might- y     God,  whose  matchless  power  Is     ev  -  er     new,      and     ev  -  er     young,     And  firm  endures,  while  end-less 
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put       a     cheer-  ful     cour  -  age  on ; 


A-  wake — and      run     the     heavenly    race,       And    put     a     chc 
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|ES^ 


i^i=^^ 


*. 


^"Ee3^j^~ 


feeds  the  strength  of      ev  -  ery  saint ; —      But  they     for    -  get      the     might-  y     God,    "Who  feeds  the  strength       of      ev  -   cry  saint. 
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ev  -    er  -  kst  -  ing       cir  -  cles     run  ; 


And    firm     en  -  durcs,  while  end  -  less  years  Their     ev     -  er  -  last 
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wrnn 


\j 


:fa2z 


3t=s: 


^  — 


0- 


E=ZE==E 


r 


=t=t 


-#— o- 


^zf^=: 


^zzz" — g— 


a 


1.      I     love    the     vol  -  umes     of     thy  word ;   What  light  and   joy     these  leaves  af  -  ford       To     souls  be  -  night  -  ed     and    distressed ! 
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2.  From  the    dis  -  cov  -  cries      of    thy     law,      The     per  -  feet  rules      of      life      I    draw:  These    are    my     stu    -    dy     and    de  -  light; 
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3.  Thy  threatenings  walce  my    slumbering  eyes,    And  warn  me   where    my     dan  -  ger  lies:     But     'tis     thy  bless  -  ed     gos  -  pel,  Lord  ! 
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Thy   pre-cepts  guide     my    doubt-ful     way,     Thy     fear  for  -  bids      my      feet    to     stray,    Thy    promise    leads     my   heart    to    rest. 


i 


1=3=1=311 


Tt— * 


-&- 


t£& 


*   4. — n 
-*-    - ^ 

Not     hon  -  ey      so  in  -  vites  the    taste,    Nor    gold,  that  has       the       fur-nace   past,      Ap  -  pears  so     pleas  -  ing      to     the  sight 
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That  makes  the  guilt  -   y     conscience  clean,  Con -verts  my    sonl,     sub  -  dues  my     sin,      And  gives     a     free,     but   large,  re  -  ward. 
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1.  I'll  praise  my    Mak  -  er      with      my  breath;  And,  when  my     voice     is       lost       in      death,   PraiHe  shall  em  ploy     nay    Db'blerpi 
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2.  Hap  -  py  the  mau,  whose  hopes     re   -    ly 
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On    Is  -  rael's  God; — he   made     the       sky,     And  earth,  and    B eas,  with    all   their  train 
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3.  He    loves  his  saints, — he  knows  them  well,        But  turns  the     wick  -  ed   down      to        hell :     Thy    God,  O      Zi    -    on !  cv   -   er    rei 
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My     days    of  praise    shall  ne'er       be    past,    While  life,     and  thought,  and     be  -  ing     last,      Or      im-mor  -  tal    -    i     -     tv        cn-dures. 
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His   truth  for     ev     -     er    stands     se-cure;     He    saves  th' op-pressed,  he     feeds  the    poor;  Aud  none  shall  find    his     prom  -  use  vain. 


Let      ev  -  erv  tongue,    let      ev    -    ery    age,        Iu     this       ex   -   alt    -    ed     work    en  -  gage :  Praise  him  iu     cv  -  er  -    last  -    ing  strain.-. 
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1.  I'll  praise  my       Ma  -  ker  with  niy     breath;    Aud,  when  my    voice       is     lost     in     death,      Praise  shall  em  -  ploy    my    no  -bier  powers;       My  days     of 
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2.     Happy    the     man,  whose  hopes  re  -    ly 


On      Israel's     God ;    he   made  the     sky, 
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And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all     their  train :  His  truth    for 
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3.     He  loves  his  saints, — he  knows  them  well,  But  turns  the     wick  -  ed  down  to     hell : 
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praise  shall  ne'er  be  past,     "While   life,  and  thought,  and  be  -ing  last, 


Or    im-  mor  -  tal  -    i  -    ty     en  -  dures,         Or      im-  mor  -  tal  -   i  -  ty      cn-dures. 
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ev  -    er  stands  se-  cure;         lie  saves    th' oppressed,   he  feeds  the  poor,  And  none  shall  find      his  promise    vain,         And  none  shall  find    his  prom-  ise  vain. 
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In    this    ex  -  alt     -  ed  work  en-gage,         Praiso  him    in     ev     -  er  -  last -ing  strains,  Praise  him    in      ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  strains 
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Slowly,  and  In  exact  Time. 
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1.      Oli!    could      I       speak     the    match  -  less    worth, —  Oh  !  could  I  sound  the  glo  -  ries  forth,  Which    in     my     Saviour  shine;     I'd 
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2.     I'd     sing      the      char  -  ac  -  ters         he      bears,      And    all     the  forms  of  love   he   wears,       Ex  •  alt  -  ed     on     his  throne;    In 
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3.    Soon     the       de  -  light  -  ful     da)-        will     come,     When  my    dear  Lord  will  bring  mc  home,    And     I    shall  sec     his  face;    The 


* 


-— F 


<!> 


/?- 


i 


^M^^T^E  zJ±d=F^ 


^ — ^ — fe 


#-» 


^f^^ff^^^^^^^^^^^; 


JLJ 


.11 


soar  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings.  And  vie   with  Ga-briel  while  he  sings,     In     notes     al-most  di-vine.  In  notes  al -most     di  -  vino. 
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lof  -  tiest  songs  of  sweet-est  praise,       I    would,  to    ev  -  er  -  last- ing  days,     Make    all      his  glories  known.  Make  all  his    glo  -  ries  kn 
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with    my    Sa-viour,  brother,  friend,     A     blest    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty     I'll  spend — Tri  -  umph-ant  in    his  grace,     Triumphant     in       his  grace. 
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].       O  thou,  that  hear'st  the  prayer  of  faith,  Wilt  thou  not  save  a       soul  from  death,  That  easts    it- self         on  thee!        I     have     11O     ref-uge 
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2.     Slain  in     the  guilt-  y     sin-liter's   stead,  His  spot  -  less     right-  eous  -  ness     I  plead,  And    his       a  -  ton  -  ing  blood  ;     Thy  righteousness  my 
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-# —  Then  snateh  me  from  eternal  death, 

The  Spirit  of  adoption  breathe, 
of       my     own,     But     fly       to      what         my       Lord  has  done,  And  suffered         once     for  me.  jjjs  consolation  send  : 
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And  sweetly  whisper  to  my  heart, 

*  Thy  Maker  is  thy  Friend." 
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1.     Oh!     could     I     speak  the  match-  less  worth, — Oh !  could     I       sound    the     glo  -  ries  forth,  Which     in       my   Sa  -  vic-UT     shine; 
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2.     I'd     sing     the     char-  ac  -  ters     he    bears,     And     all       the     forms      of     love     he    wears,       Ex-    alt  -  ed     on       his      throne; 
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3.    Soon     the      de  -  light  -  ful     day     will  come,  When  my     dear     Lord  will  bring     me  home,     And      I     shall  see      his       face; 
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I'd  soar     and     touch  the     heavenly  strings,      And     vie     with     Ga-  brief,  while     he  sings,  In  notes       al  -  most     di     -  vine 
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In      lof  -  tiest     songs  of    sweet- est  praise,         I       would,     to     ev     -  er  -  last  -  ing  days,     Make     all      his     glo-  riea      known. 
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Then,  with     mv  Sa  -  viour,  bro  -  ther,  friend,        A       blest        e  -  tcr  -    ni  -  tv       I'll  spend —  Tri  -  umph-ant     in  his       grace. 
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1.      O  thou,     that  hear'st    the  prayer     of    faith,     Wilt  thou     not    save        a         soul     from  death,  That  casts  it  -  self  on  thee  ?        I 
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2.  Slain    in        the    guilt   -   y        sin  -  ner's  stead,     His   spot  -  less  right  -  eous  -  ness       I      plead,  And  his     a  -  vail  -  ing  blood  :    That 
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have  no     ref  -  uge    of    my  own,  But     fly     to  what    my  Lord  hath  done.  And  suffered  once  for    me,     And  suffered  once     for  me. 
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right-eous-ness    my     robe  shall  be,    That  mer  -  it  shall     a  -  tone   for    me,     And  bring  me  near  to  God,  And  bring  me  near     to  God. 
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him  some  word    of      life    im  -  part,  And  sweet-ly  wins  -  per     to   my  heart,  "  Thy  Maker      is    thyJFriend,  Thy     Maker      is   thy  Friend." 
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2.  Slain     in       the       guilt  -  y       siu  -  ner's  stead,       His     spot-  less     righteousness       I       plead,       An  1  his       a  -  vail  •  ing    blood  ;     That 


m 


LsL 


9.0 

3.  Then  save      me      from       e     -  ter  -  nal  death,       The     spi  -  rit        of       a- dop  -  tion     hreathe,     His  con  -  so  -  la  -  tions  send;  By 
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have     no    ref-uge    of  my    own,         But     fly      to  what  my  Lord  hath  done,     And  suffered  once    for  me,       And  suffered  once      for      me. 
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righteousness  my  robe  shall    be,         That  mer  -it  shall  a -tone  for     me,         And  bring  me  near  to     God,     And  bring  mo  near      to     God 
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him  some  word  of  life  im- part,  And  sweet- ly    whisper  to     my     heart,      "ThyMa-ker    is     thy  Friend,    Thy  Maker       is      thy  Friend." 
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I.     A-  waked  by      Si     -  nai's       aw  -  ful   sound,    My      soul        in  bonds       of      guilt       I  found,  And     know    not  where  to 
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4.  But,    while     I     thus 
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2.  I       heard    the     law        its       thun-  ders    roll,     "While  guilt       lay     hea     -  vy  on     my  soul, —  A       vast     op-  press  -  ive       load : 

3.  The    saints     I     heard    with       rap  -  ture  tell —  How      Je     -     sus     conquered    deatb  and     hell,    To     bring     sal  -  va  -  tion       near : 
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One       sol  -  enin  truth         increased     my  pain, —  The      sin     -  ner  "  must      be       born      a  -  gain,"    Or      sink      to     end  -  less      woe. 
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crea  ture  -  aid  I         saw  was  vain ; —  The      sin     -  ner  "  must      be       born      a  -  gain,"  Or      drink  the  wrath    of        God. 

still       I     found       this     truth     re- main, —  The      sin     -  ner  "must     be       born      a  -  gain,"  Or       sink     in'    deep     de  -   spair. 
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sin  -  ner,  once         by         jus  -  tico  slain,     Now       bv         his  grace  is         born     a  -  gain,     And       ings     re  -  deem-  ing     love. 


istzizP: 


4=1: 


ztez:*-  if: 


=1 — p p 


f^l 


-» — #- 


T=^=F=F 


.mi-:im  B^.jt±.     cup.m.- 


Dr.  L.  Mason.     2Q7 


z=zt~cz 


?±±-L±-4^=?- 


</ 


^ 


^Zir^  j 


-fPJ 


— o- 


I 


1.   When  thou,     my  righteous  Judge !  shalt  come      To    fetch     thy   ran-somed  peo  -  pie   home,     Shall      I        a  -  mong        them     Btand  ? 
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2.    Blest    Sa-viour!  grant  it      by     thy     grace;     Be     thou     my     on    -    ly     hid  -  ing  place,       In      this    th"  ao-oept     -     cd         day; 
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3.      A  -  mong    thy  saints  let     me      be     found,  When-e'er  th' arch -an  -  gel's  trump  shall  sound,    To      see     thy     smil     -     ing       face; 
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Shall  such      a     worth  -  less   worm     as        I,         Who  some-times  am      a  -  fraid    to      die,  Be  found    at      thy      right      hand  ? 
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Thy     pardoning  voice,     Oh !    let      me     hear,  To     still    my      un  -  be  -  liev  -  ing     fear.         Nor    let      me      fall,       I  pray. 
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Then,  filled    with     rap  -  ture    shall      I      sing,     While  heaven's  re  sound-ing   man-sions    ring       With  shouts  of       sov'  -  reign     grace. 
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1.     0        love     di  -  vine,      how    sweel  thou    art!       When  shall      I     find    my  will  -  ing     heart  All        ta  -ken     up  by     thee ? 
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2.      Stronger     his  love       than     death    or     hell  :       No         mor  -  tal  can     its     rich  -  es       tell,  Nor      first-born      sons       of      light; 
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3.     God     on  -  ly  knows      the      love       of     God ;        Oh       that      it  now  were  shed       a  -  broad  In  this  poor,  sto     -     ny     heart  '. 
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I     thirst,     I     faint,  I  die       to  prove       The      greatness     of  re  -     deem-  ing  love, —     The         love     of  Christ       to       me. 
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In       vain  they  long       its     depths     .to     see ;        They       can     not  reach     the       mys  -  te  -  ry, —       The     length,  the  breadth,  the  height. 


*^-P: 


±=r=tz: 


0 0—& 

-V- 


m 


0—O~ 


}=*=!= 


-&■ — 


*     f      0 


1*3^=^ 


-/ 


^E 


For     love       I   sigh,        for       love       I  pine ;       This         on  -  ly     por  -     tion,     Lord,    be  mine —       Be     mine    this  bet     -  ter     part. 
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1.  The  fes- tal  mom,  my  God  !  is  come,  That  calls  me  to  thy     sa  -  cred  dome,   Thy  presence    to        a  -  dorc  ;         My  feet   the  summons    shall  at  - 
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2.  With  ho-  ly    joy       I   hail  the  day    That  warns  my  thirsting  soul     a-  way  ;  What  transports  fill     my  breast!       For,  lo !  my  great     Redeemer's 
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E'en  now,  to  my  expecting  eves. 

The  heaven-built  Powers  bf  Salem  rise; 

E'en  limv,  with  glad  survey, 
I  view  her  mansions,  that  contain 
Th' angelic  forms, — an  awful  train, — 

And  shine  with  cloudless  tlav. 
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Hither,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 
Lo!  tlie  redeemed  ofGoxl  ascend, 

Their  tribute  hither  bring; 
Here,  crowned  with  everlasting  joy. 
In  hvmns  of  praise  their  tongues  employ. 

And  hail  th'  immortal  King. 
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1.     Jc  -  sus,    thou    soul       of       all     our     jovs,       For     whom  wc        now  lift       up       our     voice,     And       all     our  strength     ex     -  crt 
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2.   While  in     the     heaven-  ly  work     we    join,      Thy       glo  -  ry       be     our     whole  dc  -  sign,       Thy       glo     -  rv,     not     our       own ; 
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Vouchsafe      the     grace  we       hum-  bly     claim ;     Com  -  pose      in  -     to      a       thank  -  fid  frame,   And     tune     thy  peo  •  pie's    heart. 
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Still     let       us       keep  this     end       in       view,        And       still     the     bleas-ing       task     pur  -  sue,       To     please  our  God       a  -     lone 
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1.     When  I   can  trust  my     all  with  God,  In     tri  -  al's  fear- fa]  hour, —  Bow     all  resigned    be-  neathliis  rod,  A.nd  bless  his  sparing  power ; 
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2.      Oh!    to  be  brought  to     Jc-  sus'  feet,  Tho'  tri  -  als    fix  me    there,  Is      still     a  prlv  -  i  -  h'L,r<'  most  sweet;  F<>r  he  will  hear  my  prayer. 


i 


^ 


& 


±~+=j£} 


-9—0—  ~ 


•£* 


wm^m^mt^m 


i 


3.     Then,  bless-cd  be     the    hand  that  gave,  Still  bless-ed  wlien  it  takes;     Bless  -  ed    be  he  who  smites  to  save,  Who  Heals  the  heart  he  breaks. 
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A         joy  springs  up     a     -  mid  distress, —  A        fountain      in      the       wil  -  der-ncss,  A       fount- ain     in       the        wil     -  der  -  ness 
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Though  sighs  and  tears  its       language    be,     The    Lord    is  nigh     to  an  -  swer  me,     The    Lord     is    nigh     to  an  -     swer     me. 
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Per     -  feet  and  true     are       all     liis  ways,  Whom  heaven  adores   and      death,    o  -  beys,  Whom  heaven  adores       and     death    o  -    beys. 
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HOW    CALM    AINTU    BEAUTIFUL.       C.  L.  M/     Dr.  Haotw. 
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1.  How  calm    and    beau  -  ti  -  ful      the    morn  That  gilds    the     sa  -  cred      tomb,      Where  once     the    Cm  -  ci  -  fied     was  borne,  And 
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2.    Ye      mourning  saints !  dry    ev  -  ery     tear     For   your     de  -  part  -  ed      Lord ;        "Be  -  hold    the  place — he      is        not  there,''  The 
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3.  Now  cheer  -  ful     to       the   house     of  prayer  Your  ear    -  ly    foot  -  steps     bend,         The      Sa  -  viour  will     him  -  self      be  there,  Your 
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veiled     in    mid  -  night    gloom !         Oh !  weep     no  more    the     Sa-viour   slain ;    The     Lord      is    risen —  he       lives       a 
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tomb      is     all       un  -   barred :         The  gates     of  death  were  closed   in  vain ;     The     Lord      is   risen —  he       lives       a 
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Ad    -    vo  -  cate     and     Friend:        Once   by      the    law    your  hopes  were  slain,    But      now      in    Christ     ye       live       a     -     -     gain. 
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1.       31  y     Gk>d!    pre -serve  my    soul; 
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Oh  !  make    my     spi  -  rit  whole ; 
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Stran-gcrs     my    path    sur  -  round ;         Their    pride  and    rage    con  -  found ;  And    hring    thy  great    sal    •   va      -      tion         near. 
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Those,  who  against  me  rise, 
Are  aliens  from  the  skies ; 
They  hate  thy  chureh  and  kingdom,  Lord ! 

They  mock  thy  fearful  name; 

They  glory  in  tlieir  shame; 
Nor  heed  the  wonders  of  thy  word. 


But,  O  thou  King  divine  ! 

My  chosen  friends  are  thine ; 
The  men  that  still  my  soul  sustain ; 

"Wilt  thou  my  foes  subdue, 

Create  their  hearts  anew, 
And  snatch  them  from  eternal  pain  ? 


4. 

Escaped  from  every  woe, 

Oh  !  grant  me,  here  below, 
To  praise  thy  name  with  those  I  love; 

And  when,  beyond  the  skies, 

Our  souls  unbodied  rise, 
Unite  u>  in  the  realms  above. 
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III 


1.  How  pleased  aud  blest  was  I,  To  licar  the  people  cry,— "Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to  -  day!"         Yes,  with  a  cheerful     zeal,  Wc  haste  to  Zion's    hill.    And  there  our  tows  and  honors    pay. 
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2.     Zion!   thrice  happv  place,  Adorned  with  wondrous  grace.  And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  round :  In  thee  our  tribes  appear  Tj  prav,  and  praise,  and  hear  The    sacrel  gospel's  jov- fill     sound. 
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Here  David's  greater    Son    Has  fixed  his  royal  throne  ;  He  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  here  :  Ho  bids  the  s-ii-it  bo  glad.  He  makes  the  6inner  sad,    And  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear. 
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PETERS.     S.  F».  M. 


Dr.  L.  Masox. 
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1.     How  pleased  and  blest  was  I,  To  hear  the  people  cry, — "Come,  let  us  seek      our  God     to-day!"     Yes,  with  a  che  erf  ul   zeal,       AVe  haste  to   Zion's    hill,      And  there  eur  tows  and  honors   pay. 
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Zi-on  !  thrico  happy  place.  Adorned  with  wondrous  grace,  And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  rouud ;  In  thee  our  tribes  appear  To  pray,   and  praise,  and  hear  The  sacred  gospel's  joyful  son *><.!. 
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3.     Here  David's  greater  Son,     Has  fixed  his  royal  throne;  ne  sits  for  grace      and    judgment  here  ;     He  bids  the  saint  be    glad,     He  makes  the  sinner  sad,     Aid  humble  souls  re-joice      with    fear. 
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(  Wea  -  ry      sin -nor,     keep  thiuo  eyes         On     th'  a  -  tun  -  rag      sne  -    li  -  flee;     | 

( View  him  bleeding     on       tbe     tree,       Pour-ing    out    bis     life     for     thee:    j  Tliere  the     dreadful 


curse  be      bore;       Weeping     soul,   la  -  ment   do    more. 
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(Cast  thy    guilt -y      soul    on     him;       Find  him  might  -  y      to       re -deem;   ) 


At      his     feet   thy      bur  -  den     lay ;        Look  thy  doubts  and    care      a  -  way ;    )    Now    by    faith  the    Son    em  -  brace ;       Plead  his     promise,     trust    his    grar c. 
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(  Jo  -  sus,  mer  -  ci  -    fill     and  mill.     Lead   me    as      a     helpless  child;  ) 

(  On     no    oth  -    cr  -  nrm    but  thine  Would  my  wea- iy  soul    recline  ;   j 
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d.  c.     Guide  the  wanderer,   day   by     day,     In      the   strait  and  narrow  way. 


Thou  art    rea-dy       to      for- give,  Thou  canst  bid  the   sin-ner    live — 
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*  Or  six  lines,  by  omitting  the  repeat. 
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tSlow.  Soft  anil  Gentle.— Legato.  _^ 
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1.  To  thy  pastures,  fair  and  large,  Heavenly  Shepherd!  lead  thy  charge;  And  uiy  couch,  with  tenderest  care,  Midst  the  springing  grass  prepare. 
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2.  When  I  faint  with  summer's  heat,  Thou  shalt  guide  my  weary  feet  To  the  streams  that,  still  and  slow,  Thro'  the  vor  -  dant  meadows  flow. 
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3.  Safe  the  dreary  vale    I  tread,  By  the  shades  of  death  o'erspread ;  With  thy  rod  and  staff  supplied,     This  my  guard — and  that  my  guide. 
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1.  Sweet  the  time,  exceeding  sweet!  When  the  saints  to-geth-er  meet,  When  the   Sa-viour   is     the  theme,  When  they  join  to  sing    of  him 
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2.  Sing  we  then  e  -  ter  -  nal  love,  Such    as     did    the     Fa-  ther  move  :    He    be  -  held  the  world  undone,  Loved  the  world,  and  gave  his  Sou. 
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Firm,  and  accent  ttrons. 
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1.    While,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  sun    Hasted  thro'  the  for- mer  year,        Ma-  ny  souls  their,  ra. •■■  Lave  run,     NVvcr    morq   to  meet  Ha        ben  ; 
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2.         As  the    wmg-ed     ar-  row  Hies      Speed- i  -  ly  the  mark    to  find  ;      ks  the  lightning  from  the  skies  Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  be-  him!, 
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3.     Thanks  for  mercies  past,  receive;       Pardon     of    our  sins  re  -  new  :     From  this  moment,  may  we  live    Withe  -ter-ni-ty     in       view ; 
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Fixed  in     an    c  -  ter-  nai  state,     They  have  done  with  all  be-low;        We    a     lit  -  tie     longer  wait,     But  how  lit -tie,  none  can     know. 
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Swiftly  thus  our     fleet- ing  days     Bear  us  down  life's  rap  -  id  stream  ;  Upward,  Lord  !  our  spirits  raise, — All  below      is  but     a         dream. 
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Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old  ;        S lied  abroad     a     Saviour's  love  ;     And,  when  life's  short  tale  is  told,  May  we  dwell  with  thee  a  -  hove. 
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CHiCROKUilK.      7s.      Double.      Or  6  lines. 
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1.  Let  us,  with       a     joy- t'ul  mind,  J  'raise  the  Lord,  for  he       is     kind:    For  his    mcr-cies  shall  en  -  dure,        Ev-  er     faithful,    ev  -  er       sure. 


sazit^^ijv^idv 


w 


rizidtt 


h    h 


n!:zjL 


5=± 


t-±=Mi 


i=*s 


j rVrhz± 


d  .  d    *    * 


=st 


£=£ 


#     # 


A— \ 


-# — #- 


^H4 


2.  All  things  liying    he  doth  feed,       His  full  hand  supplies  their  need:    For  his  mer-  cies  shall  en  -  dure,        Ev- er     faithful,    ev  -  er       sure. 
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3.  He  hath,  with  a     piteous     eye,     Looked  up-on  our  mis-  er  -    y:       For  his  mer- cies  shall  en-durc,         Ev- er     faithful,    ev  -  er       sure. 
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He,  with  all-commanding  might,     Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light :  For  his  mer- cies  shall  en -dure,         Ev  -  er  faith- ful,  ev  -  er     sure. 
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He  his     cho  -  sen  race  did     bless,       In  the  waste- ful  wil-dcr  -  ness  :     For  his    mer-  cies  shall  en  -  dure,       Ev  -  er     faithful,    ev  -  er     sure. 
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Let  us,  then,  with  joy- ful     mind,  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is     kind:     For  his     mer- cies  shall  en- dure,  Ev- er     faithful,   ev  -  er     sure. 
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1.     Morning  breaks  up  -  on  the  toinl>,       Je  - aua  scat-ten  all      its  gloom  ;  Day  of  triumph  thror  the  skies, —  Bee   the  glorious    6a -rfouf  rise! 
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2.     Ye,    who  are     of  death    a-  fraid,       Triumph  in     the  scattered  shade  ;  Drive  your  anxious  cans  a-  way  ;     See  the  place  where  Je  -  sua    lav 
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3.     Christian  !  dry  your  flowing  tears,     Chase  your  un- be -liev- ing  fears  ;  Look    on  his    de- sert  -  ed  grave;  Doubt  no  more  his  power  to     save. 
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1.     "I     am  wca  -  ry"  of    my  sin;      O,     I    long    for  full  re  -  lease ;         Saviour,  come  and  take  me    in    With  thyself    to  dwell     iu    peace. 
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2.     "  I     am  wea  -  ry"  of  my  pains,  Bring  me,  Lord,  with  thee  to  rest ;     Change  my  groans  to  joy-  fill  strains  'Mid  the  concert  of      the     blest. 


n  » 


-Nr 


*3t*f=fi 


P=^: 


-K — h- 


-TV-fS 


=B£ 


W^pzzjr- 


>-/- 


-#— #- 


S     N     I r 


i=*zri: 


3.     "  I     am  wca  -  ry"  of  the  earth,  Where  the  wicked  spurn  thy  love;     With  thy  sons     of  heavenly  birth    Let  me  worship  thee       a  -    bove. 
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220  DALLAS.        7s.  Italian  Tunc. 

1.   Lord,  I    can   not   let    thee   go,  Till    a  bless-ing  thou    bc-stow ;       Do   not  turn    a  -  way  thy  face,    Mine  \s  an   urgent,  pressing  case 
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to  me. 


2.   Once,  a   sin -ner,  near    dc-spair       Sought  thy  mercy  -  seat  by  prayer;   Mer- cy  heard  and  set  him  free,     Lord!  that  mer-cy  came  to  me. 
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3.     Many  days  have  passed  since  then,       Ma  -  ny  changes   have    I    seen ;     Yet  have  been  upheld  till  now ; —  Who  could  hold  me  up  but  thou  ? 
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1.  Haste,  O  sinner  !  to  be  wise,     Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ;  Wisdom  warns  thee,  from  the  skies,  All  the  paths  of  sin  to  shun,      All  the  paths  of      sin  to      shun. 
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2.  Haste,  and  mercy  now  implore  ;  Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ;  Thy  probation  may  be  o'er       Ere  this  evening's  work  is  done,  Ere  this  eve-ning's  work  is     doue. 
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3.  Haste.  0  sinner  1  now  return ;  Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sua;  Lest  thy  lamp  should  cease  to  burn,  Ere  salvation's  work  is  done,  Ere  sal-va  -  tion's   work  is     done. 
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1    ^  Higk  in  yoqadar  realms  of  light,  Dwell  the  raptured  saints  above;  / 
'  |  Far  bc-yond  our  fee  -  ble  sight,   Happy     iu  Im-man-uel'a  love:  f  Pilg 
D.  c.  Gloomy  doubts,  distressing  fears,  Torturing  pain,  and  heavy  woe. 
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rims  in  this  vale  of  tears,    Once  they  knew,       like  us  be  -  low, 
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FULTON.       7s.  w.b.b. 


1.  Brother,    tho'  from  yon  -  der  sky    Com-eth    nei-ther  voice  nor  cry,     Yet    we  know  for    thee    to  -  day,   Ev-ery  pain  hath  passed  a  -  way. 
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2.    Not  for  thee  shall  tears  be  given,  Child  of  God,  and    heir  of  heaven ;  For  he  gave  thee  sweet  re-lease;  Thine  the  Christian's  death  of  peace. 
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3.  Well  we  know  thy  liv  -  ing  faith  Had  the  power  to  con-quer  death  ;  As     a      liv  -  ing   rose  may  bloom  By  the  bor  -  der    oT  the  tomb. 
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1    Rock  of     A  -  ges,  cleft  for  nic,     Let  me  hide   my-self  in  thee ;     Let   the   wa  -  ter   and  the  blood,  From  thy  wounded  side  that  flowed 
d.c.   Be     of     sin    the  perfect  cure;  Save  me,  Lord,  and  make  me  pure 
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1.  Weary,    as   with  closing     eye,       On    my  peace-ful  bed     I      lie,        Fa-ther,  may  thy  an-gels  keep     Watch  a-round  me  while    I    sleep. 
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2.  Have  I,  thro'  the  day,  in    anght  Sinned  in  word,  or  deed,  or  thought,  Fa-ther,  from  thy  ho  -  ly  throne,  Send   a    sav  -  ing  par  -  don  down. 
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3.  Heal  each  heart  oppressed  with  woe,  Dry  the  sorrowing  tears  that  flow,  Love  thy  creatures,  great  and  small,  Father,  bless  and  guard  them  all. 


^ZM~WZ 


\ 


*—+ 


& 


a    r 


~& 


i^^^m 


S-'M^pPSg 


r 


GK).\I  ER.      7.s. 


H^jj^jppjE 


Arr.  from  Handel,     ^^i;; 


1      Fa-therof      c  ■  tor    nal  grace !    G.o  ■  ri  ■  ,y     thyself    in  me;     Meek-ly  beam-ing      in     Iliy  face,      May  the  Jorld  Le  im-  J  see 
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1.  -|  'in  '"  ,'!'''jk  Geth-scm  *  ne.      Ye  that  feel  the  tempter's      power!  ) 
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and  from  care,  Evening  shades  have  set    me   free;      > 
aise  and  prayer,  Lord,  I  would  converse  with  thee.      )    Oh  !  be  -  hold  me  from  above,       Fill  me  with     a     Saviour's  love. 
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_   j      Sin    and  sor  -  row,  guilt  and  woe,  "With-er     all     my  earth-ly     joys;     ) 
'  ]  Naught  can  charm  me  here  be  -  low,  But  my     Saviour's  melting  voice;     \     Lord!  forgive — thv 


grace  restore,  Make  me  thine  for    cv  -  er-  more. 
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1.  Sovereign  Ru-  lcr    of  the  skies,  Ev  -er      gracious,  er  -  er  wise !  All  my  times  are  in   thy  hand  ;      All    events      at    thy   command,      All   events     at  thy  command. 
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2.  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health,  Times  of  penury  and  wealth,  Times  of    tri-al     and  of    grief;  Times  of    triumph  and    re     -lief;  Times  of    triumph  and  re- lief; 


^glPHf^pg 


6.  Time*  the  tempter's  po-n-er  to  prove  :  Times  to  taste  a  Saviour's  love;  All  must  come,  and  last,  and  end,  As  shall  please  my  heavenly  Friend,  As  shall  please  my  heavenly  Fiiend 
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..    j    Qui-  i't.  Lord,    my  fiow aid  heart ;  Make  me  teacha- blc     and   mild,      ) 
'    (     Upright,  aim  -  pie,  free  t  rum  art;  Make  me    as     a  wean  -  cd  child;      j  From  distrust  and  en  -  vy  free,  Pleased  with  all  that  pleas-es     thee. 
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n    {  What  thou  shalt  to  -  day  provide,       Let  me    as     a    child     re-  ccivc  :       ) 

(  What  to-  mor  -  row  may  be-  tide,     Calmly    to    thy   wis  -  dora  leave:      j  'Tis  enough     that  thou  will  care;  Whv  should  I  the  box-  ( 


ilen  bear  ? 


ii^HNi^iigii^^i^ 


=t 


o      * 


=1=1 


SI 


*  _ 


o 


1 


■y 


HACKNEY.        7S.        6  lines.  Dr.  L.  Mason.     From  The  Shawm. 
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.     j  I  >qce    1  thought  my  mountain  strong,  Firmly  fixed,  no  more  to  move  ;  j 

j  Then  my  Sa-  viour  was  my  song,   Then  my  soul  -was  filled  with  love  ;  \  Those  were  happy,  gold  -  en  days,  Swcet-ly  spent  in  prayer  and  praise. 
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2     <     Lit  -  tic,   then,  my- self    1  knew,  Little  thought   of    Satan's  power ;  ) 
'    j     Now     I    feel    my    sins  re  -  new ;  Now     I    feel    the      stormy    hour ;  f   Sin    has  put   my     joy     to  flight, — Sin  has  turned  mv  dav  to  night. 
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1.     Soft  -  Iv,   now,  the  liglit    of    day  Fades    up  -  on    my    sight  a  -  war  ;   Free  from  care,  from  la  -  bor  free,  Lord.  I  would  commune  with  then 
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2.     Soon,  for   me,  the    light    of    day     Shall  for     cv  -  er      pass    a  -  way  ;   Then,  from  sin  an. 1  sor-row  free,  Take  me.  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thee. 
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1.   Lord,  we  come  before  thee  now;       At    thy  feet  we  hum-bly  bow;         Oh!  do  not    our      suit  disdain, — Shall  we  seek  thee.  Lord  !  in  vain  ? 
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2.   Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  de-pend ;       In  com-pas-sion  now  de-scend ;       Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace ;  Tune  our  lips  to    sing  thy  praise. 
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3.       In  thine  own  np-pointcd  way,      Xow  we  seek  thee,  here  we  stay:      Lord!  we  know  rot    how    to    go.  Till   a     bless-ing  thou  be-stow. 
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1.     Je-sus,  lov  -  cr      of     my      soul,      Lei    mo  to     thy     bos- om     fly,    While  the  billows    near    me  roll,    While  the     tern- pest  still     is     lii^h ;  llidc  mc,  O     n.y 


2.     Oth- er    ref- uge  Lave     I    none, — Hangs  my  helpless  soul     on     thee,  Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  a  -lone;     Still  support      and    comfort     me:     All  my  trust  on 
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:>.   Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, — Grace  to   pardon     all     my     sin;      Let  the  healing,  streams  abound,  Make  and  keep    mc     pure  with-in  ;     Tliou     of  life     the 
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Saviour,  hide,       Till     the  storm  of    life     be     past;   Safe  in  -     to      the     ha  -  veil  guide :     0,     re-    ceive,     O,     re  -  eeive,       0,     re  -  ceive  my  soul  at      last 
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thee  is  stayed,    All      my  help  from  thee     I  bring;  Cov  -   er     mv      de  -  fence-  less  head,  With  the  shadow,  With  the  shadow.  With  the    shad-  ow    of  thy  wing. 
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fountain  art,       Free  -  lv     let       me     take  of    thee ;  Spriug  thou  up    with  -  ia      mv  heart,  Rise     to       all,         Rise  to       all,         Rise  to     all       e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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I.    Who  axe  these  in  bright  ar  -  ray,    This  ex  -  ult  -  ing,    hap-py  llirong,  Round  the  altar  night  and  day,   Hymning  one    tri-uniphant  soDg  ? 


2.  These  thro'  fiery     tri  -  als  trod;  These  from  great  af-flictious  came;  Now,  be-fore  the  throne  of  God,  Sealed  with  his    al  -  mighty  name- 
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3.    Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown,    On    im  -  nior-tal  fruits  they  feed  :  Them  the  Lamb,  amidst  the  throne,  Shall  to  liv  -  ing  fountains  lead  : 
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"  Wor-  thy  is  the  Lamb,  once  slain,  Blessing,  hon  -  or,   glo-ry,  power,  Wis-dom,  rich  -  es   to     ob  -  tain,   New    do  -  min  -  ion    ev  -  ery  hour/' 
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Clad    in  raiment  pure  and  white,  Vic-tor  palms  in   ev-ery  hand :  Thro'  their  great  Redeemer's  might,  More  than  coucpierors  they  stand 
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Joy  and  glad-ncss  ban  -  ish  sighs :  Per  feet  love  dis  -  pels  all  fears ;    And  for    ev  -  er  from  their  eyes    God  shall  wipe  a  -  way  their  tears. 
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1.     Blessed     foun-  tarn,    full      of     grace,     Giace  for    gin  -  ners,    grace  for       me,        To  this  source  a  -  lone     I        trace      What       I     am     and  bop*    to        he. 
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What  1      am,    as      one      re -deemed,  Saved  aud   res  -   cued     by      the     Lord;     Hat- tog  what     I     once     eS'-teented,     Lov  -  iog  I     once  ab  -     horred 
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3.   What   I      hope     to      l.e^ere       long,     When  I         take     my  place     a  -  hove ;     Wheal     join     the  heaven-  ly  throng ;     When     I      see      the  God  of         love 
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1 .     All    ye  nations  !  praise  the  Lord  ;     All  ye  lands !  your  voices  raise  ;   Heaven  and  earth  !  with  loud  accord,  Praise  the  Lord— lor  ever  pifcise 
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2.     For  his  truth  and   mercy  stand,      Past  and  present,  and  to      be,      Like  the  years  of  his  right  hand,— Like  his   own 


tt 


e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 


^—e  —0-  ±M—o UZL7.pZZJtltZZp 


Pi 


=1=i: 


:*=*: 


t 


I 


:*=£ 


li  K-i 


izztz^ 


IB 


3.  Praise  him,  ye  who  know  his  love  !  Praise  him,  from  the  depths  beneath;  Praise  him  in  the  heights  above  ;  Praise  your  Maker,  all  that  breathe! 
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1.     Hearts     of    stone!  re  -  lent,       re  -  lent,     Break,     by      Jc  -  sus'     cross     sub  -  dued ;       See       his     bod  -  y,       man- gled,     rent, 
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2.       Yes,     thy     sins     have  done    the     deed,  Driven     the  nails    that  fixed     him     there,  Crowned  with  thorns  his     sa  -  cred        head, 


m 


i 


?^B- 


i5» 


:&- 


-* — e< 


o 


* 


&■ — & 


-& 


& (SL- 


<9 (9- 


I 


^  O 


■© <^ 


-is — ^ 


o  o 


I 


3.       Wilt     thou    let     him    bleed     in     vain, —  Still       to  deatli     thy  Lord     pur  •  sue?  O  -    pen     all       his  wounds     a  -    gain. 


m% 


i'2 


o— 


<5 &~ 


-& — ■_ 


I 


« & 


^ <©- 


:s=^: 


& — &~ 


:=: 


ez=?£ 


r 


-^ ^ 


I 


P.  M.         Vi  -     tal  spark      of      heavenly       flame,     Quit,     U     quit     this     mor  -  tal     frame :       Trembling,  hop  -  ing,     lingering,     flying, 
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Cov- cred     with      a     gore       of    blood!         Sin  -  ful       soul!     what  hast  thou     done?  Cru  -     ci  -     fied       God's  on  -     ly     Son 
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Pierced  him  with      the  blood  -  y       spear,     Made      his       soul         a     sac     -  ri  -  flee, —       While      for  sin  -     ful  man      he     dies. 
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And     the  shame  -  ful  cross      re  -  new?  No; — with       all  my  sins       I'll     part,  Break,     Oh!     break,     my  bleed  -  ing  heart! 
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O       the     pain,     the  bliss       of    dying!     Cease,  fond       na  -  tare,  cease     thv     strife,  And     let  mc    Ian  -  guish  in     -  to       life. 
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j  1    (   Ma-ry,  to  the  Saviour's  tomb.     Hasted    at    the  ear-  ly      dawn,    > 

(  Spice  she  bro't,  aud  sweet  perfume,  But  the  Lord  she  loved  had  gone  :  \   For  a  while  she  lingering    stood,  Filled  witli  sorrow  and  sur  -  prise  ; 
d.  c.  Trembling,  while  a  crystal  flood  Issued  from  her  weeping     eyes. 
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1.  Soft-ly    now  the   light  of  day  Fades  up  -on  my  sight  a-way  :  Free  from  care — from  labor  free,  Lord,  I  would  commune  with  thee,  Lord,  I  would  commune,  <fcc 
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2.  Soon,  for  me,  the  light  of  day  Shall  for  ev  -  er  pass  a-way:  Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free,  Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thee  !  Take  me,  Lord,  to  dw<;il,  <tc. 
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1.  Praise  to  God !  im-  mor  -  tal  praise,  For    the  love  that  crowns  our  days;  Bounteous  Source  of  ev -cry    joy,    Let    tliv  praise  our  tongues  employ. 
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2.    All  that  spring,  with  bounteous  hand,  Scatters  o'er  the  smil-ing  land ;     All    that     lib  -  eral     autumn  pours  From  her  rich,  o'er-flowing  stores. — 
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3.  These,  to  that  dear  Source  we  owe,  Whence  our  sweetest  comforts  flow  ;  These,  thro'  all     my  hap-py   days,  Claim  my   cheerful  songs     of  praise. 
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I.    Heavenly  Father,  sovereign  Lord,     Be  thy  glorious  name  adored  ;         Lord,  thy  mercies   nev-  er  fail;         Hail,  ce  •  les-  tial  goodness,  hail  ! 
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2.    Tho'    unwor- thy,  Lord,  thine  ear,  Deign  our   humble  songs  to  hear;        Purer  praise  we  hope  to  bring,     "When  around  thy  throne  we  sing. 
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8.   While  on  earth  ordained  to   stay,  Guide  our  foosteps    in     thy  way,        Till   we  come  to  dwell  with  thee.      Till  we    all     thy  glo-  ry 
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1.     People    of    the    Bv  -  ing     God!       I     nave  sought  the  world  around,  Paths  of  sin  and  sor  -row  trod,  Peace  Bad  comfort   no  H  i. 
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2.     Now  to  you  my     spi  -  rit  turns.  Turns,    a      fu  -  gi  -  tivc     unblest;  Brethren!  where  your  altar  boras,  Oh!  re-ceive  me     in- to 
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3.  Lone-ly,     1     no     Ion  -  ger  roam,  Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave,  Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  home,  Where  y<  a  die  shall  bo  my 
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1.  Lord  of  hosts,  how  love- ly,     fair,       Ev'n   on     earth     thy  tem- pies     arc!         Here  thy     wait- ing     peo  -  pie       see         Much  of  heaven,  and     much     of 
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2.  From  thy  gracious  presence     flows     Bliss  that     soft  -  ens     all     our     woes;    While  thy         Spirit's      ho  -  ly         fire    Worms  oar  hearts  with    pure     <! 
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3.  Here,  we  sup  -  pli-  cate  thy  throne;  Here,  thy      pard'ning  grace  is     known;     Here,  we     learn  thy     right-  eons  ways,     Taste  thy  love,     and      sing     thy  prais 
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1.  Safe-ly,  thro'    an  -  oth-er  week,  God  has  bro't  us    on  our  way ; — Let  us  now     a  bless-iDg  seek,  Waiting  in    his  courts  to-day :     Day  of 
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'2.  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace,  Thro'  the  dear  Redeemer's  name,  Show  thy  re  -  con  -  cil-cd  face,    Take    a -way  our  sin  and  shame;  From  our 
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3.  Here  we  come  thy  name  to  praise ;  Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near  :   May  thy  glo  -  ry  meet  our  eyes,  While  we  in  thy  house  ap-pear  :   Here  af 
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all  the  week  the  best,  Emblem  of    e  -  tcr  -  nal  rest,    Day  of    all  the  week  the  best,    Emblem  of     e  -  ter  -  nal  rest. 
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world-ly  cares  set  free,  May  we  rest,  this  day,  in  thee,  From  our  worldly  cares  set  free,    May  we  rest,  this  day,  in  thee. 
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ford  us,  Lord  !  a    taste    Of  our   ev  -  er-last  -  ing  feast,  Here  af  -  ford  us,  Lord!  a  taste     Of  our    ev  -  cr  -  last-ing  feast. 


§*EES 


f- — t^ih^f 


^£ 


*=£ 


m 


+~t 


■*-t-f- 


m 


F±& 


*  vTr  -I*-tt—£- 


*—*- 


o 


jp^m 


SIDMX )  UTH.     7s.     i  JoubL  >. 


Malan.     235 


l^^^ppsg^lgg^p 


1.      Pco  -  pic  of  the     liv  -  ing  God!         I  have  sought  the  world  around,  Paths  of  sin    and     sorrow  trod,   Peace  and  comfort  no  when  found 
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2.     Lone-  ly,     I     no     Ion-  ger  roam,  Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave  ;  Where  you  dwell  shall  he  my  home,  Where  you  die  shall  he  my  crave 
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Xow  to  you  my     spi-  rit  turns, —  Turns,  a  fu  -  gi  -  tive  unblest ;     Brethren!  where  your  al  -  tar  burns,     Oh!  receive    me       in  -to 
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Mine  the  God  whom  you  a-dore,     Your    Re-deem-er  shall  he  mine  ;     Earth  can  fill    my  soul  no     more, — Ev  -  erv     i  -  dol       I     re-  sign 
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1.  Heavenly    Father,  sovereign  Lord,  Be    thy  glorious  name     adored!   Lord,  thy  mercies  nev  -  or   fail;    Hail,  ce  -  les  -  tial  goodness,  hail ! 
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2.  Though  unworthy,  Lord,  thine  ear,  Deign  our  humble  songs  to  hear  :    Pur  -  er  praise  we  hope    to  bring,  When  around  thy  throne  we  sing. 
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1.  Rock  of     A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me  !     Let  me  hide  my-  self    in  thee;     Let  the  wa  -  ter   and  the  blood,  From  thy  wounded  side  that  flowed, 
d.  c.  Be    of    sin    the   per-fect  cure  ;   Save  me,  Lord  !  and  make  me  pure. 
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2.  Should  my  tears  for  ev  -  er   flow,  Should  my  zeal    no   languor  know,  This  for  sin    could  not     a  -  tone,  Thou  must  save,  and  thou  a  -  lone  : 
d.  c.    In   my  hand  no  price  I  bring;    Sim-ply    to     thy  cross    I  cling. 
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1.  Lord!  wc  come  be  -fore  thee     now;  At     thy     feet     -we     hum-bly     bow;         Oh!      d>      not    our     suit     disdain  ; —  Shall  we     seek  tlioe,   Lord I  ii   vain  I 
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•J.   Lord  !  on     thee  our     souls  de-  pend,  In    com  -  pas  -  sion,  now    dc  -  scend  ;  Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace,       Tune  our     lips     to     ting  thy   \ 
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3.      In  thine  own     n[>  -  point-ed     way,  Now    we     seek  thee,  line  we     stay;  Lord  !  we  know  not     how    to  go,  Till     a       blessing     thou     be- 
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1.  Thou  that  dost    my  life    prolong!     Kind  -  ly       aid      my    morning     song,  Thank-  ful,  from     my  couch  I      rise,        To     the     God     that  rules   the  skies. 
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2.  Thou  didst  hear  my     evening     cry;     Thy     pre  -  serv  -  mg  hand  was     nigh;  Peace- ful  slum  -  bers  thou  hast  shed,     Orate  -  ful     to 
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3.  Thou  bast  kept  me  thro'  the  niirht, — Twas  thy  hand     restored     the  light;     Lord!   thy  mer  -  cies    still  are     new.     Plen-teous     as       the     morn- in"  dew. 
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•^        1.  Hark  !  what  mean  those  holy    voi-  ces,  Sweetly    sounding  thro'  the     .skies?         Lo  1  th' augel  -  ic    host  re  -  joi-  ces — Heavenly  halle  -  lu-  jahs  rise.        I.i 
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3.  "  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heaven,        Reaching    far    as    man     is     found  ;    Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  for-giv  -  en  ;  Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  6oundL    Christ  is 
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6.  "  Hast- en,  mor-tals,    to     a-dorehim;         Learn  bis  name,  and  taste  bis    joy;  Till     in  heaven  ye  Bing  be  -  fore  him, — Glory  be  to  God  most  high  !"    "Hasten 
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the  great  An  -  oiut-ed  ;  Heaven  and  earth  !  his    praises     sing  :  Oh  !       re  -  ceive  whom  God  appoint-ed,    For  your  prophet,  priest,  and  king. 
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tals  1  to     a  -  dore  him ;  Learn  his  name 


and  taste  bis    joy;  Till         in  heaven  ye  sing   be  -  fore  him, — Glo-ry      be     to    God  most  high  !" 
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1.     Gen-  tly,  Lord !     Oh!  gen- tly     lead      us      Thro'   this  lone     -    ly  vale     of    tears;         Thro'  the    cnang  -  es  thou  'at  de -  creed  us, 

D.  s.    Lft    thy      good   -in-,   oev   -   cr       fail       Qa, 
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2.     In      the  hour        of   pain  and    an  -  guish,      In     the     hour  when  death  daws  near,         Suf  -  fcr     not        our  hearts  to     languish, 
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Till     our  last     great  change  ap- pears :     "When  temp  -  ta  -    tion's  darts     as  -sail        us,   When     in       dc     -       vious  paths  we     slrav, 
head     us     in         thy     per-  feet  way. 
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Suf  -  fer     not       our    souls    to     fear :     And,  when     mor 
We     a  -  wake  a   monnr     the  blest 


tal  life       is       end  -  cd,     Bid     us       on  thy       bo  -  soin      rest, 
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1.     Je- bus,  full  ot     all    compassion,  Hepr  thy  hum-ble  suppliant's  cry ;     Let,  me  know  thy  great  sal-va-tion  ;     See,     I  languish,  faint,  and  die. 
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2.     Guilt- y,  but  with  heart  relenting,     Overwhelmed  with  helpless  grief,      Prostrate    at  thy   feet,    rcpent-ing,     Send,  O  !  send  me  quick  re- lief. 
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3.     Whither  should  a  wretch  bellying,  But     to  Him  who  comfort  gives?     Whither,  from  the  dread    ofdy-  ing,       But  to  Him  who  ev  -  er  lives  ? 
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,     j     Je-  sus,   ten-  der  Shepherd,  hear  us ;  Bless  thy  ht-tle  lambs  to  night :     ) 

I  Thro'  the  darkness  be    thou  near  us  ;  Keep  us  safe   till    morning  light,  j    All  this  day  thy  hand  has  led  us,  And  we  thank    thee  for    thy 


n.  o.    Thou  hast  clothed  us,  warmed  us,  fed  us;  Listen  to  our  evening  prayei 
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C    Lo!    the      seal    of    death  ir   breaking;)  j  Hark !   the  harps    of   God     are  ring  -  incr,  \ 

}  Those  who     slept  its   sleep  are   wak-ing;  f  Hca-ven     opes  its      por  -  tals  fair!   1  Hark  !  the  ser  -  aphs  hymn    is    fling  -  ing  \     Ma- 


rie    on      im  -  mor  -  tal    air. 
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1.     Saviour,  source  of    ev     -  ery  blessiug.  Tunc  niv  heart       to        grate-ful  lays  ;  Streams  of    mercy,  nev  -  er    ceas  -  ing,  Call       for     cease  1<    •        _•- of  praise. 
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2.     Teach  me  some  me  -  lo  -  dions  measure,  Sung  by  rap  -     tured  saints    a-bove;     Fill      my  soul  with  sa  -  0  ire,  While      I       Biog  re-  deem-  ing  lore. 
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3.  Thou  didst  seek  me  when     a     stranger,  "Wandering  from     the     fold     of    God;  Thou,     to     save  my  soul    from  danger,    Didst    re-   deem  mewith  thy  blood. 
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1.   Sweet   the  moments,  rich    in    bless-ing,  Which  be  -  fore  the   cross     I      spend!     Life,  and  health,  and  peace  pos-scss-ing,    From  the     sin-ner's    dv  -  ing  Friend. 
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'.',.     Here     it      is       I      find   my     hca-ven,  While  up  -   on    the     cross     I       gaze;     Love     I  much? — IVe  much  for-giv  -  en, —  I'm      a       mir  -  a  -  cle     of  grace. 
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Here    I  '11   sit,    for     cv  -  er     view-ing      Mer  -  cy   streaming     in     his  blood ; —  Precious  drops  !  my  soul  be  -  dcw-ing,     Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God 
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4.     Love  and  grief  my  heart  di  -  vid  •  ing,     Gaz  -  ing  here  Td  spend  my  breath  ;    Con-stant  still   in   faith     a  -  bid  -  ing, — Life    de  -  riv  -  ing    from  his    death. 
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1.  Israel's  Shepherd  !  guide  me,  feed  me,  Thro'  my  pil-grim-age  be-low;         And  beside  the  waters  lead  me,  Where  thy  sheep  re  -  joicing   go. 
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2.   Lord,  thy  guardiau  presence  ev  -  er,  Meekly  kneeling,    I   im-plore  ;  Now  thy  grace  hath  found  me,  never  "Would  I    wander  from  thee  more. 
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Lest    I    err,  thine  aid    disdaining,  And  forsake  thy  sheltering  fold,   Heedless  of  thy  grace  constraining,    In  the  strength  of  nature  bold,- 


fr 


^^Eg=33^^iiii§=^fe^ 


n 


TT- 


*—*- 


•  ■*  J-** 


^ipSp^fe§^p§ 


fe=@J^a 


U  T   .U 


*3S 


Come,  my  soul,  temp-ta  -  tion  flying,  Arm  thee  for  the  strife  within  :     Je%-  sus,  thy   Re  -  deemer,  dy-ing,  Stamps  an    in    -    fa  -  my   on   sin. 


B 


-0—0- 


4=£=t=v=r 


SeT  I     h  I  Eg 


:1— >-t 
* — *-* 


H 


v- • 


:0- 


H 


m 


244: 
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1    Saviour!  breathe  an    eve  -  ning  bless  -  ing,     Ere     re  -  pose    our     spi  -  rits  seal;     Sin     and  want   -we  come  eon  -  fess  -  ing ;  Thou  canst  save,  and  thou  canst  heal. 
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3.   Tho'  the  night    bo  dark    and    drear  -  y,      Dark-ness  can    not  hide  from  thee ;   Thou   art     he     who,  nev  -  er     wca  -  ry,    Watcheth  where  thy   peo  -  pie    be. 
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2.  Tho'    de  -  struc-tion  walk     a  -  round  us,      Tho'    the     ar  -  rows  round  us     fly,         An  -  gel-guards  from  thee  surround     ns :     AVe      are    safe,     if    thou    art   nigh. 


4.  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us,     And     our  couch  be  -  come  our 


tomb      Mav   the  morn  in  heaven  a  -  wake  us,      Clad     in  bright  and  death-less  bloom. 
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1.  Guide  mc,     0     thou  great    Je  -  ho  -  vah !     Pil  -  grim  thro' this    bar  -   ren      land;         I      am    weak,  but    thou    art     might,  y 
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2.    0    -   pen,  Lord  !  the    crys  -  tal   foun  -  tain,  Whence  the  heal  -  ing     wa  -    ters      flow;        Let   the      fi  -  cry,  cloud  -y      pil  -    lar 
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3.  When    I     tread    the  verge    of     Jor  -  dan,        Bid     my     anx  -  ious  fears    sub  -    side;      Death  of    death,  and  hell's  de  -  struc  -  tion  ! 

vttn-rp: 


1 


^^M^^I^crg^^^lf^^p=p^pl^^^ 


£Iee£ 


g=gg=^|^ 


/ 


=^ 


-A 


:*=£ 


*<* 


J> 


i 


Hold    me     with     thy     power-ful    hand :     Bread    of    heav  -  en,  Bread    of      heaven,       Feed      me      till       I         want 


no      more. 
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Lead    me        all      my     jour  -  ney  through  :  Strong  De  -  liv  -  erer  !  Strong  Dc  -  liv-erer  !       Be      thou     still     my  strength  aud     shield. 
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Land   me       safe      on      Ca  -  naan's  side :      Songs   of    prais  -  es,  Songs    of      praises  I        will       ev  -  er        give        to       thee. 
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GEEENYILLE.     8s  &  7s.     Double. 
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j    Gen-tly,  Lord  '.  < >li!  gen-tly  lead     us  Thro' this  lone -ly    vale  of    tears;   ) 

j  Tliro'  the  changes  thou 'st  decreed  us,  Till  our  last  great  change  appears  :J  When  temptation's  darts  as-  sail  us,  When  in    devious  paths  we  stray, 
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d.  s.  Let    thy   goodness  ncv- er  fail    us,  Lead    us      in     thy  per- feet    way. 


3^pjB§ 


P=p: 


-0 — •- 


pps 


w=w 


H 


»g 


izzt 


m:g 


0—0- 


Jt=Jt 


%m 


-0—0- 


-0 — •- 


mgtt 


-G~ 


1 


\Jf    Bold  ami  Spirited. 
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j  Onward,   onward,  men  of  hea-ven  !  Bear  the  Gos       -  pel's   banner  high  ;  ) 

(  Rest  not    till     its  light  is     giv- en,  Star  of  ev     -     -  -   ery  pa  -  gan  sky.  )  Send  it  where  the  pilgrim  stranger,  Faints  'neath  Asia's  scorching  ray ; 
d.  c.  Bid  the  reb-browed  forest  ranger,  Hail  it,  ere  he  fades  a  -  way. 
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1.  Hark  !  ton  thousand  harps  and  voices  Sound  the  notes  of  praise  a  -  bove,   Jc- sus    reigns,  and  heaven  rejoices ;    Jesus  reigns,    the  God  of  love* 
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2.     Jesus  :     bail !  whose  glory  brightens     All  a-  bove,  and  gives  it  worth  ;  Lord  of  life  !  thy  smile  enlightens,  Cheer.--,  and  charms  thy  saints  on  earth 
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3.  King  of     glo  -  ry  !  reign  for  ever, —  Thine  an  cv  -  cr  -  lasting  crown  ;  Nothing,  from  thy  love  shall  sever  Those  whom  thou  hast  made  thine  own  ; 
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he    sits 


on  yonder  throne ;     Je-sus  rules 
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the  world  a -lone.     Hal  le  -  lu- jah. !  Hal- le  -  lu- jah  !     Hal-Ie-  In  -  jah !     A-    men. 
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When  we  think 
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of  love  like  thine,  Lord!  we  own 


it  love  di-  vine.       Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  !  <fcc. 
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be-hold  thy  face.     Hal-le  -  lu  -jah,  liable  -  lu-jah  !    Hal-  le  -  lu  -jah!     A  -  men. 
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1      Hark  !  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices,  Sound  the  note 


of  praise  a  -  bove, 


Je  -  sus  reigns,  and  heaven  rejoices ;  Jesus  reigns, 


the  God  of    love ; 
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2.         Je  -  sus  hail !  -whose  glory  brightens,  All  a  -bove, 
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and  gives  it  worth  ;         Lord  of  life,  thy  smile  enlightens,  Cheers  and  charms 
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8.         King  of  glory  !  reign  for  -  ev-  er —  Thine  an  ev 


er-  last-ing   crown  ;         Nothing,  from  thy  love,  shall  sev-er  Those  whom  thou       hast  made  thine  own  ; 
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Je  -  sus  reigns,  the  God  of  love,  See  !      he  sits      on    yon-der  throne  ;  Jesus  rules  the  world 


lone,     Je  -  sus  rules  the  world  a  -  lone. 
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Cheers,  and  charms  thv  saints  on  earth  :     When    we  think  of  love  like  thine,  Lord ! 


we  own  it  love 


di     -    -  vine,     Lord !  we   own   it    love    di  -  vine. 
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Those  whom  thou  hast  made  thine  own ;       Hap-  py  ob-  jects     of    thy    grace,  Destined     to    behold  thy 
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face,     Destined     to     behold   thy    face. 
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1.  What  is    life  \     'tis     but      a     va   -  por ;  Soon   it      vanish  -  es        a  -  way  ;     Life    is    but        a     dy  -  ing     ta  -per;     O,     my  soul !  why  wiah  to     htay  1   Why  not 
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2.  See    that  glo  -  ry —  how  re-  splen-deut !  Brighter    far  than  fan  -  cy  paints  ;  There,  in  ma  -   jes  -  ty     trnns-cen-dent,     Jesus  reigns — the  King  of  saints  ;  Spr* ad  thy 
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8.     Joyful  crowds,   his  throne  surround-ing,  Sing  with  rapture    of      his     love  ;  Thro'  the  heavens  his  praises     sounding,     Fill-  ing     all  the  courts     a-bove  ;  Spread  thy 
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thy  wings  and  fly     Straight  to     yonder  world  of        joy  ?         Why  not  Bproad  thy  wings  and     fly,     Straight  to     yon-der  world  of        joy. 
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wings, 


my  soul !  and     fly     Straight  to  you  -  der  world  of        joy,     Spread  thy  wings, 


my  soul !  and    fly      Straight  to  yon  -  der  world   of      joy. 
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my  soul!  and     fly      Straight  to  yon-der  world  of      joy. 
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Slow  and  Soft. 
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1.     Sis  -  tor,  thou  waat  mild  and  love-ly,       Gen  -  tie     as     the      sum-mer     breeze,     Plea-sant     as     the      air    of    eve-ning,     When     it  floats    a-  mong  the  trees. 
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2.  Peaee-ful    be     tliy      si  -  lent  slum-ber,       Peaec-ful     in     the     grave    so      low;      Tbou    no  more  wilt    join  our  num-ber,     Thou   no  more  our    songs  sbalt  know. 

3.  Dear  -  est    sis  -  ter,  thou  hast  left    us,        Hero  thy  loss    we     deep  -  ly     feel ;         But    tis    God  that   hath   be  -  reft    us,         He    can    all   our     sor  -  rows  heal. 
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4.     Yet     a  -  gain  we   hope    to  meet  thee,     When  the   day     of      life       is       fled-      Then    in  heaven  with  joy    to  greet  thee    Where  no   fare-well  tear     is     shed. 
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t  Look,  ye  saints  !  the  sight  is     glorious ;    See  the  man    of    Borrows  now,    | 

j  From  the  fight   returned  vie  -  to- rious  ;  Ev- err  knee    to  him  shall  bow  !  \  Crown  him!  crown  him!  Crowns  become  the  victor's  brow,  Crowns  become  the     vie  -  tor's  brow. 
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j  Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  bless-ing !  Tune  my  heart  to     grateful  lays ;  ) 
"    (  Streams  of  mer-  cy,  nev-  er  ceas  -  ing,  Call  for  songs    of  loudest  praise.  [  Teach  me  some  melodious    measure,  Sung  by  raptured  saints  a-  bove  • 


d.  c.  Fill  my  soul  with     sacred  pleasure,   While  I  sing     redeem  -  ing   love 
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j    j    Glorious  things    of  thee  are  spo-  ken,      Zi  -  on,  cit-  y      of  our  God  ;  > 

i    He^ whose  word  can  ne'er  be  bro-ken,  Chose  thee  for  his  own  a-  bode.  \  On  the    Rock  of   A  -  ges   founded,  'What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  » 
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With  salvation's  walls  surrounded,  Thou  may'st  smile   at     all  thy  foes. 
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Hal  -  le-  In  -  jah  !  Hal-  le-  lu  -    jah  !  Hal  -  le-lu-  jah  !  Praise  the  Lord. 
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*  When  sung  to  a  single  stanza,  the  Uallclujah  may  be  added,  to  make  out  the  tune. 
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1.       Lo  !  the  Lord  Jc-  ho-  vah  liv-eth  ;  lie  's  my  rock,  I     bless     his  name  ;   He,  my  God,  sal  -  va  -  tion  giveth  ;    All    ye  lands  !  exalt  his  fame. 
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2.     God,  Mes  -  si-ah's  cause  maintaining,  Shall  his  righteous  throne  extend  ;  O'er  the  world  the  Saviour  reigning,  Earth  shall  at  his  footstool  bend. 
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3.     O'er    his    en  -  c-  mics  ex  -  alt  -  ed,  Great  Redeemer  ! — see   him  rise  ;    Tho'  by  powers  of  hell    as-sault  -  ed,  God    exalts  him    to   the  skies. 
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■.     j  Cease,  ye  mourners  !  cease  to  languish,  O'er  the  graves  of  those  you  love ;  > 

|  Pain,  and  death,  and  night,  and  anguish,  Enter  not .  the  world  a  -  bove.     )  While  our  silent  steps  are  straying,  Lonely,  thro'  night's  deepening  shade, 
d.  c.  Glory's  brightest  beams  are  playing  Round  th'   im-mortal  spirit's    head. 
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1.     Gently,  0     our  Saviour,  lead  us,     Pilgrims  in   this  vale    of   tears,  Thro' the  tri  -  als  yet    de-creed  us,   Till  our  last  great  change  ap-pears. 
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2.     In  the  hour  of  pain  and  anguish,  In  the  hour  when  death  draws  near,    Suffer  not  our  hearts  to   languish,     Suffer    not    our  souls    to    fear. 
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When  temptation's  darts  as  -  sail  us,  When  in  devious  paths  we    stray,     Let  thy  goodness  nev-er    fail  us,      Lead  us     in  thy  per  -  feet  way. 
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And  when  mor-tal    life   is   end  -  ed,      Bid  us  in  thine  arms  to     rest,       Till,  by  an  -  gel  bands  at  -  tend-ed,      We    a  -  wake  among  the    blest. 
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1.  Hark  !   the  voice  of  love  and  mercy  Sounds  aloud  from  Calva    -  ry  ;  See !  it  rends  the  rocks  a-sun-der — Shakes  the  earth —  and  veils  the  sky,  '•  It  is  finished  '" Hear  the  dying    Saviour   cry 
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2.    ■  It  is  finished!"— Oh  !  what  pleasure  Do  these  charming  words  afford  !  Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure,  Flow  to  us  thro"  Christ,  the  Lord:  "It  is  finished  1"         Saints!  the  dying  words  record. 
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3.        Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye    seraphs  I  Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme  ;    All  in  earth  and  heaven,  u-nit-ing,   Join  to  praise  Immanuel's  name:     Hal-le-lu  -  jah! —     Glo- ry   to  the   bleeding  Lamb ! 
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.     (    Lead  us,  heavenly     Fa  -  ther  !  lead     ua     O'er  the  'world's  tem-pest-uous    sea  ;    ) 
(  Guard  us,  guide  us,  keep     us,    feed    us,    For    we  have     no    help     but    thee ;  ) 
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Tet  pos  -  sess  -  ing  Ev  -  cry  bless  -  ing,       If      our  God    our  Fa  -  ther    be  ! 
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breathe  for-give- ness  o'er    us;     All     our  weakness    thou    dost  know; 


ead  this  earth  be  -  fore     us,  Thou  didst  feel    its     keen  -  est  woo;        j  Lone  and  drea  -  ry,  Faint  and     wea  -  ry,     Thro'  the    ties  -  ert  thou  didst     go  ' 
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\X       Slow  nnd  Solemn. 


BREST.     8s.  7s  ,v    I. 


Dr.  L.  Mason.     255 


$=$=* — 1-4-1 M=^:1=t=n=rn — y-] — |4^j |_ j Uf-J v-h— : yrp 


1.  Day     of  judgment!  day    of  wonders!  Hark !  the  trumpet'  8  sw-ful  sound,     Loud  -  er  than     a     thousand     thunders,     Shakes  the  fast  crc 
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2.     Sec  the  Judge,  our  na-  ture  wearing,  Clothed   in  ma  -  jes  -    ty     di  -  vine  !       You,  who  long  for     his     ap  -  pear  -  ing,     Then  shall  say,  "  This 
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is       mine !"     Gra  -  cious     Sa  -  viour !     Own    me      in       that      day 
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3. 

At  his  call,  the  dead  awaken, 
Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea  ; 

All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken 
13y  his  looks,  prepare  to  flee  : 

Careless  sinner  ! 
What  will  then  become  of  thee  1 

4. 

But  to  those  who  have  confessed, 
Loved  and  served  the  Lord  below, 

He  will  say, — "  Come  near,  ye  blessed  ! 
See  the  kingdom  I  bestow  ! 

You  for  ever 
Shall  my  love  and  glory  know." 


256 


HANWELL.     8s,  7s  &  4. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


T=* 


#-•-4-1 

zfc* 


« 


: 


—0—m—V-Y 


<5^ 


»— f— ir 


*zz*zzz£ 


H=F 


S 


1     j  Lo!  the  Lord,  the  mighty  Saviour,  Quits  the  grave,  the  throne  to  claim;  [ 
'    (  Ob  joct  of      his    endless     fa-  vor,     God  o1 


er  all     ex  -  alts  his  name;      J  Those  who  hate  him —  Clothed  with  ev  -     er  -  last  -  ing  shame. 
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_    j  Shout  forjoj — with  songs  of  praises,  Ye,  who  in     his  name  delight,  ) 
(  Shout — for  God  our  Saviour  raises     To  his  throne  in  endless  might;  J 
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'  Tis       Je-  ho  -  vah —  Crowns  our  Lord,     in  realms     of    light. 
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1.     La-bor  -  ing    and  hea-  vy    la  -  den,  With  my  sins,     0  Lord  I     roam,  "While  I  know  thou  hast    in  -  vit  -  ed  All  such  wanderers  to  their  home. 
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2.   .Make  mv  stubborn  spi-  rit     will  -  ing  To     o  -  bey     thy  gracious  voice,     At  the  cross     to  leave  its  bur  -  den,  And  dc-  parting    to       re-  joice. 
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3.  Thv  sweet  yoke  I'd  take  up   on    me,  And  would  learn,  O  Lord,  of  thee  ;  Thou  art  meek    in  heart,  and  low-  ly,  Teach  me  like  thyself    to     be-. 
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1.  Guide  me,    0   thou  great  Je  -  ho  -  vah  !     Pil-grim  thro' this  bar-ren   land;  I      am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty;     Hold  me  with  thy 
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2.       0  -  pen,  Lord!  the  crys-tal  foun-tain,  Whence  the  heal-ing  wa  -  ters  flow;         Let    the     fi  -cry,   cloudy     pil  -  lar     Lead    me    all    my 
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3.  When    I    tread  the  verge  of   Jor-dan,     Bid    my    anx-ious  fears  sub  -  side  ;      Death  of  death,  and  hell's  de-struc-tion  !  Land    me  safe    on 
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powerful  hand  :  Bread  of  hea  -  ven  !  Bread  of  hea  -  ven  !    Feed  me    till      I     want    no     more,        Feed  me    till      I      want     no   more. 
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jour-ney  thro' :  Strong  De  -  liv-crer  !  Strong  De  -  liv-erer  !     Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield,      Be   thou   still  my  strength  and  shield. 
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Canaan's  side :  Songs   of     prais-es,  Songs    of     prais-e.-,        I     will     ev  -  er     give     to      thee, 
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I     will     ev  -  er     cive      to     thee. 
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Arr.  from  Ritter. 
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1     j  Hear,  0  sinner  t  mercy  hails  you  ;  Xow  with  sweetest  voice  she  calls ;  ) 
L   J        Bids  you  haste  to  seek  the  Saviour,     Ere  the  hand  of  justice  falls:  ) 
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Hear,  O  sinner!  Hear,  O  sinner!  'Tis  the  voice  of  mer-cy   calls,     'Tis  the  voice  of  mercy  calls. 
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„    j  Haste,  O  sinner!  to  the  Saviour;  Seek  his  mercy -while  you  may;  ) 

(  Soon  the  day  of  grace  is  over; —  Soon  your  life  will  pass  away ;  j  Haste,  O  sinner  !  Haste,  O  sinner !  You  must  cerish  if  you  stay,     You  must  perish  if  you  stay. 
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1.  Lord,  dis  -  mi6s    us   with  thy    bless-ing;  Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace  ;   (Let     us   each,  thy   love  pos  -  Bess  -  ing,     Tri  -  umph    in     re  -  deem-ing  grace.  /_ 

j   Oh     re  -  fresh  us,     Oh     re  -  fresb  us,     Traveling  thro'  this   wil  -  der  -  ncss.  ) 
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j  Songs  a  -  new      of    hon  -  or  fram  -  ing,     Sing    ye     to     the    Lord    a-lone  ;  ) 

j  All     hia  wou-drous  works  pro-ciaim-iug — Je-sus  wondrous  works  hath  done  !  )    Glo  -  rious  victory,     Glo-rious     vic-tory      ]\'n  right  hand  and  arm   have  won. 
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,    \  Now  he    bids      his  great  sal  -  va  -  hon    Thro' the    heathen  lands  be  told:) 

"'   {    Ti-dinga  spread  thro'  ev  -  ery    na  -  tion,    And    his   acts   of  grace    un-fold :  )       All   the     hea-thcn,     All  the    hea-then      Shall    his  rifht-eous-ncss    be  -  hold. 
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(  On  the  mountain's  top  appearing,  Lo!  the  6acred  herald  stands,  ) 

(  Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing,     Zi  -  on   long  in  hostile  lands ;  )        Mourning   captive  1     God    him  -  self  shall  loose  thy  bands,  God  him-self'shall  loose  thy  bands. 


*  Hal-  le  -  lu-jah  .'  Praise  the  Lord. 
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il  I  ,  the  mountain's  top  ap-  |  earing,  Lo  !  the  Bacri  d  berald  Btaii 
W  elcome  news  to  Zi  -  on  bearing —  Zi  -  on  long  in  hostile  kinds  :  \  Mourning  captive  !  God  himself  shall  loose  thy  bands,  Mourning  captive  !  God  himself  shall  loose,  At 
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(  Baa  1 1  iv  night  been  long  and  mournful,  All  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved  i  j 

(  Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful,  By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved  i  \  Cease  thy  mourning,  Zion   still  U  well  beloved,  Cease  thy  mourning,  Zion    slill    is    well  beloved, 
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1 .    Hark,  hark  !  the  gospel  trumpet  soutds,  Thro'  earth  and  heaven  the  echo  bounds  ;  Pardon  and  peace  by  Jesus'  blood !  Sinners  are  reconciled  to  God,  By  grace  di  -  vine  ! 
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2.     Come,  sinners  I  hear  the  joyful  news,  Nor  longer  dare  the  grace  refuse;     Mer  -  cy  and  justice  here  combine,  Goodness  and  truth  harmonious  join,  T'  invite    rou  near. 
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3.       ^  e  saints  iu  glory  !  strike  the  lyre;    Ye  mortals!  catch  the  sacred  fire  ;  |  Let  both  the  Saviour's  love  proclaim — For      ev-er  worthy     is  the    Lamb     I      Of  end    less  praise. 
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I.     Mwhusar,,!,   -in,    swiulv   l,v,      And      I,  a     pUgrim  ganger,  Would  not  detain     them  as  thev  llv,  Those,  hours    of   toil   an.I   d 


I 


2   ^P=*= 

-  a    9— 9— a 


i   I  g» 


1=1= 


^-y-d 


. 


I 


33 


H h 


-«*— si- 


* 


ry     \    O 


*—9 


\-t 


I 


2.  Our  absent  king  the  watchword  cave — "  Let  ev-  erv  lamn  be  burnino-  •"  W<»    lr.nl-  *     for      o    »«,-    *u  /%       j-  ,  T    "&~     7? 
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4.   Let  storms  of  woe  in  whirlwinds  rise,  Each  cord   on  earth  to     sever-  There-bright  and  joyous  in  the  skies-There  is     our  home  for  Cv 
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For  now  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand,  Our  friends  are  passing    o  -  ver  ;  And,  just  be-  fore,   the   shining  shore   We  may     al-  most  dia-  cov  -  er, 
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For  now  .c  stand,  on  Jordan's  strand,  Onr  Wanda  arc  passing  o  -  vcr ;  And,  jnst  bo-  fore,  the  shining  shorn  We  may T  most  di,  W,  -  ,.r. 
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1.      Be  -    hold,  where  Ce-  dron's   wa  -  ters  flow, —     Be  -  hold     the    suffering        Sa  -  viour   go,        To      sad     Geth  -    sem  -    a     -      ne  ! 
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2.     He      bows   beneath      the      sins      of    men,        He     cries      to     God,    and    cries      a-  gain,     In       sad     Geth  -    sem  -     a     -      ne: 
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His     coun  -  tenance        i3      all        di  -  vine,     Yet    grief     appears 
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lifts      his  mournful     eye        a-  bove — "  My     Fa  -  ther  !  can      this    cup        re  -  move  ? " 
') •  *+-* - jfe        • —^ZZZZJZ  ZZZZZZ^&ZztzjzI 


a.> 


z=tz 

i 


f 


— r 1- 

z&izzzt 


&'& 


-r-p 


I 

If 


With  gentle  resignation  still, 
He  yielded  to  his  Father's  will, 

In  sad  Gethsemane ; — 
"  Behold  me  here,  thine  only  Son, 
And,  Father  !  let  thy  will  be  done." 

4. 
The  Father  heard, — and  angels  there 
Sustained  the  Son  of  God  in  prayer, 

In  sad  Gethsemane ; 
He  drank  the  dreadful  cup  of  pain, 
Then  rose  to  life  and  joy  again. 

5. 
When  storms  of  sorrow  round  us  sweep, 
And  scenes  of  anguish  make  us  weep, 

To  sad  Gethsemane 
We'll  look,  and  see  the  Saviour  there. 
Then  humbly  bow,  like  him,  in  prayer 
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1.  This  world  is  poor  from  shore  to  shore,  And,  like  a  baseless  vision,  Its  lofty  domes  and  brilliant  ore,  Its  gems  and  crowns,are  vain  and  poor,  There's  nothing  rich  but  heaven. 


2.  Empires  decay  and  nations  die,  Our  hopes  to  winds  arc  given  ;  The  vernal  blooms  iu  ruin  lie,    Death  reigns  o'er  all  beneath  the  sky ; — There 's    nothing  sure  1ml  1 
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3.  Cre-a-tion's   mighty  fabric   all  Shall  be  to  atoms  riven, — The  skies  consume,  the  planets  fall,  Convulsions  rock  this  earthly  ball ; — There  's  nothing  firm  but  heaven 
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1.     How  sweet  is  the     Sabbath    to    me,      The  day  when  the     Saviour     a  -  rose  1       'Tis     nea-ven  liis    beauties     to     see,     And    in     his    soft   arms  to     re- papa 
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2.     He  knows  I    am    weak   aud  de  -  filed,     My    life      is    but     emp-  ty  and     vain :     But     if       ho   will  make    me  his  child,      I  '11     nev  -  cr  for  -  sake  him  a-  gain. 
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3.     This  day     he    in  -  vites     us  to    come,     How  kind-  ly    he     bids    us  draw  near  !      He     of  -  fers    us     hea-  ven  for  home,     And  wipes  off  the    pen  -  i  -  tent  tear. 
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^    j    Ye     angels !  who  stau  J  round  the  throne,  And  view  my  Im-  man  -  u  -  el's  face, —  ) 

•}    In     rapturous  songs  make  him  known.  Tuue,  tune  your  soft  harps  to  his  praise:    J   He  formed  you  the  epi -rits  vou   are,       So     hap  -  py,    so      no  -  ble,  so  good  ; 
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n.  c.  While  others  sunk  down    in     de-  spair.  Confirmed  by     his   pow-  er     ve  stood 
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1.    To     Je  -  sus,  the  crown   of    my   hope,      My     soul    is      in  haste  to     be    gone;         Oh !  bear  me,  to     cherubim!    up,      And   waft    me    away   to    his     throne. 
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2.    My  Saviour,  whom  ab  -  sent    I     love ;  Whom,  not   hav  -  ing  seen,  I       a  -  dore  ;      Whose  name  is    ex  -  alt-ed     a  -  bove      All       glo-  ry,  do  -  minion,  and  power ; — 
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3.      Dissolve  thou  these  bonds,  that  detain      Mv      soul  from  her  por  -  tion  in       thee;       Ah !  strike  off  this    ad-  a-mant  chain,    And  make  me     e-  ter  -  nal  -  ly     free. 
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1.    To    Je-  sus,  the  crowu  of  my   hope,      My   soul     is     in  haste     to    b«  gone  ;      Oh  !  bear   me,  yo    chcr  -  u-  bim  !  up,      And  waft    me    a  -  way      to  his  throne 
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2.     Dissolve  thou  these  bonds,  that  detain     My    soul  from  her    por  -  tion  in  thee  ;       Ah!  strike  off  this    ad     -  a-mant  chain,  And  make  me      e  -  tor  -  nal  -  ly      free. 
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My     Saviour,  whom  ab  -  sent  I     love ;   Whom,  not   having    seen,       I     a  -  dore  ;  Whose  name  is    ex  -     alt-ed     a  -  bovo       All  glo  -  ry,     do  -  min  -  ion,  and  power  ; — 
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When  that     hap-py     e     -  ra     be  -  gins,     Ar-rayed      in     thy  glo  -  ries  I  '11  shine.  Nor  grieve    a-  ny     more,  by  my     sins.     The    bo  -  som  on  which     I     re  -  clinc. 
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j    In  time     of*      trib  -  u     -     la-    tion,  Hear,  Lord,  my     fee  -  Me     cries;  ) 

j  With  hum-l.le  sup  -     pli  -     ca  -  tion,       To  thee     my     spi  -  lit       flies  ;  j     My  heart  with    grief     is     hreak  -  ing,  Scarce  can  my  voice  com  - 
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j  The  days    of      old,       in         vis  -  ion,     Bring  banished  bliss     to     view ; 

(  The  years     of     lost      fru  -     i  -  tion,     Their  joys     in  pangs     re  -  new ;      [   Re-  mem-bered  songs    of  glad  -  ness,  Thro'  night's  lone  silence 
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Mine    eyes,  with     tears  kept     wak  -  ing,       Still    watch  and    weep  in       vain. 
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3.  Hath  God  cast  off  for  ever  ? 

Can  time  his  truth  impair? 
His  tender  mercy  never 

Shall  I  presume  to  share  ? 
Hath  he  his  loving-kindne 

Shut  up  in  endless  wrath  ? 
No ;  this  is  my  own  blindness, 

That  cannot  see  his  path. 
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brought,        Strike  notes     of     deep  -  er         sad  -  ness,     And    stir     des  -  pond  -  ing  thoughts. 
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Thy  way  is  in  great  waters, 

Thy  footsteps  are  not  known  : 
Let  Adam's  sons  and  daughters 

Confide  in  thee  alone  ; 
Thy  deeds,  O  Lord  !  arc  wonder; 

Holy  are  all  thy  ways  ; 
The  secret  place  of  thunder 

Shall  utter  forth  thy  praise. 
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1.     Stand   up  !     stand  up  for    Jc  -  sus !     Ye      sol-  dicrs    of  the  cross ;       Lift    high    his  rov-  al     ban  -    nor,       It     must       not  suf-  fer    loss. 
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2.     Stand  up!  stand  up    for  Je  -    sus!     Stand     in     bis  strength  alone;       The  arm       of  flesh  will    fail     you —  Ye     dare     not  trust  your  own: 
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3.     Stand  up  !  stand  up    for  Je  -  sus  !       The    strife    will  not   be  long  ;     This     day     the  noise  of    bat  -  tie,       The    next     the  vie-  tor's  song  : 
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"  Ye       that     are  men,  now  serve  him,"  A  -  gainst     unnumbered  foes ;  Your    com-  -  age  rise  with  dan  -  ger,  And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 
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Put       on       the  gos-  pel      ar  -  mor,     And,     wateh-ing   un-  to  prayer,  "Where  du  -    ty  calls,  or  dan  -  ger,       Be     nev  -  er  wanting  there. 
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To       him     that  o  -  ver-  com  -  cth,       A       crown     of  life  shall     be ;       He     with    the  King  of  glo     -  ry     Shall  reign       e  -  ter-  nal  -  ly. 
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1.     From  Greenland's  i  -  ey  mountains,     From     India's    co  -  ral  strun  1,     Where     Af-  rie's  sun-  ny     fountains       Roll  down  their  golden  Band ; 
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2.     What  tho'  the  spi-  ey     brcez- es        Blow   soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle, —  Though     cv- cry  prospect  pleas- es,         And     on  -  ly  man  is     vile? 

3       Shall    we,  whose  souls  are  lighted  By     wisdom  from  on    high,         Shall     -we,  to  men  be  -  night- ed,         The    lamp  of  life  dc  -    ny! 
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4.   Waft — waft,  ye  winds  his  sto  -  rv,  And  you,    ye    waters!  roll, —      Till,        like     a    sea    of     glo  -  ry,  It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole  ; 
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From  many  an  ancient     riv     -  er,     From  many  a     palm  -  y     plain,     They     call  us    to     de  -    liv  -  er      Their  land    from  er  -  ror's     chain. 
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In     vain,  with  lav-  ish  kind  -  ness,  The    gifts     of    God  arc  strown ;    The    heathen,  in    his     blindness,     Bows  down  to  wood    and    stone. 
Sal  -    va-tion  !    O    sal  -  va  -  tion  !  The     joy  -  ful  sound  pro  -  claim,     Till  earth's  remot-  est      na  -  tion    Has  learned  Mes-  si  -  ah's    name. 
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Till,     o'er  our  ransomed  na  -  ture,     The  Lamb  for     sin-  ners  slain, 
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Re-deem-  er,  King,  Cre-  a     -  tor,       In  bliss     re  -  turns     to    reign. 
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I     From  Greenland's  i  -  cy  mountains,  From  In  -  dia's    co  -  ral  strand,  Where  Af  -  ric's  buii  -  ny  foun-tains  Roll  down  their  gold -en  Band 
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2.   W  hat  tho'    the     spi  -  cy  breez  -  es  Blow  soft  o'er     Cey-lon's  isle ;       Tho'  ev  -  cry   prospect  pleas  -  cs,    And  on  -  ly     man      is  vile ; 
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3.  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  light  -  ed  With  wis-  dom  from     on  high,-  Shall  we,     to    men     be-night-ed,    The  lamp  of      life      de  -  ny  ? 
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From  many  an       an  -  cient  riv  -  er,  From  many  a     palm  -  y  plain,      They  call     us      to       dc  -  liv  -  er  Their  land  from    er-  ror's  chain 
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In  vain  with    lav-  ish  kind-ness     The  gifts  of    God   are  strown ;  The  hea-then,    in     his  blind-ness,  Bows  down  to  wood   and  stone! 
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Sal  -  va  -  tion,    oh,     sal  -  va  -  tion  !  The  joy  -  ful  sound  pro-claim,      Till  each    re  -  mot  -  est    na  -  tion    Has  learned  Mes-si  -  ah's  name 
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1       Now    be     the  gos-pel    ban-ner,     In     ev  -  erv  land,  uu-furled ;    And   be    the  shout,  "  Ilo-san - na  1"  Re  -  ecli  -  oed  thro' the  world  ;  Till    ev-ery  isle  and     na-tii.u, 
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2.  What,  tho'  th' em-bat-tled   le  -  gions    Of  earth  and  hell  corn-bine?    His  arm,  throughout  their  regions,  Shall  soon  re-splen-dent  shine:  Ride  on,  0  Lord  I  vie  -  to-rious, 
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3     Tea  thou  shalt  reign  for    ev  -  er       0      Je  -  sus,  King  of  kings  !    Thy  light,  thy  love,  thy   fa  -  vor,  Each  ransomed  captive  sings :     The  isles  for  thee  are  -wait-ing, 
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Till   ev  -  erv  tribe  and  tongue,      Re-ceive  the  great  sal-va-tion,     Re-ceive  the  great  sal-va-tion,      Re  -  ceive  the  great  sal  -  va  -  tion,    And  join  the  hap-pv  throng. 
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Im-man-uel    Prince  of    peace!    Thy  triumph  shall  be  glo-rious,    Thv  triumph  shall  be  glo-rious,    Thy    triumph  shall  be    glo - rious,  Thy   em -pire  still   in-crease. 
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The    des-erts  learn  thy  praise,    The  hills  and  valleys  greet-ing,     The  hills  and  valleys  greet-ing,     The   hills  and  val  -  leys  greeting,     The  song    re-spon-sive  raise 
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1.  In   heavenly  love     a  -  bid  -  ing,      No  change  my  heart  shall  fear,     And  safe    is  such  con  -  Od  -  ing,      For    nothing    changes  here  . 
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2.  Whcr-ev-er    ho    may  guide  me,      No  want  shall  turn  me  back;      My  Shepherd  is      be  -  side    rne,      And   nothing  tL      I    Uck 
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3.  Green  pastures  are  be  -  fore    me,  Which  yet     I  have    not    seen;   Bright  skies  will  soon  be    o'er    me,  Where  darkest  clouds  have  been  : 
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:  The  storm  may  roar  with-oot    me,       My  heart  tna;  low    bo   laid,        Bo.   God     .round    a  -  boot  me,      Aod  eat, 
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.,     wis-dom    ever     wak  .  e.h,      Hi,  sight  i,  nev  .  er    dim:        He  knows  the way    he     tak  -  e.h,      And    I    will  walk  with  him. 
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can- not  mea- sore;     My  path  to  life      is     free;       My     Saviour  ha,     my    treasure,      And    ho    will  walk  witk  me. 
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1.      The  morn-ing  light  is  break  -  ing,     The  darkness  dis  -  ap  -  pears;  The  sons     of  earth  arc  wak  -  ing       To  pen  -  i  -  ten-  tial  tears 
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2.       See  hea  -  then   nations  bend-  ing       Be  -fore  the  God   we    love,  And  thousand  hearts  as-  cend  -  ing       In     grat  -  i-  tude  a  -  bove  ; 
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3.     Blest  riv  -  er     of    sal  -  va  -  tion,     Pur  -  sue  thy    onward    way  ;  Flow  thou   to  cv  -  cry     na  -  tion,     Nor    in  thy  richness    stay  ; 
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Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  o  -  cean  Brings  tidings  from  a  -  far  Of       na  -  tions  in  com  -  mo  -  tion,     Prepared  for  Zi  -on's      war. 
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While  sin-  ners,  now  con  -  fess  -  ing,     The  gos-  pel  call    o  -  bey,         And     seek  the  Saviour's     blessing —      A  na  -  tion  in     a       day. 
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Stay     not     till    all  the     low  -     ly     Tri-urnphant  reach  their  home ;  Stay    not      till  all  the      ho     -  ly      Proclaim,  The  Lord  is  come  ! 
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! .    Uisc,   my  wd  I  ami  stretch  thy  wings,  Thy  bet  -  ter     por-  tion  traec  :       Rise,  from    trail  -  si  -  to    -  ry  things,  Toward  heaven,  thy  native-  place 
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^.^iv-ors       to     ,he     n-rean     run.     Nor  stay     in     all     their  course ;     Fire     as  -  end-  bg  seek*   the  sun,-Both  speed  them  to  their  source  ; 
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3.  Cease,  ye    pilgrims  !  cease     to  mourn,  Press  on- ward     to     the  prize  ;       Soon    the     Sa-  vioiir  will       re  -  turn,     Tri-mnph-ant    in     the  skies  • 
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Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars      do  •  cay,  Time  shall  soon  this  earth  re  .  more ;  Hi,,-,  my  soul  I  and  hast.,     a  .  way      To  seats  prepared     a  .  hove. 


»J=i 


3^mm^ 


So       a     soul,  that 'shorn     of      God,  Pants  to  view     his     trio-  ri,.„s  fare ;  Upward  tends     to     his       a  -  bode,    To  rest      in     his    embrace 
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Yet       a       sea  -s„n-and     youknow.     Hap  -  py  entrance     will     bo  given;  AH     our  nor  -  row  let     be  -  low,  And  earth  ex  diaie.-ed  forheaven 
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*  By  using  small  notes  as  in  the  Air.     See  the  hvnin,  "  Sing  hallplnish  !  praise  the  Lord.* 
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1.  Lamb  of  God !  .whose  bleeding  love    We  now    re  -  call     to  mind,      Send  the  an -ewer  from    a  -  bove.     And  let    us    mer  -  cy  find 
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2.     Let    thy  blood,  by  faith  ap-plied,    The  sin-net's  par -don  seal;     Speak  us  free-  ly    jus  -  ti  -  fied,     And  all   our  sick  ness  heal : 
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3.    Can     ffe    ev   -  cr  hence  dc  -  part,    Till  thou  our  wants    re-licve?  Write  for-give  -  ness   on    our  heart.     And  all  thine  ini -age   give: 
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Think  on    us  who  think  on    thee  ;   Ev  -  ery  burdened  soul  re  -  lease ;    Oh  !    re  -  mem-ber  Cal  -  va  -  ry,     And  bid     us      go       in  peace. 
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By    thy  pas-sion    on    the   tree,    Let  our  griefs  and  troubles  cease  ;     Oh  !   re  -  mem-ber  Cal  -  va  -  ry,     And  bid     us      go       in  peace. 
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Still  our  souls  shall  cry  to    thee,    Till    re-newed  by   ho  -  li  -  ness,-  Oh  !   re  -  mem-ber  Cal  -  va  -  ry.     And  bid     us      go       in  peace. 
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1.    Ho  -  ly    Ghofit,     the      Jn  -  fm    -    ite  !       Shine    up  -  <m        our      ua  -  turc's  night      V.'ith    thy     bloss  -   ed       in  -  ward    light,  t  om  -  fort  -  er         Di    - 
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2.    W'c     are     sin    -     ful :  cleanse  us,    Lord;      We     are     faint,  thy  strength  af  -  ford;      Lost, — un  -   til  by     thee     re  -  stored,         Com  -  fort  -  (r         Di    -    •. 
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j    j  When  the  vale    of  death  ap-pears,   Faint  and  cold    this  mor-tal    clay,  ) 

I  Blest  Ue-deem-cr,  soothe  my  fears.  Light  me  Wirough the  gloomy     -     -    way;   J  Break 


the  shadows,       Break    tlio  i  -    er         in         e    -    '  day. 


*1^SP3 


^  >      !S~ 


**    -Ji*    -^  ~U  «*•*"'•' 


35=fe 


^ 


S)=St 


^— ■>- 


*ra 


1  2 


^  «L 


^ 


• 


St 


3S=r: 


—  **- 


-33 


|g 


IOC 


:p=  .*_»_&. 


-i >-»- 


3=ft 


2  j    Upward  from  this  dy-ing  state      Bid    my    wriit-ing  soul  as  -  pire ;  ) 

'j     0  -  pen  th<  u    the  erys-tal   gate;      To    thy  praise  at-tunemy     -     -     lyre ;  J    Then,    tri  -  \imphant, 


Then,    tri  -   umphant,         I       will      join    th'  im-mor 
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National  Hymn.    Words  by  F.  Smith. 
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1.  My  coun  -  try,  'tis      of  thee,    Sweet  laud    of      lib   -    er  -  ty,       Of    thee      I     sing:     Land  where  my      fa  -  thers  died,    Land   of    the 
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2.  My     na  -  tive  coun  -  try,  thee—  Land    of     the     no  -    ble  free — Thy  name     I     love:         I      love  thy     rocks   and  rills,    Thy  woods  and 
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pil  -  grim's  pride,      From        ev    -    ery       moun  -  tain    side  Let       free  -  dom  ring ! 
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tern  -  pled    hills;         My      heart     with        rap  -  ture  thrills,  Like     that         a-  bove 
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Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song ! 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break,- 

The  sound  prolong ! 


Our  fathers'  God  !  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty. 

To  thee  we  sing : 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King ! 
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1.    To  -  day     the      Sa-viour     calls :  Ye        wanderers,  come !  Ob,       ye       be  -  nigbt  -  ed     souls,  Why       Ion  -  gcr      roam  ? 
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'2.    To  -  day     the      Sa-viour     calls:         Ob,        lis  -  ten      now!         With  -  in     these    sa  -  cred     walls  To         Je  -  sus      bow. 
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3.    To  -  day     tbe      Saviour     calls:         For        re-  fuge     fly:  The    storm    of      jus-  ticc     falls,  And     death     is       nigh. 
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Child  of  sin  and  sor-row,  Filled  with  dis-may,  ) 

Wait  not  for    to-mor-row,    Yield  thee  to-day ;  )  Heaven  bids  thee  come,  While  yet  there's  room,  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow,  Hear  and  o-bey. 
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1.   My  faith  looks  up  to  thee,  Thou  Lar.  I.  of  Cal-va-ry,     Sa-viour  di-yinc  ;     Now  hear  me  while  I  pray  ;  Take  all  my  guilt  away  ;  0,  let  me,  from  tin's  day,  jjc  wholly  thine. 
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•1.  May  thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart ;  My  zeal  inspire  ;  As  thou  hast  died  for  me,  0  may  my  love  to  theo,  Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be — A  living  fire. 
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1.  Glo-ry  t  i  <  rod  en  high  !   Let  earth  and  sky  reply,  Praise  ye  his  name  ;  His  love  and  grace  adore,  Who  all  our  sorrows  bore:  Siug  loud,  for  evermore.  AVo.-thv  the  Lamb. 


^*~€> 


± 


z^: 


t^ 


i 


2.  Jesus  our  Lord  and  God,  Bore  sin's  tremendous  load,  Praise  ye  his  name  ;  Tell  what  his  arm  has  donc.What  spoils  from  death  he  won  :  Sing  his  great  name  alone,Worthy  the  Lamb. 
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Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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.   j    I  *m     but   a    stranger  here,  Heaven  is   my  home  ;  ) 

/  Earth  's  but  a     de-sert  drear,  Heaven  is   my  home ;  j"  Dan  -  ger  and    sor  -  row  stand  E,ound  me  on     ev  -   ery  hand  ;  Heaven  is  my   fa  -  therland,  Heaven  is  my  home. 

\  What     tho'  the   tempest  rage,  Heaven  is  mv  home  :  ) 

(  Short    is    my   pil-grim-age,    Heaven  is  my  home,   j  Time's  cold  and  win-try  blast  Soon   will  be     o  -   ver-past ;      I     shall  reach  home  at  last ;  Heaven  is  my  home. 
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3  j  There    nt,     my  Saviour's  side,  Heaven  is  my  home  :  \ 
i       I       shall  be    glo  -  ri  -  tied,     Heaven  is  my  home.   ( 
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J  There  are  the    good  au  1  blest,  Those    I   loved  most  and  best.  There,  too,  I    soon  shall  rest ;  Heaven  is  ray  home. 
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1.  What  tho-  the  tempest  rage,  ITcaren  is  my  homo;  Short  is   my   pu-grtawtge,  Heaven  is  my  home.  Time's  cold  and  wintry  blast  Soon  will  be  o-ver-past;  I  shall  reach  home, :  !.-    H     Tea 
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2.  Therefore  I  mur-mur  not,  Heaven  is  my  home ;  Whatever  my  earthly  lot,  Heaven  is  my  home ;  And  I  shall  surely  stand,  There,  at  my  Lord's  right  hand,  Heaven  is  my  father-land,  Patron  li  my  home. 
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MANTUA.      6a  &  4s.      Peculiar. 
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1.  Child  of  siu  and    sorrow,     Filled  with  die  -  may,       Wait  not  fur  to-  mor  -  row,  Yield  thee  to  •  dayTj  TTeaven  bids  thee  come,  ) 

' (  While  yet  there's  room  :  J  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow,  Hear  and  o  -  bey 
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ITALIAN    HYMX,    or    TRINITY.     6s  <fe  4s 


GlARDINI. 


^  Come,  thou  almighty    King.  Help  us  thy  name       to    sing,     Help  us  to  praTse  ;     Father  all  glo-ri-ous,     Oer  all  vie-  to  -  ri-ous,  Come 'and  reaver' us,  Ancient  of 
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2.  Come,  thou  incarnate    Word,    Gird  on  thy  might,  y  sword ;     Our  prayer  attend.  Come,  and  thy  people  bless.  And  give~thy  word  success  ;  Spirit  of  holiness  0:, 
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1            .   j  My        Je  -  sus,  as         thou     wilt!      Oh!  may     thy    -will       be        mine:  | 

'  j    In    -    t'>       thy  hand      of         love         I  would  niv    all           re    -    sign;     )    Through  sor  -  row,     or       through  joy,       Con  -  duct     me       as        thine       own, 

d.  c.  And       help   me  still        to         say,         My  Lord,  thy    will         be         done. 


4. 


-I 1- 


5E3 


^=^J: 


=£2; 


P     + 


S      S      rl 


-JZt 


izti 


-r—r — (g^ 


^ 


-ct 


22: 


S) 


« 


^: 


'-^ 


1=21 


PBS 


^ 


C3       r?\ 


0    »    cz- 


±=X 


rfczzz 


EOWLEY.     6s  &  9s. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


i 


a 


rrtPf 


^ 


g^g 


£=S= 


*      *      - 


r— r— r- 


^ 


fc=£= 


■*— - £ 


«T7— M  V         ^ 


1 J 


T* ^- 


1.  Come  a  -  way     to     the     skies,      My     be  -  lor  -  ed !      a    -   rise,      And    re  -  joice   in       the     day    thou  wert   born ;    On     this     fes  -  ti  -   val      day,     Come  ex  - 
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-  ult  -  ing       a  -    way,     And,  with  sing  -  ing,     to       Zi  -    on      re  -   turn,    And.  with  sing  -  ing,     to       Zi  -    on      re  -   turn 
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mem-ber      his     word,    Aud,  with  sing -ing,     to       par-  a    -    disc     go,       And;  with  sing- ing,     to       par-  a  -    disc     go. 
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3. 

For  thy  glory  we  were 

First  created,  to  share 
Both  thy  nature  and  kingdom  divine  ; 

Now  created  again, 

That  our  souls  may  remain. 
Both  in  time  and  eternity  thine. 


Note.— The  hymns,  "  Rejoice  in  the  Lord,"  "  Come,  let  us  ascend,"  "  How  happy  are  they,"  and  others  of  similar  meUr  may  be  sung  to  this  tnne. 
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l    Soft-  ly    now  the  light  of  day,  Fades  up  -  on   my  sight  away  ;  i  Soon,  'for  me,  the  light  of  day,  ) 

j  Free  from  care,  from  labor  free,  Lord  1  I  would  commune  with  thec.  \  Shall  for  ev-  cr   pass  a-  way  ;  )  Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free,  Take  me,  Iy>rd !  to  dwell  with  th. e. 
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.»,..(  Thro'  thy  pro-tect  ing  care,     Kept         till   the  dawn  -  ing,      J      0    Thou  great  One  in  Three,  ) 
4         <t8j-  \  Taught  to  draw  near  in  prayer,  II.  od     we     the  warn  -  iug  ;      \      Glad- ly  our  souls  would  be   J      Ev  -  er  -  more  praising  thee,     Bod         of     the     morn-  in','. 
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An  -  oth    -     er        year     Has    told     its  four  -fold    tale,    And     still        I'm      here, 


traveler    in    this    vale. 


Ah  !  not  a  few 
Who  seemed  life's  toil  to  brave, 

Are  hid  from  view. 
Within  the  silent  grave. 

3. 

Why  am  I  spared 
To  see  another  year? 

Why  have  I  shared 
So  manv  mercies  here  ? 


From  God  alone 
My  mercies  I  receive; 

To  him  bIom 
I  would  for  ever  live. 
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1.  Hark!  hark !  a    shout   of  joy !  The  world,  the  world  is    call-iag!    In    east  aud  west,  In  north  and  south,  See   Sa- tan's  kingdom   fall-iug!       Wake,  wake    the 


'2.  Trust,    trust    the    faith-ful  God!  His    promise      is       un-faii-fag;  Tin;  prayer  of  faith  can  pierce  the  skies,  Its   breath  is    ail  -  pre  -  vail  -  ing  ;        Look!  look!    l!.e 
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chureh  of  God,  Ami  <:is  -  si  -  pate  thy  slumbers!  Shake  off  thy  dead-ly     np  •  a  -  thy,  And  mar  -  shal       all 
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3.  See  !  Bee !  the  cross  is  raised ; 
The  crescent  droops  before  it; 
r-^    J         The  pagan  nations  feel  its  ; 

And  prostrate  ranks  adon;  it  ; 
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thy  numbers.  Joy  !  joy  !  the  Saviour  reigns  ! 

See  prophecy  fulfilling ; 
The  hearts  of  stubborn  Jews  i 
In  God's  own  time  made  willing. 
•1.  Pray  !   pray  !   then.  Christian.  ■ 
Though  faint,  be  yet  pursuing, 


fields  are  white,  And  stay  thy  hand  no  long  -  er ;  Tho'  Satan's  might-y     legions  fight,  The  arm    of        God  is    stronger.  And  ceaao  not,  day  by  day,  the  pray« 
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Soon,  soon  your  waiting  eyes 
~f^     ^~  ; :  Shall  see  the  heavens  rending. 


"•        And  rich,  and  richer  blessings  ptiil 
From  God's  bright  tin  one  des<  ■ 


BABYLON.       10s. 


1.     A  -  long  Uie  banks  where  Babel's  current  flows,  Tiic  captive  bands  in  Jeep  despondence  strayed  ;  While  Zi-on's    fall     in  sad  remembrance  rose,  Her  friends,lier  children,  :\r ..  the  dead. 
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2.  The  tuneful  harp  thai  once  unli  joy  they  strung  ,VVhen  prais   employed  and  mirth  inspired  the  lay.  Was  now    in      m  -  lence   on  the  willows  hung, While  growing  grief  prolonged  the  tcdio.s  di  y 
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3.  Their  proud  op-pres-sors,  to  increase  their  woe,  With  taunting  smiles    a    song  of  Zi-on    claim:     Bid     sa-cred   praise  in  strains  melodious  flow.  While  they  blaspheme  the  greflt  Jehovah's  lame. 
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1.  Te  servants  of  God,  your  Master  proclaim,  AuJ  publish  abroad  his  wonderful  Name ;  The  name  all  vici  >rione  <>f  Jesus  extol  ■   His  kingdom  i>  glorious,  and  rules  over  all. 
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2.  Ood  ruloth  on  bigb,  Almighty  t  i  save ;  And  still  he  is  ni  rh,  his   presence  we  have :  The  ^reat  congregation  liis  triumph  shall  sincr.  Aseribin  » salvation  to  ,?.•  -  hi-,  our  I 
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Come,  saints,  let  us  join  in  tho  praise  of  the  Lamb',  The  theme  most  fmblime  of  the  angels,  above  ;  Thcv  dwell  with  delight  on  the  sound  of  bis  name,  And  paze  on  bli  ([lories  with  wonder  and  love. 
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Arr.  from  Pleyel,  bv  Dr.  Mason. 


From  Jes-se's  root,  behold  a  branch  a  -   rise,   Whose  sa-ercd  flower  with  fragrance  fills  the  skies  ;  The  sick  and  weak,  the  healing  plant  shall  aid,  from  storm-*  a  shelter,  tnd  from  heat  a  shade. 
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From  Jes-se's  roo\  behold  a  branch  a  -    rise.  Whose  s.-i-rrr  :  fragrance  fills  the  skies  ;  The  Bick  and  weak,  the  he  ding  ;V.ant  shall  ai  1.  Fron  storms  a  shelter,  and  from  heat  a  shade. 
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Allegretto 


AURORA,  or  FOLSOM,       lis  &  10s. 


Arr.  from  Mozart. 


1.  Bright*  st  and  best  of  the  sous  of  the  morning,  Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  1<ul1  us  thine  aid;  Star  of  the  Ea.^t !  the  horizon  adorning,  Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  lai 
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'2.  Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining ;  Low  lies  his  head  with  the  Leasts  of  the  stall ;  Angels  adore  him,  in  slumber  reclining.  Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all. 


HAIL   TO   THE   BRIGHT  jNTESS.      lis  &  lOs 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


1.  Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Ziou'a  glad  morning!  Joy  to  the  lands  that  in  darkness  have  lain;  Hushed  be  the  accents  of  sorrow  and  mourning,  Zionin  triumph  begins  her  mild  reign. 
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Ttie  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  no  want  .shall  I  know;  I  Iced  in  green  pastures,  safe  folded  to  rest ;  He  leadeth  my  soul  where  the  still  waters  flow,  Restores  me  when  wandering,  redeems  when  <  pprest. 
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Through  the  rnlley  and  shadow  vXfu  nth  i  10  i   '    I       ij    !  i   •  ,  \\  ,.  i  ,,t  i  i\  G  i  u  li  m,  no  i  ell  l  I    n  .  Tl  y  ro  1  sh  '.11  d(  fend  me,  thy  staff  be  my  May  ;  No  harm  esti  befall  with  my  Comforter  rear 
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1.    I    would  not    live    always;     I       ask    not    to    stay,  Where  storm  af-  ter   6torm    ris  -  es  dark  o'er  the    way;       The     few     lu-cid  mornings,  that  down    on     u«    here, 


%y^y 


2.    I    would  not    live    always;  no, — wel-como  the  tomb ;  Since  Je  -  sus  hath    lain  there,  I  dread   not    its  gloom;  There,  sweet  be  my  rest,  till     he     bid     me    a  -  rise, 
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Are        fol  -  lowed  by      gloom,  and   be-cloud  -  ed    by     fear. 
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The  Lord        is     our  Shop  -  herd,   our  Guard  -  ian  and  Guide ;       What  -  ev    -    er    we 
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The  Lord        is     our  Shep  -  herd,   our  Guard  -  ian  aud  Guide ;       What  -  ev    -    er     we 
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want,      he  will     kind  -  ly    pro-vide ;         To     sheep     of    his     pas  -  turc    his    mer  -  cies     a  -  bound,      His     care      and  pro  -  tec  -  tion    his     flock     will  sur-round, 
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want,      he  will     kind  -  ly    pro-vide ;        To     sheep     of    his     pas  -  ture   his    mer  -  cies     a  -  bound.      His     care      and  pro  -  tec  -  tion  his     flock     will  surround. 


-»zzfL 


-I — V 


:W 


■P l»-T- 


£ 


-£=£i 


-P-"-  : 


.  *    * 


1 — I- 


<s>-~"- 


280 


JbiK^N  'KNLY    HO^IE.       lis. 


Arr.  from  a  MS.  of  J.  H. 
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My  home  is    in  heaven,  my  rest  is  not  here,  Then  why  should ,1  murmur  when  trials  ate  near;  Be  bushed  my  dork  spirit,  the  wont  that  can  come,   But  shortens  my 
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My  home  is    iu   heaven,  my  rest  is   not  here,  Then  why  should  I  murmur  when  trials  arc  near;  Be  hushed  my  dark  spirit,  the  -worst  that  can  come,    But  "shortens  mv 


^B 


^ibS 


=F 


*  * 


w~w~w 


■^ 


te 


*--«-*> 


r  r  r 


-B^l 


St 


^=jz 


r~r 


m-m-+ 


HOME.       lis. 
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1.  'Mid  scenes  of  con  -  fusion,  and  creature  complaints,  How  sweet  to  my    s*>ul    is  com-muu  -  ion  with  paints ;  To    find      at    the 
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journey,  and   hastens  me  home. 


1 


2.  Sweet  bends  that  u-nitc  all  tL       chil-dren  of  peace  I  And  thrice  precions' Jesus, -vrhosc  love  can  not  cease  I    Thvt  oft    from  thy 
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ban-quet  of    mcr-cy  there's  room,  And  feel     in  the  presence  of      Je  -  sus  at  home.  Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  home  ;  Prepare  me,  dear  Saviour,  for  glo  -  ry,  my  home. 
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presence  in     sad  -  ne>s  I    roam.      I      long    to   be-hold  thee  iu     glo  -  ry.  at  home.  Home,  home,  sweety  sweet  home  ;  Prepare  me,  dear  Saviour,  for  glo  -  ry  my  home. 
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PORTUGIM  ;si  C    HYMN.       11s. 


>2H7 


1.^  How  firm    a    nan  -  da-  tion,  yo    saints  of    the    Lord,     Is    laid  for  jour  faith    in    his     ox  -  cel-leut  word;  What  more  cau  he  say  than  to    you     he    hath    said—   Who 
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•2.    Fear  not,     I     am  with  thee,  Oh  t  be  not  dis-mayed;  For  I     am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid :   Pi!  strengthen thee, help thee, and canse  thee  to  stand,    Up- 
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un  -  to    the    Sa-viour  for     re  -  fuge  have    fled,     Who  uu  -   to    the   Sa-viour   for    re  -  fuge  have  fled 


held  by   my  righteous,  om  -  ni  -  pa-tent     hand,      Up-held    by   my  righteous,  om  -  ni  -  po  -  tent  hand. 
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n    "■  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  p;.li  thee  I 
The  rivers  of  Borrow  shall  not  overflow; 
For  I  will  he  with  thee  thy  trials  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  disi 

4.  When  through  fiery  trial?  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply, 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  tin  x  ;  1  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  trold  t"  refine. 

5.  E'en  down  to  old  age  all  my  people  shall  j 
My  sovereign,  i  ternal,  unchangeable  love; 
And  then,  when  gray  hair.-  Bhall  their  temples  adorn, 

.    Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be  borne 
fi.  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  n  | 
f  will  not — I  will  not  desert  to  hi?  foes: 
That  soul — though  all  bell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
I  '11  never — no  never — no  never  forsake  ! 
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O    turn    ye,    0    turn   ye,   for  why  will   ye    die  ?  j  When  God,  in  great  mer  -  cy    is     com  -  ing    so   nigh,    ) 

/  Now  Je  -  sus    in  -  vites  you,  the  Spi  -  ritsavs  come, J  And   an -gels  are  wait  -  ing  to   wel-eome  yon  home 


H fZ—l 

-  -> l i 


zM^m: 


m 


ZMZZ^l 


'■&      •     f» 


288 

Solo,  f)iut,  or  Tr't. 


COME,   YE    DISCONSOLATE.       lis  &  lOs. 

I.-.!  t  vu  Duet,  it  ti,ne  Chorus. 


S.  Webbe. 
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*    I.  (  unit',  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  languish:  Come,  at  the  mercy-seat  fervently  kneel  ;  Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your  anguish  ;  Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  can  not  heal. 
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*        2    Joy  of  the  des  -  o-late,    light  of  the   sirny-ing,    Hope  of  the  pen-i-tent,  fadeless  an  1  pnre,        Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tcn-dcr  -  ly    saying,  Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  can  not  cure 
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THE    LORD    IS    GREAT. 

N 


lis  &   8s.  Dr.  L.  Mason. 


The  Lord  is  great !  Te  hosts  of  heaven,  adore  him,  And  ye  who  tread  this  earthly  ball ;  In  holy  songs  rejoice  aloud  before  him,   And  shont  his  praise,  who  made  you  all. 
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BIOATJTY    OE    ZION.       lis  &  8. 


1.  Oh!    'icat  is  Je-ho-vah,  and  great  be  his  praise,  In  the  ci  -  ty  of  God  he   is  King:  Proclaim  ye  his  triumphs  in  ju  -  bi-laDt  lays;  On  the  mount  of  his  ho  -  li-ness  sing. 
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2.  The  joy  o£  the  earth,  from  her  beautiful  height.  Ts         Zi  -  on's  imnroi-na-ble  hill :    The  Lord  in  h-r  temple  still  taketh  de  -  light,     Ood  reigns  in  her  pal  -  a  -  ees  stii'. 
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THE    A^OICE    OF    EIIEE    GRACE.     12sr.    Or  12s  <fe  lis.     Dr. Clarke.   289 
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1.     The     voice     of  free  grace  cries,  "  Escape  to    the  mountain!"  For  Adam's  lost     race  Christ  hath  opened     a     fountain,     I       For         sin       and     uu  -     cleanness,  and 
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ev  -  cry     transgres-  sion,         His  blood     floors  most  free  -  ly        in     streams     of    sal  -  va  -  tion,       His  blood  ft  >ws  most  free  -  ly         in  streams  of  sal  -  va  -  tioa  ) 
purchased  our     par-  don ;     We'll  praise  him     a  -  gain,  when  \rc  pass     o   ■  ver    Jor  -  dan,  "Wo  11  praise  him     a-gain,  when     we    pass    o  -  ver    Jor  -  dan.  f 
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cape    to      the    mountain, —    His  blood    can    re  -  move  them,    it        flows  from    the     fountain,      His  blood  can    re- move  th«m,     it    flows  from  the     fountain 
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1.  I  would  not  livo  always;  I  ask  not  to  Btay,  Where  storm  after  storm  rises  o'er  the  dark  way.      The  few  lucid  mommts  that  dawn  on   us   here,  Arc  followed  by  gloom,  and  be-elond-ed    with  <r«r. 
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OCCASIONAL     PIECES      FOR      OPENING-     OR     CLOSING      "WORSHIP. 

AND    YE    SHALL    SEEK    ME. 
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1.   Bo    joy  -  ful      in    God,      all      ye  land*    of     the  earth;    Oh,   serve  him   with  gladness    and  fear:      K\- -  idt       in      bu     pre»- ence  with  mu  -  uic     and   mirth, 
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And  we      are      his      peo  -  pie,     his  seep  -   ter    we       own,         Ilia  sheep,  and    we     fol  -  low      his     call ;       we  fol  -    low     his     call,       we     fol  -  low     his       rail. 
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BLESS    THE    LORD,    O    MY1    SOUL. 
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Bless  tae  Lord, 
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my    soul,      And    all       that     is      with   -    in  me,   bless      his       ho    -    lv  name. 
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BLESS      THE      LORD.         Conceded. 
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dg 


g^w 


0 


^— ^ 


-N— \      V 


w-^—m-jt 


-&-- 


-\-\-\-N- 


«— # 


-* #- 


O 


pi 


-»-^ 


6= 


Jfcfc 


0-0—0 


O 


-N— V 


M=M=X=9L 


*—*—*- *=t 


■h 1 


£=^=£=^ 


<S~ 


SI 


■  deem-eth  thy     life    from    de  -  struc-tion,  Who  crowneth  thee  with  lov  -  ing  -  kind  -  ness,  Who  crowneth  thee  with  lov  -  ing  -  kind  -  ness   and     ten  -   der    mer  -  cies. 


x— V 


-H 1 


*=M~*— izza: 


.*_ 


-0 — 0—0 


+-v-^—+ 


*=* 


N     s    v    s 


H 1 


M—j    + 


^^ 


JEZZJC 


-<5» <9- 


■0— & 


I 


JOYFUL     ADORATION.       C.  M. 


* 


* 


"iZF 


I 


1  A  5.    Glo  -  ry     to    God     the     Fa  -  ther      be,    Glo  -  ry      to    God    the  Son, 


Glo  -  ry     to    God    the    Ho   -   ly     Ghost,    Glo  -  ry       to     God      a  -  lone. 
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2.  My     soul  doth  mag  -  ni  -  fy      the     Lord,  My     spi-rit  doth     re-joice  In      God,  my     Sa-viourand      my      God;     I    hear     his     joy  -  ful  voice. 

3.  I      need    not    go       a  -  broad  for      joy,  Who  have   a   feast     at    home ;  My     sighs  are  turn  -  ed      in    -   to      songs.    The  Com  -  fort  -  er       is    come. 
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4.  Down  from  on  high    the  bless  -  ed     Dove   Is    come    in  -  to    my  breast ;  To     wit -ness  God's     e-  ter   -   nal     love;    This    is      my  heaven-ly 
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1.  Breast  the  wave,  Christian,  when     it       is  strongest ;  Watch  for  clay,  Christian,  when  night's  the  longest ;     On-  ward,  and  oii-wanl,  still    be  thine  en-desv-or;   The 
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2.    Fight  the  fight,  Christian,     Je  -  sus     is   o'er  thee;    Run  the  race,  Christian,  heaven  is    be  -  fore  thee ;    He    who  hath  promised     fal    -    ttr-ethncv-  er.    The 
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3.     Lift    the   eye,  Christian,    just    as      it     closeth,     Raise  the  heart.  Christian,    ere       it      re  -  pos  -  eth:  Thee  from  the  love  of  Christ  not  h  -  ing  shall  s.v  -  er.    Tlnu 
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rest  that  re-main-eth  will    be     for     ev  -  er.      The  rest   will  be    for   ev  -  er,     The  rest  will  be    for    ev  -  or,    The  rest  that    re-main-eth  will    be     for     cv  -  er. 
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1.   Cease    -     less    praise    be      to  the      Fa  -  tlier,         By         -whose  power  and  grace        we      live;  Who.         our      way  -  ward 
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3.     To  the      Ho  -  ly       Spi       -       rit       reu  -  der       Grate     -     ful,       ev    -    er  -  last     -     ing    praise,  Who,         long     striv  -  ing, 
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to      gath  -  er,  Did  his     Well  -  be  -  lov    -    ed   give.        To         the  "Son      be    praise    un-end  -  ing.         Who.  our 
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ru  -  incd    souls     to    save,      From 
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heaven  -  ly     throne       de  -  sccnd-ing,         Hast    -    cd         to        the  cross    and  grave. 
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we        all  thy     peace         in  -  her  -  it,         Raved        by       thee      for    cv    -    cr  -  more. 
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1.    Soft  -  ly  fades     the  Uvi-light    ray  Of     the    ho  -  ly     Sab  -  bath   day ;         Gen  -  tly     as     life's  set  -  ting    sun,      When   the  Christian's  course  is     run. 
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2.  Night  her   sol  -  emn  man  -  tie  spreads       O'er   the  earth   ns   day  -  light  fades ;        All  things  tell    of    calm    re  -  pose  At     the     ho   -   ly     Sab-bath's  close. 

3.  Sill     the     Spi-iit    liu  -  gers  near,       "Where  the     eve-niug  wor  -  ship  -  per         Seeks  com  -  mun- ion  with   the    skies,       Press-iug    on  -  wa'rd   to      the  prize. 
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4.    Sa-viour,   may    our  Sabbaths   be^         Days   of  peace  and  joy      in     thee,  Till    iu  heaven  our   souls  re  -  pose,      Where  the    Sab-bath  ne'er  shall  close. 
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1.     Jc-sus!  who     on  Calv'ry's  mountain  Poured  thy  precious  blood  for    me,   Wash  me     in        its   flowing    fountain,  That  my  soul    may  spotless     be.  I    have 
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2.    In   thy  word      I  hear  thee    saving,  "  Come,  and  I     will  give  thee   rest ;"  Glad  the    gra-cious  call   o  -  bey  -  ing,  See,    I     hast  -  en    to  thv  breast.       Grant,  oh 
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grant  thy  Spirit's  teachiug,  That  I     may  not  go    a  -  stray,    Till,  the  gate   of  heaven  reaching,  Earth  and  sin  are  passed  a-way  !  Earth  and  sin  are  passed  away  ! 
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COMFORT    YE    MY    PEJOlPiEiEL       Anihom  and  Chant. 
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Comfort  ye  my  people,  Comfort  ye  my  peo-ple,  Comfort  ye  my  people,  Snith  your  God  Comfort  ye  my  people,  Comfort  ye  my  people,  Comfort  ye  my  peo-ple,Saithyour  Oofll 
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COME    AJNJD    WELCOME. 
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1.     Sinners,  hear       the  might- J     Saviour;  Love  and     pit     -  y     fill     bis     breast,  Now   in      ac  -  cents  sweet  be    calls  you,  Come  and  taste  tbe    promised  rest. 
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2.  Stay  not,    pondering  on   your     Bor  -  row,  Turn  from  your    own  self    a   -way,     Dare  not    lin  -  gcr     till      to-  mor- row,  Come  to  Christ  with-  out     dc-  lay. 
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Do  ye     fear     your  own     un  -  fit  -  ness,  Burdened    as        you  are      in      sin  ?      'T  is  tbe      Ho  -  ly      Spi-  rit's     witness,   Christ  invites      you — en  -  ter 
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Je  -  sus,     with      thy  word  com- ply   -  incr,  Firm  our  faith     and  hope  shall     be 
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1.       Come,  let    us      a    -    new      Our  jour-ucy  pur  -  sue,    Roll  round  with  the    year,        And   ner-  er  stand  still  till  the    Mas-ter    ap  -  pear; 
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2.         Our    life     is      a      dream  ;  Our  time,  as      a  stream,  Glides  swift-ly      a  -  way,     And  the  fu  -  gi  -  tive  moment  re  -  fus  -  es     to       (stay 
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3.  Oh  !  that  each,  in     the      day     Of  his  coming,  may  say,  "  I  have  fought  my  way  thro1 —  I  have  finished  the  work  which  thou  gav'st  mc  to     do  !" 
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His  a  •  dor  -  a  -  ble   will   Let  us  gladly    ful  -  fill,  And  our  tal-ents  im-prove,      By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  la  -  bor    of  love.      love. 
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Oh  !  that  each,  from  his  Lord,  May  receive  the  glad  word."  Well  and  faithfully  done  !  En-ter  in  -  to   my  joy,    and  sit  down  on  mv  throne  !  throne  ft 
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DAUGHTER    OF    ZION. 
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1.     Daughter  of      Zi  •  ou !    awake   from  thy     sadness;    Awake, — for  thy  foes  shall   oppress   thee   no    more;    Bright  o'er   thy  hills  dawns  the  day  6tar     of    gladness;  A- 
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2  Strong  were  thy  foes ;  but  the  arm  that  subdued  them,  And  scattered  their  legions,    was  migh  -  ti  -  er     far ;  They  fled,  like  the  chaff,  from  the  scourge  that  pursued  them  ; 
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3.  Daughter   of      Zion  1  the  power  that  hath  saved  thee,  Extolled  with  the  harp  and   the     timbrel  should  be :      Shout, — for   the     foe       is  destroyed  that  enslaved  thee, 'Th' op 
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rise, — for  the   night   of    thy     sorrow      is      o'er,        Bright  o'er   thy  hills  dawns  the  day  star     of   gladness;      A -rise, — for  the  night  of    thy     sorrow       is      o'er. 
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ELLIOT.       '  Dr.  L.  Mason.     From  S.  H.  &  T.  Book. 
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1.    Just  as    I    am,  without  one  plea,   But  that  thy  Mood  was  shed  for   me,   And  that  thou  bid'st  mo  come  to  thee,      O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 
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2.    Just  as    I      am,  and  waiting  not       To   rid   my   soul   of  oue  dark  blot,  To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  1 
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Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
V  ith  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  within,  ami  fears  without, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  1  come  ! 
4. 
Just  as  I  am — poor,  wretched,  Mind; 
>i_rlit,  riches,  healing  of  the  miud. 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  1 
6. 
Just  as  I  am — thou  wilt  receive, 
AVilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 
6. 
Ju.-t  as  I  am — thv  iove  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down  : 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  1 
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1.    Just    as   I      am — with -out   one  plea,        But  that  thy  blood  was  shed   for       me,     And  that  thou  bid'st  me  come     to       thec,      O   Lamb  of    God,    I    come! 
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To     rid  my  soul    of    one      dark   blot;    To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,    O   Lamb  of    God,    I    come  ! 
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3.   Just    as   I      am,  though  tossed  a-bout       "With  many  a    con-flict,  many    a       doubt,  Fightings  with  -  in,  and  fears  with-  out,       0   Lamb  of    God,    I    come 
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1.   Through  the  day  thy    love  has  spared  us ;  Now   we  lay      us      down  to  rest ;   Through  the  si  -  lent     watches  guard  us,    Let     no   foe     our 
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2.         Pilgrims  here    on   earth,  and  strangers,  Dwelling   in      the     midst  of  foes, —     Us     and  ours  pre  -  serve  from  dangers,      In  thine  arms,  let 
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trust,  to      trust    in       thee, 
peace    moleBt;  Je-sus'.thou  our   guardian  be,       Sweet  it      is      to    trust     in  thee,   Sweet  it      is        to    trust  in  thee. 
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us       repose.       And,  when  life's  short  day     is     past,  Rest  with  thee,    in  heaven,  at  last,      Rest  with  thee,  in  heaven.        at 


la-t. 


7.$ 


pzr 


<> 


• 


^r-^f=g=  r-r 


3pl 


OCCASIONAI,      IJI  KCKIS      FOR      OPENI^O     Olt      CLOSING      wOKSHIi' 


307 


FRIEND    AFTER    FRIEND    DEPARTS. 
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1.  Friend  af  -  tcr  friend  de-parts  :  Who  hath .  not   lost      a  friend  ?     There  is       no       n  -  nion    here     of  hearts,  That  finds  not  here    an  end  ' 
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2.     Be  -  yond  the  flight  of    time,    Be-  youd  the  reign    of  death,     There  sure  -  Iy       is     some  bless  -  cd  clime  Where  life    is  not       a  breath  : 
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Were  this   frail  world  our         fi  -  nal       rest,         Liv  -  ing    or      dy  -  ing,  none     were  blest. 


m^m 


p 


32. 


I: 


~Gh 


Nor    life's     af  -    fee  -  tions,     transient       fire,     Whose  sparks  fly  upwards     and       ex  -  pire 
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There  is  a  world  above, 

Where  parting  is  unknown  ; 
A  long  eternity  of  love, 

Formed  for  the  good  alone  ; 
And  faith  beholds  the  dving  here, 
Translated  to  that  glorious  sphere. 


Thus  star  by  star  declines, 

Till  all  have  passed  away  ; 
As  morning  high  and  higher  shines. 
To  pure  and  perfect  day  ; 
Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  ni_ 
But  hide  themselvesin  heaven's  own  li^i  f. 
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Bless-  ed  arc     the  dead,     blessed    are    the     dead....  who  die        in    the    Lord,     bless  -  ed,  blessed   are      the  dead,         bless- ed 
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low  them. 
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they    rest  from  their  labors,  and  their  works  do     fol 


low  th«m. 
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GO    TO    THY    KKST    IN    l^ACE.  j.  m.  Pelton. 
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1.  Go      to  thy   rest     in  peace,  And  soft   be    thy     re-  pose;  Thy  toils  arc  o'er,  thy  troubles  cease.  From  earthly  cares,  in  sweet  release,  Thine 
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2.  Go      to  thy  peace-ful   rest,    For  thee  wc  need  not  weep,  Since  thou  art  now  among  the  blest,  No  more  by  sin  and  sorrow  pressed,  But 
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3.  Go      to  thy  rest :  and  while  Thy  ab-sence  we      dc  -  plorc,  One  tho't  our  sorrow  shall  beguile,  For  soon,  with  a  ce  -  les-tial  smile.  Wfl 
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HYMN    CHANT. 
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eyelids  gently  close,  Thine  eyelids,  &c. 
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hushed  in  cpiiet  sleep ;  But  hushed,  &c. 
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meet  to  part  no  more;  We  meet  to  part,  ecc. 
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Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 

•THY  WILL  BE  DONE." 
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"  Thy  will  be  |  done  !"  j|  In  devious  way 
The  hurrying  streams  of  |  life  may  |  run ;  l| 
Yet  still  our  grateful  hearts  shall  say,    | 
"  Thy  will  be  |  done  !" 
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Thy  will  be  |  done  !"  ||  If  o'er  us  shine 
A  gladdening  and  a  |  prosperous  |  sun,  |j 
This  praver  will  make  it  more  divine —  | 
Thy  will  be  |  done  !" 
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be  |  done '."  jj  Tho'  shrouded  o'er 
path  with  |  gloom,  j  one  comfort — on  ■ 
Is  ours : — to  breathe,  while  we  adore,  | 
"  Thy  will  be  |  done  !" 

Close  by  repeating  the  first  two  measures  "Thy  rill  b* 
done." 
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OOD    IS   LOVE; 
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1.     God     is         love,         his  mer  -  cy  brightens        All        the       path       in  which  we     move;       Bliss       he     grants,     and     woe    he 
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2.  Chance  and  change      are     bu    -  sy         cv     -  er ;    Worlds     de  -  cay,         and     a  -  ges     move ;         But     his      iner 
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3.     E'en  the       hour         that     dark- est       seem- cth,       His       un  -     chang- yjg     goodness  proves;       From     the    mist 
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4.     lie      our       earth     -  ly  cares     en  -  twin  -  eth       "With     his       com  -  forts   from     a  -     bovc ;       Eve  -  ry  -  where      his     glo  -    ry 
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streameth,      God     is  light,     and     God     is         love,  God       is         light 
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shin  -  eth  ;       God     is  light,     and  God     is         love God      is     light  and 
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love. 


OCCASIONAL     PIECES     IOlt     OPKN1NC     O  Jt     CLOSING    WO  Its  Jill' 


::1 1 


GUIDE    ME,    O    THOU    GREAT    JEHOVAH.       LP. How 
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1.  Guide    mo.     0     thou   great  Je    -    bo  -  vah !   Pil  -  grim  thro'  this     bar  -  ron       land:        I       am     weak,     but  thou    art      mighty; 
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0  -  pen,  Lord,  the    crys  -  tal      foun-tain,  Whence  the  heal  -  ing      wa  -  ters       flow  ;       Let    the         fi    -    cry,  cloud  -  y       pil   -  lar 
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3.   When     I     tread  the  verge     of       Jor  -  dan,  Bid     my    anx  -  ious  fears     sub  -  side ;      Death    of      death,  and  hell's  de  -  struc-ti 
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Hold   me     with     thy     power  -  ful     hand :     Bread  of    heav  -  en !  Bread  of    heav  -  en !    Feed   me     till      I        want      no     more. 
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Lead    me      all       my       jour  -  ney  through  :  Strong  De  -  liv  -  erer !  Strong  De  -  liv  -  crer  !     Be     thou  still    my  strength  and    shield. 
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Land  me     safe      on  Ca  -  naan's  side :     Songs    of   prais  -  es,    Songs  of    prais  -  es        I       will     ev 


J5E  * 


give       to      thee. 
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HEAVEN    IS    MY    HOME. 
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1.     I'm      but    a  stranger  here,  Heaven  is  my  home  ;  Heaven  is  my  home  ;  Eartli  is     a     des  -  ert  drear,  Heaven  is  my  home,  Heaven  is  my  home. 
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2.  What    tho'  the    tempest  rage,  Heaven  is  my  home,  Heaven  is  my  home;  Short  is  my    pilgrim  -  age,  Heaven  is  my  home,  Heaven  is  my  home. 

3.  Therefore     I     murmur     not,  Heaven  is  my  home,  Heaven  is  my  home ;  Whate'er    my  earthly     lot,  Heaven  is  my  home.  Heaven  is  my  home. 
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4.  There,     at  my  Saviour's  side,  Heaven  is  my  home,  Heaven  is  my  home  :    I     shall   be     glo  -  ri  -  fied,  Heaven  is  ray  home,  Heaven  is  my  home. 
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Dan  -  ger     and       sor -row  stand  Round      me       on        ev  -    ery  hand;  Heaven    is     my  fa  -  ther      land,  Heaven    is      my      home. 
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Time's     cold  and       win  -  try     blast     Soon     will      be         o  -  vcr-  past ;         I         shall  reach     home    at        last,  Heaven     is      my    home. 
And         I    shall       sure  -  ly     stand,  There,     at      mv  Lord's  right  hand,  Heaven     is      my         fa  -  ther  -   land,  Heaven     is      mv     home. 
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There       are    the       good  and  blest,     Those       I    loved    most     and  best,     There,     too,       I         soon  shall       rest,   Heaven    is      my     homo. 
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HOW    MUCH    I    OWE !     7s.     6  linos. 
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1.  When  this  passing  world  is    done, — When  has  sunk  yon  glorious   sun;  When  I  stand  with  Christ  in  glory,     Looking   o'er  life's  finished  story ;  Then,  Lord,  shall   I     ful  -  lv 
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2.  When  I   hear   the    wicked     call       On  the  rocks  and  hills  to      fall;    When  I    see  them  start  and  shrink,      On  the     fi  -  cry  deluge  brink;    Then,  Lord,  shall   I     ful  -  ly 


m 


-^r± 


1 


m 


#— a 


* • 


£#*; 


V-H^- 


*— N: 


iBsf^Sg^sia 


know — Not  till  then — how  much  I     owe  !  Then.  Lord,  shall      I      ful  -  ly   know — Not   till  then — how  much  I     owe  ! 
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know — Not  till  then — how  much  I    owe  !  Then,  Lord,  shall      I      ful  -  ly   know— Not  till  then — how  much  I    owe  ! 
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3.  When  I  stand  before  the  throne, 
Clothed  in  beauty  not  my  own; 
When  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
Love  thee  with  unsinning  heart ; 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know — 
Not  till  then — how  much  I  owe  ! 

4.  When  the  praise  of  heaven  I  hear, 
Loud  as  thunders  to  the  ear, 
Loud  as  many  waters'  noise, 
Sweet  as  harp's  melodious  voice, 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know — 
Not  till  then — how  much  I  owi- ' 
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HOPE    THOU    IiN    GOD. 
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Why  art  thou  cast  down,  0         my   soul,  And  why  art  thou  dis-  qui-  et  -ed     with-     in  me, 


dWjJJji 


/CN 


Hope  thou  in      God, 
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Hope  thou  in    God, 
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Why  art  thou  cast  down,           0         my  soul.  And  why  art  thou  dis  -  qui-et-  ed     with  -  in     me,         Hope  thou  in  God, 
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Hope  thou  in     God. 
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Hope     thou  in  God, 
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in     God,       For      I    shall    vet  praise  him,  I      shall  yet  praise  him  who  is    the  health  of     my      countenance, 
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God,  Hope  thou     in     God,        For     I     shall    vet  praise  him,  I     shall     vet  praise  him  who  is  the  health   of       my     countenance, 
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Hope  thou  iu    God, 
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and  my  God,  I     shall    yet  praise  him,     I     shall  yet  praise  him  who  is  the  health  of    my     countenance,     and         my     God. 
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and         my  God. 
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Who  is  the  health  of    my     countenance,     and         my  God. 
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and         my  God. 
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I     shall  yet  praise  him,      I     shall  yet  praise  him  who  is  the  health  of    my     countenance,     and  my    God 
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GOD    CALLING    YET.     E.  M. 
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1.  God  call  -  ing  yet !    shall     I     not  hear?  Earth's  pleasures  shall  I  still  hold  dear?  Shall  life's  swift  passing  years  all  fly,    And  still  my  soul  in  slum-ber    lie? 
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2.  God  call- ing  yet !     shall  I     not    rise?     Can     I      his     loving   voice  des  -  pise,     And  base-ly    his  kind  care  re  -  pay  ?     He  calls  me  still,  can  I       de  -  lav  ? 


8.   God  call- ing  yet!     and  shall  he  knock,     And    I     my  heart   the     clo- ser    lock!     He    still  is    waiting  to     re-ceive,     And  shall  I     dare  his  Spir-  it  grieve? 
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MOTET.     "HOW  SWEET  ARE  THY  WORDS."     wM.  b.  bradb«rv. 
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How  sweet  are     thy    words,  How  sweet      are    thy  words,  How  sweet       are  thy  words,    un  -    to     my  taste,       How  sweet       arc     tliv 
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How  sweet     are     thy  words     un  -    to    my  taste,        How  sweet     are       thy 
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llow-sweet   are     thy  words,     How  sweet      are     thy  words    un  -to     my  taste, 
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words       un  -   to        my  taste,        O  Lord,  How     sweet    are  thy  words       un  -  to     my     taste. 
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words    un  -    to     my    taste,         0         Lord,  How  sweet     are  thy  wor<Js      un  -to      my    taste,       Yea,  sweet  -  er    than    hon-ey      to       my 
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Yea,    Bweet-  er     than  hon-ey       to     my  month.  Thy  word        is        a  lump      un-  to  my    feet,       and       a    light 
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Yea,    Bweetrer    than    honey      to       my  mouth. 
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Thy  word      is     a  lamp  un  -  to  my  feet,     And  a    lijjht,     a     li<dit         un  -    to 
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( — ^  Tin  word     is      a  lamp  un  -  to     my  feet,    And  a  light,     a       light         un  -  to  mv  path.  A     -     men,       A     -     men 
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Bread    of     the      world,     in         mer  -  cy     bro  -  ken  !     Wine    of      the      soul,       in      mer    -  cy     shed !      By  whom  the    words    of 
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Bread    of    the      world,     in         mer  -  cy     bro  -  ken !     Wine    of      the      soul,       in      mer   -  cy     shed !      By  whom  the    words    of 
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life     were    spoken,        And     in  whose  death    our    sins      are  dead !     Look   on     the   heart      by   sor  -  row   broken,       Look    on      the 
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life     were    spokeD,        And     in  whose  death    our    sins       are  dead !     Look    on     the    heart      by   sor  -  row    broken,       Look    on       the 
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tears       by      sin  -  ners     shed,  And     be      thy     feast      to       us        the     to  -  ken      That    by     thy     grace    our    souls      are    fed  ! 
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1.  When  lan-guor  and     dis  -  ease     in  -  vade    This  trembling  house  of         clay,  'Tis  sweet  to  look     be  -  yond   my  pains,  And  long    to     fly      a    -  way 
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2.   Sweet  to    look  in-  ward,  and     at  -  tend     The   whispers     of      his        love^  Sweet     to  look  up -ward      to    the  plaee  Where  Je  -  sus  pleads  a  -  bove! 
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3.  Sweet  to     re  -  fleet  how  grace   di  -  vine     My     sins    on      Je  -  sus        laid 
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Sweet     to     re-mem  -  ber     that   his  blood    My  debt    of    suffering     paid. 
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IN"    THY    PRAISE    OTJR    VOICES    FAX-TElt. 
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1.    In    thy  praise     our     voi  -  ces     fal  -  ter,  Weak  the  prayers  our  hearts  up  -  lift,     But  we       lay     them    on     the       al  -  tar  That   can 


|p 


#=* 


^^P^S^^^^E^^ 


-N — K 


-\ 1- 


c 


3t=3t 


§ 


« 


2.  Give  us,    Lord,     in     our     de    -    vo  -  tion,  Lips  that  burn    with    al  -  tar    -    fire,  Hearts  that  glow   with  that    e     -     nio  -  tion  "Which  thy 
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Spi  -  rit  doth    in-spire  :    Souls  that  are      in  words  out-pour  -  ing  Longings  which  thy  grace  hath  given ;       Hope  re  -  joic  -  ing,  Faith   a 
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"ES"    THY    ERAISE    OUR    VOICES    FALTJ^R."     tec,„n, 
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an-swcr.  Praise,  with  an  -  gels' songs  to     blend  ;  Prayer,  to     find        a     gra  -  cious    an-swer,  Praise,  with    an  -  gels' songs   to    bjend. 
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dor  -  ing,  Love  as  -    pir    -    ing     uu  -  to    heaven ;  Hope  re  -   joie  -  ing,  Faith   a  -    dor  -  ing,   Love    as    -    pir  -    ing     un   -  to  heaven. 
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HASTE,   MY    DULE    SOUL;  AJRISE. 
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.    I  Haste,  my  dull  soul,  a-iise,   Cast   off    thy  care,   ) 
]  Press    to     thy     native  skies,  Mighty     iu  prayer.  \ 
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Jc  -  sus  has  gone   be-fore,  Count  all    thy  troubles   o'er,    He  who  thy    bur  -  den  bore,  Je  -  bus     is    there. 
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„   I  Soul,    for   the  marriage-feast  Robe  and  pre-pare,  ) 
'  (  Pureness  becomes  each  guest :  Je  -  6us     is    there.  (  Saints, 
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wave  your  victory  palms,  Chant  your  celestial  psalms ;  Bride  of  the  Lamb,  thy  charms  Oh,  let  us  wear  ! 
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OCCASIONAL     PIECES     FOR     OPENING    OH     CLOSING     WORSHIP. 

I     "W" TTiT..      A  TRTftTvl.     Sentence.  Melody  in  part  from  Cecil.  From  Carmina  Sacra. 
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I     'will     a-  rise,         nnd   go       to       my     Fa- ther,  and  will     say     uu- to     bim,         "Fa  -  thcr,         Fa  -  thc-r !       I    have    Fin- ned,  hare 
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I     will       a  -    rise,  I     'will        a  -  rise,       and  go         to     my       Fa-ther,  and  will     say     un  -  to     him,         "  Fa-  ther,         Fa  -  ftier !         I  have     sin-ned.  have 

■  r?«  ■  a 


&-± 


<p 


^_t 


— 


EEfe£fc 


V-N 


'--0— P= 


SE 


^ 


rnrlri 


f 


On 


^W=W=W=W- 


-jizz  W-W=M 


v^- 


•— #- 


f=*=p=£ 


r7^!: 


=£* 


Ritard. 


^zziz?: 


^S=ggSB 


sin  -  ned  against  heaven  and  be-  fore  thee,  and  am    no       more  war-  thy     to     be  call    -  ed  thy     eon,  and   am     no       more  worthy     to     be     call  -  ed  thy     Be 
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sin  -  ned  against  heaven  and  bo  -fore  thee,  and  am     no      more  wor-  thv     to  be     call  -  ed    thv     son,. 
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I     will    a-rise,  and    go        to   my   Fa-ther,  and   say      un-to  Ilim,        say    un-to   Him,    Fa  -  ther,  Fa  -  -  ther, 
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Will    a -rise,      I     will    a-rise,  and    go        to   my   Fa-ther,  and   say      un-to  Him,         say    un-to   Him,   Fa-ther  Fa  --  ther 
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I      will    a  -  rise,     I        will  a  -  rise, 
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and    go        to   my   Fa-ther,  and   say      un  -  to  Him,       say    un-to   Him,    Fa  -  ther,  Fa  -  -  ther 
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I    wiU    arise,  and    go       to  my  Father,  and  say      un-to  Him,        say    un-to  Him,    Fa  -  ther,  Fa     -  ther, 
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I  have     sin-ned,       Ihavesin-ned       against   heav-en    and    be  -  fore       thee,   and  am  no  more   worthy,     no  more  wor  -  thy      to     be     called  thy     son! 
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I  nave     sin-ned,        Ihavesin-ned      against   heav-eu     and    be  -  fore       thee,   and  am  no  more   worthy,     no  more  wor  -  thy      to     be     call-ed  thy     son. 
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DC'C'ASIO.VAL      ^IKCKS      J'  OR      OPENING     OR     CLOSING      WORSHIP. 

I]N    THE    SILENT    MIDNIGHT    WATCHES.*        w„.  b  Bram™. 

QUAKTETTE  or  CHORUS. 
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1.        In      the    si  -  lent  mid-  night      watches    List —  thy  bo-  sora's  door,     How  it     knockcth,    knocketh,  knocketh,  Knockcth,  cv  -  er  -  more. 
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'J.    Death  comes  down,  with  reckless   footsteps,    To     the  hall     and     hut;  Think  you  death  will  tar  -  ry    knock- ing,  When  the  door    is  shut? 
.'(.  Then     'tis  time     tp    Btand  en  -  treat  -  ing  Christ     to    let     you       in;       At     the  gate       of      heav-  en     beat- ing,     Wailing  for     thv     sin. 
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4.   Think,  then,  while  thy  pulse  is       beat-  ing,  And    thy  heart  of       sin,      How  thy   Sa-viour  stands  and    cri  -  eth,  "  Rise  and  let     me      in  ;" 
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Say     not 't  is     thy     pul  -  ses     beat- ing,     'Tis     thy  heart  of     sin;     'T  is    thy  Sa-  viour  knocks  and     cri  -  eth,  "  Rise,  and  let     me       in!' 
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Je  -   sus  wait- eth,     wait- eth,  wait- eth,    But    the  door     is     fast ;  Grieved,  a   way     thy     Sa-viour     go  -  eth,  Death  breaks  in     at       last. 
Nay  !     a-  las,     thou  guilt  -  y     creature!     Hast  thou  then  for  -  got?       Je  -  sus  wait  -  e'     long     to     know  thee,  Now  he  knows  thee    not. 
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How    he  knock-cth,  knock  eth,  knock-eth,  Knocketh   ev  -  er  -  more.     In      the   si  -  lent    mid-night  watch-  es,     At      thy   bo  -  som  -  door 
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*  From  Oriol.v,  a  now  Hymn  and  Tune  Book  for  Sabbath  Schools. 
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1.  Sa-viour,  when  iu  Just  to    thee      Low    we  bow  th'  a-dor  -  ing  knee;  When,  rc  -  pent-ant,   to"    the   skies    Scarce  we  lift  our  streaming  eyes  ;       Oh,    by    all     thy 
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2.  By  thine  hour  of  dark  dc-spair,       By  thine   ag  -  o  -  ny      of  prayer,     By    the  pur  -  pie  robe  of  scorn,    By  thy  wounds — the  crown  of  thorn — Bvthycrobs — thy 
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3.  By   thy  deep,  ex  -  pir  -  ing  groan,    By   the  sealed  sc  -  pulchral  stone,      By  thy    triumphs  o'er  the  grave,      By  thy  power  from  death  t*>  save,    Might-y    God,  as- 
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pains  and  woe,       Suf-fered  once  for  man     be  -  low,       Bend  -  ing  from  thy  throne  on  high,     Hear  thy  peo  -  pie  when  thev  cry,      Hear  thy  peo  -  pie  when  they   cry 
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pangs  and  cries,        By  thy   per  -feet  sac  -  ri  -  fice —      Je  -  sus,  look  with  pity-ing   eye,       Hear  thy  peo -pie  when  they  cry.      Hear  thy  peo -pie  when  they   cry. 
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cend-ed    Lord,       To    thy  throne  in  heaven  restored.       Saviour,  Prince,  ex  -  alt  -  ed  high,      Hear  thy  peo  -  pie  when  they  cry,      Hear  thy  peo  -  pie  when  they   cry 
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XKARER    HOME.       Or,   "FOK    EVER    WITH    THE    LORD!"      # 
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1.  "For    ev  -  er  with  the    Lord  !"  A  -  mcu !  so     let    it      be: 
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Life  from  the  dead  is     in  that  -word ;  'T  is  hn-mor  -  tal  -  i   -   ty  !    2.  Here,  in  the  bo  -  dy     pent,     Ab  - 
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3.      My  Father's  house  on     high,  Home  of  my  soul !  how  near,  At  times,  to  faith's  far-  see-  ing  eye,  Thy  golden  gates  ap  -  pear !  4.  "For  ev  -  er  with  the   Lord!''  Fa 
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6.       So,  when  my  la  -  test  breath  Shall  rend  the  vail  in    twain,       By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death,  And  life    e-ter-nal    gain.    6.  That  re  -  sur-rec  -  tion  word  !  That 
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sent  from  him     I      roam;       Yet  nightly  pitch  my   moving    tent  A  day's  march  nearer  home,      Near- er  home,    near-er     home,    A  day's  march  nearer    home. 
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ther,    if    'tis     thy   will,  The  promise     of  that  faithful  word,  E'en  here  to    me     ful  -  fill,         Here  ful  -  fill,      here   ful-fill,        E'en  here  to     me     ful    fill. 
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shout  of    vie  -  to     ry !         Once  more — "For  ever  with  the  Lord!"  A- men !  so    let     it    be!  Let    it    be!       let      it     be!         A-men!60     let      it      be! 
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1.     Near  -  er,         my  God,       to     Thee,     Near 
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to    Thee,       Ben  though       it      be        a      cross      That      rais  -     eth     me; 
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2.  Though  like      the     wan  -  der-  er,         The      sum     gone  down,        Dark- ness         1 
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be      o     -  ver       me, 
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3.  Therelet        the    way       ap  -  pear,     Steps      un     -  to  heaven ;     All       that     Thou  send  -  est       me,           In       m,'.r  _     ,.y     giTOn; 
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Still     all       my       song     shall     be.         Near-  er,     my     God,       to     Tliee  -Near  -  or       to     Thee 
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Yet       in       n,y     dream     I'd     be         Near  -  er,    my     God,     \o    TUe,— Near  -«      to     iSee! 


Tltfc     Ihen  with  my  waking  thoughts, 
Bright  with  thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stonv  griefs, 

Bethel" I'll  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, — 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 
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Or  if,  on  joyful  wing; 

('leaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot. 

Upward  I  flv  : 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, — 

Nearer  to  Thee  ! 
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1.    Oh,  do   not    let      the  word   de  -  part,  And  close  thine  eyes  a  -  gainst  the  light ;  Poor  sin-ner,   hard  -  en   not    thy  heart :  Thou  would'st  be  saved  ;  -why  not  ton 
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2.  To-mor-row's  sun    may  nev  -  er    rise       To  bless  thy  long   de  -  lud  -  ed  sight;    This    is    the  time;    oh,   then  be  wise!  Thou  would'st  be  saved;  why  not  to-ni 

3.  Our  God  in      pi   -    ty     lin  -  gers  still ;  And  wilt  thou  thus  his  love     re  -  quite  ?  Renounce  at  length  thy  stub-born  will :  Thou  would'st  be  saved;  why«ot  to-nighu 
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4.   Our  blessed  Lord      re  -  fus  -  es    none    TYTio  would  to  him  their  souls     u-nite;     Then  be  the  work     of  grace  be  -  gun  :  Thou  would'st  be  saved  ;  why  not  to-night  < 
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Now      to  tlie  Lord 


no  -    Lie      song !     A  -  wake,  mv  soul !       A 
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Now    to  the  Lord  a     no  -  ble      sonsx ! 


A-  wake,     my  soul ! 
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ter-  nal  name,  And  all     his  bound 


less  love  proclaim,  And    all  his  boundless  love  pro  -  claim. 
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See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  fare, — 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace  ! 
God,  in  the  person  of  his  Son, 
Has  all  his  mightiest  works  outdone. 
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ter  -  nal  name.  And  all     his  bound     -       less  love  proclaim,     And  all  his  boundless  love  pro  -  claim. 


Grace  ! — 'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme  ; 

Mv  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name  : 
rr    Ye  angels  !  dwell  upon  the  sound  ; 
II-    Ye  heavens  !  reflect  it  to  the  ground. 
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Oh  !  may  I  reach  that  happy  place, 
"Where  he  unfolds  his  lovely  face, 
"Where  all  his  beauties  you  behold, 
And  sing  his  name  to  harps  of  uold. 
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O    SACRED    HEAD    O.XCE    WOUNDED. 


i 


■1    E  h  h 


:»-£=±  zM—r-^zzdz  -?— 


1.       0     Sa-  cred  Head  once  wounded,  With  grief  and  pain  weighed  down  I  How  scornfully  surrounded,  With  thorns  thy  only  crown  !  How  art  thou  pale  with  anguish,  With 
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2.  What  thou,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered,  Was  all  for  sinners' gain,  Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression,   But   thiuc  the  deadly  pain.      Lo  !  here    I    fall,  my  Sa-viour!    'Tis 
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3.   What  language  shall     I     borrow    To  praise  thee,  Heavenly  Friend,  For  this  thy    dy-ing     sorrow,  Thy     pit  -  y     without  end,     Lord,  make  mc  thine  for-ev  -  er,    Nor 


^lfe£2 


*=P=* 


V-/- 


toi 


-«- 


£=C 


*-» 


*=r«=P 


^^^ 


/ 


-# — »- 


* 


P£#""' 


E 


•=*Z3t 


» 


•=3tdL 


ppg^^B 


sore       a  -buse  and     scorn!     How  does  that     vis-  age  languish,  Which  once     was  bright  as  morn  !  How  does    that  visage  languish,  Which  once  was  bright  as  morn! 
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I         deserve     thy     place :     Look   on      me  with  thy     fa  -  vor,     Vouchsafe      to     me  thy  grace !  Look  on      me  with  thy   fa  -  vor,     Vouchsafe  to   me   thv  grace ! 
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let       me    faithless     prove:     Oh!  let        me  ncv  -  er,     nev- er     A  -  buse     such     dy  -  ing  love,      Oh!  let        me  never,     ne  -  ver     A  -buse  such  dy  -  ing  love. 
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1.     Pilgrim  burdened  with  thy   sin,  Haste    to    Zi  -  on's  gate    to  -  day,  There,  till  mer-cy      let  thee    in,  Knock,  and  weep,  and  watch,  and  pray. 
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2.  Mourning  Pilgrim  !  what  for  thee     In    this  world  can  now    re-main  ?  Seek  that  world  from  which  shall  flee  Sorrow,  shame,  and  tears,  and  pain. 
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for  mer  -  cy  lends   an     ear;  Weep — she  marks  the  sin-ner's  sigh;  Watch — the  heavenly  light  ap  -pears:  Pray — she  hears  the  mourner's 
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for     ev  -  cr     flv  :   Shame  shall  nev  -  er     en  -  tcr  there  ;    Tears  be  wiped  from  ev  -  ery     eye ;     Pain  in    end  -  less  bliss,  ex  - 
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PILGEIM     BUEDENED     "WITH     THY     SIN.     Concluded. 
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cry,  Watch — the  heavenly  light  ap-pears  ;  Pray — she  hears  the  mourner's  cry,  She  hears  the  mourner's  cry,       She  hears  the  mourner's  cry. 
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pire,  Tears  he  wiped  from  ev  -  ery     eye  ;  Pain  in     end  -  less  hliss  ex  -  pire,     In    end  -  less  bliss  ex  -  pire,       In  end  -  less  bliss    ex  -  pire. 
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1.       O   thou,   the   con-trite   sinner's  Friend  !  Who,  lov-ing,  lov'st  them   to     the  end,       On     this      a  -  lone  mv  hopes  de-pend,  That  thou  wilt  plead  for      me 
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2.  Whea  wea  -  rv     iu      the   Christian  race.      Far  off      ap-pears  my     rest-ing  place,    And,  faint  -  ing,     I      mis-trust  thy  grace,  Then,  Saviour,  pleat 

3.  When    Sa  -  tan,  by     my    sins  made  bold,  Strives  from  thy  cross  to  loose  mv  hold, ^Then  -with  thy  pitying    arms    en-fold,    And  plead,  oh!  plead 
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4.  Then,  passed  life's  bound  of  hope  and  fear,  When  at     the  judg-ment     I       ap  -  pear,       A     joy  -  ful    wel-come    I    shall  hear,  For  thou  wilt  plead  for       me. 
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1 .  Peace  -  ful  -  ly,     tea  -  dcr     -  ly,  Here,     as       we    part,  The  fare  -  well  that     lin  -  gers     Be    breathed  from   the  heart.        No  place  more 
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2.  Thought-All-  ly,     care  -  ful  -     Ij,     Sol  -  emu     and     slow 
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fit  -     ting,     O  house       of    the  Lord,     Here       be       it     spo  -     ken,  That  last     prayerful     word. 
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us     W  e  know     not      to-  day —     Kind   -  ly     and  safe  -     ly,       0  Lord,     lead     the     way. 
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Upwardly,  steadfastly, 

Gaze  on  that  brow  : 
Jesus,  our  Leader, 

Reigns  conqueror  now. 
His  steps  let  us  follow, 

His  sufferings  dare, 
Go  up  to  glory, 

His  blessedness  share. 

4. 
Patiently,  cheerfully, 

Up,  and  depart 
To  labor  and  duty 

"With  undismayed  heart  : 
The  ransomed,  with  gladness, 

To  Zion  we'll  bring, 
Shouting  salvation 

To  Jesus,  our  King. 
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1.       Softly,  now,   the  light  of       clay    Fades  up  -  on     my    sight   a  -way:     Free  from  care,  from  la    -    bor     free.   Lord  !  I  would  commune  with 
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2.  Soon,  for  me,    the  light  of      day     Shall  for    ev-  ei      pass    a-  way;     Then,  from  sin     and   tor  -  row    free,    Take  me,  Lord  !  to  dwell  with 
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thee,  Lord!  I  would  commune  with  thee.        Ho    -    ly       Sab  -  bath,  bless  -  ed     Sab  -  bath,  Fad  -  ing   from    my    sight 
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thee,  Take  me,  Lord  !  to  dwell  with  thee.        Ho  -    ly       Sab  -  bath,    heavenly       Sabbath,    Take   me.  Lord!  to       dwel  with        thee 

fe^c  m  -r-  -r-  "r-fr^^g 


m 


nrrvrTtaAt&m 


-49- 


I 


G 


& r^ 


3     * 


TV 


51 


LJ '.'  _LfiL 


If 


336 


OCCA.-IOXAL      FIKCKS      FOB      O  R  H:  If  I  IN  G     OR.      CLOSING      "WORSHIP. 


m 


^ 


SAFELY    THROUGH    ANOTHER    WEEK. 

i        »■   r  f 


# 


t-M: 


f 


=H 


i 


=s: 


:#-=* 


■     j  Safe  -     ly,     thro'     an  -  otii  -    or     week, 
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1.  Forth  from  the  dark  and    stormy     sky,     Lord,  to  thine  al  -  tar's  shade  we  fly ;  Forth  from  the  world,  its    hope  and   fear,      Fa-ther,  we    seek  thy    sbel-ter     here 
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3.  Stand  up       for     Jo- sus !  Lo  1    at  God's  right  hand         Je  -  sua     him  -  self    for    us    delights     to  stand!       LetsainU  and  sin  -    ners   wonder     at     His    grace 
P      P.*    P.       P      P = — -— — r2 r-»— 0-^-0—  P— P-^0— 0 — , «—  _# - 


*=P 


-0—0—0—f- 

-v— y— /— v- 


*=£^£=! 


EE 


£= 


~F — ;: — f     P     (?-  ^0 — :»— # 


-/— / 


V— £- 


E= 


■4/-y- 


f-p-p-rp-    E 


-ZL 


CHORHS. 

r±=±*r 


Urge     on       the  tri  -  umphs     of      this       glo  -  rious     field—     Stand  up       for    Je  -  sus!     Stand     up       fir     Je  -  sus!  Stand      up 


i 


it 


fc^ 


i 


for 


Je 


± 


-#-T-#- 


=£ 


h 


I 


3fc=- 


1t=^ 


*— 


*—*     + 


=t 


i= 


* 


i=*I 


3£=Jt 


h 


' J5» 
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I.   Come,  youthful  wanderers,      haste  to    the    Sa  -  viour,  Come  ye      to     Je  -  bus,  draw  near  to     bis   side;     Kueel    at     his   mer  -  cy  -  seat,     sue    for    his      fa  -  vor, 
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What  robe    so   pure     as     the     raiment      of  truth  ?  How   fair     is  grace  the  young    bo  -  som     a  -  dorn  -  ing !    Wliat  robe  so     pure  as     the     raiment      of    truth  ? 
Earth  has    no   com  -  fort  not   found  in     his  blood,    Sor  -  row  and  shame  wait  the      votaries      of     fol  -  ly;     Earth  has    no     com -fort    not  found    in     his   blood. 
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Rose   and     as-cend-ed      to  crown  vou    a  -  bove,    Lives    be     not  now  for  you?      Je  -  sus,  the    Sa  -  viour,  Rose   and    as-cend-ed      to  crown  you     a-  bove. 
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The   voice     of  my       de  -  part  -  ed     Lord,        "Go      teach     all     nations,"         Comes      on     the  night     air,    and     a  -  wakes  mine     ear. 
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1.     Oh,  cease  !  my  wandering  soul,  On    rest- less  wings  to     roam;        All    this  wide  world,  to       ei  -  thcr  pole,  Has    not      for  thee    a     home 
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3.  There,  safe  thou  shalt  a  -  bide,  There,  sweet  shall  be   thy     rest^      And    ev  -    cry  long-  ing      sat  -    is-  fied,  With    full     sal  -  va-  tion  blest 


l^rzizzfeFizzzTvpzzp 


liii 


h-F 


(/- 


:Ez7^^ZZT,^^^==^:"-^ 


5Z=P=p 


jz^-grn: 


?    P  #  p- 


* — /- 


:»•"* 


344 


OCCASIONAL      PIECES      FOK      OPKNING      OR     CLOSING-      ^WORSHIP. 


s 


THE    LORD    LS     i:sr     MS     HOLY    TEMPLE. 


>f 


W£ 


:^=p: 


^ 


-jgj — 5^- 


1 


-P- 


£« — « — ! 


i 


5 


The     Lord     is       in        his     ho  -  ly     tem  -   pie,     The  Lord      is      in       his      ho  -  ly     tern  -  pie,     Let    all      the  earth   keep  silence, 
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1.    This      pil  -  grim-  path       by      Thee  was    trod,     Je  -   sus  !    my  King  !  by  Thcc —  Traced  by  Thy  feet,      Thy    tears,  Thy    blood,   Iu 
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2.      Let      ev  -  ery     step,      let        cv  -  ery  thought,  Sweet  memories  bear  to    Thee  !     And    hear  the    soul      Thy     love  hath  bought,  Whose 
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love,  in  death,    for      me —       0  !     bring  my  soul  still  near  -  er,         "  Near-  er 
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ev-  ery   cry     shall    be,       "  Near  -  e*r      to  Thee,"  my  Saviour,  "  Near-  er 
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3. 

Thou  wilt !  Thou  dost ! — a  still  small  voice 

Whispers  of  faith  in  Thee, 
Of  hope  that  might  in  grief  rejoice, 

If  still  the  way  cry  be — 
"  Nearer  to  Thee,"  my  Saviour, 

"  Nearer  to  Thee." 


A  few  more  days  to  me.  perhaps, 
And  time  shall  cease  to  be — 

But  bouudless  love  can  know  no  lapse, 
Thou  art  eternity  ! 

Draw  then  my  soul  still  nearer, 
"  Nearer  to  Thee." 
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1 .    Here  on  earth,     0  Lord,     a  stranger,  Home  to  thee        I    turn  mine     eye, 


Led  in    pathways  dark  with  dan-  ger,     I      on      thy     sure  help     re     -     It. 
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2.     To      thy  will       in  meek  sub-  mis-  sion  May     I   yield    me  day    by 


In    thy  word     find  good  pro  -vis-  ion    To     bus  -  tain    me     by      the       way. 
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Thro' these  thirst- y      deserts  guide  me  Where  the    liv      -     ing  wa  -  ter  springs;         In     the  times       of    trouble    hide   mo     In    the    shad-  ow     of    thy  wiugs. 
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May     I  walk     with  thee  be  -/ore  me,     In     the       light       thy     presence     brings;     Be     my  Sun,     and  Shield, — aud  o'er  me  Spread  the  shadow     of      thy     wiiiL-s. 
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THOU    SHALT    RISE! 
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1.     Thou  shalt  rise!      my    dust,  thou  shalt     a  -  rise;  Not      al  -  ways    closed  thine  eyes;         Thy    life's       first     Giv    -    er 
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2.     Sown    in     dart  *  ness,    hut      to    bloom     a  -  gain,        When,     af    -     tor      win  -  tcr's  reign,  Je  -  sus  is       reap  -  ing 
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Will      give        thee   life       for         ev 


Ah !     praise      his     name. 
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The      seed        now  gen  -    tly       sleep  -  ing, 
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Ah !     praise      his     name. 
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3.  Day  of  praise  !  for  thee,  thou  wondrous  day, 

In  my  quiet  grave  I  stay ; 

And  when  I  number 
My  days  and  nights  of  slumber, 
Thou  wakest  me ! 

4.  Then,  as  they  who  dream,  shall  we  arise 

With  Jesus  to  the  skies, 
And  find  that  morrow, 
The  weary  pilgrim's  sorrow 
All  past  and  gone. 

5.  Then,  with  the  holiest,  I  tread, 

By  my  Redeemer  led, 

Through  heaven  soaring, 
His  holy  name  adoring 
Eternally ! 
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1.   Un  -  veil     thy      bo    -    som,  faith  -  ful        tomb ;     Take     this   new  treas  -  ure     to 
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COME    UNTO    ME,   ALL    YE    THAT    LABOR.     Quartette  or  Chorus,  w.  b.  b. 
ot.p  :=—  ;=—  ni/?  P 


^#S=t==Msr--F} 


m 


^EjE^:J^3-TlE^:E^Jz£grggfejJi^ 


53-: 


*. 


gi 


Come  un  -  to     me,     all      ye  that  la  -  bor,  and  are  hea  -  vy       la  -  den,  and  I    will  give  you  rest,    I    will  give  you  rest.     Take  my  yoke  up 


mp 


^*^r 


1 


*=a 


^iW»J3 


XT 


^=M 


T**      ^    •#■ 


F3^ 


-»- 


f-#~y — ^ 


SI s — #_.^_L15 _q_ 


ZJL0 4—9- 


9  ~T  d— *=£>  .    J-J— J-J— «J 


Come  un-to     me,     all      ye  that  la  -  bor,  and  are  hea  -  vy       la  -  den,  and  I    will  give  you  rest,    I    will  give  you  rest.     Take  my  yoke  up  • 
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on    you,  and  learn  of       me,  Take  my  yoke  upon    yom,  and  learn  of     me ;  For     I  am        meek,  and    low  -  ly     of   heart,  and  ye    shall  find 
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Take  my  yoke  upon   you,  and  learn  of    me ;  For    I         am     meek,     and   low  -  ly     of  heart,  and  ye    shall  find 
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un-to  your    souls.    For  my  yoke  is     ea  -  sy,  and  my  bur -den    is     light.  His  yoke     is         ea  -  sy,  and  his    bur -den    is     light. 
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rest         un-to  your    souls.    For  my  yoke  is     ea-sy,  and  my  bur -den    is      light, 


His   bur  -  den    is     light. 
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His  yoke     is        ea-sy,  and  his    bur -den    is     light. 


OCCASIONAL      I*  IJffi  CKS     KOH      OPJGNINCZ     OR     CLOSING      WORSHIP. 


fejEEEl 


fj=\ 


=&= 


WATCH     A:S!D     PRAY. 

m 


351 


— j- 


iEp 


I 


a 


-a-  -• 


1 .   Watch  and  pray  I  Watch  and  pray  !     Til  -  grim     on     life's  tear  -  ful  way  !  Strength  yc  need  each     fleet-  ing  hour,     While    yc     feel      the 
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2.     Hope  and  trust !  Hope  and  trust !     Child    of     sor  -  row— child  of     dust !  Place     not     here  thy  fond     dc  -  sire,        But      to       heavenly 
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It:     Pray  and  fight !  pray  and  fight ! 
Keep  thine  armor  ever  bright, 
tempter  s  power  ;  Watch  and  pray!  Watch  and  pray!  Faith  shall    turn      the     night     to       day.  Soon  thy  trials  will  be  done, 
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Watch  and  pray, 
Looking  for  the  better  day. 
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things  as  -  pire !       See     on  high       See     on  high,         Joys  that  ne'er     will       fade     or      die  ! 
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— ~j\_  Ye  that  seek  the  brighter  ray, 
Grace  can  all  thy  foes  subdue, 
Grace  thy  fainting  strength  renew, 

B  Watch  and  pray. 

Pilgrim  on  life's  tearful  way. 
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1.  Why    do        ye    mourn    the     loss    of  friends  so     dear  ?  Grieve  at        the      tri    -    als   they  have  suffered    here,     Through  trib    -    u  - 
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2.  All     the    sharp    con  -  flicts  they  en-durcd   be  -  low    Cause  but 

3.  Oh    then      re  -  gard      no  more  with  thoughts  of  gloom   The  ills 
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4.    Ye  mourn  their     ab  -  sence ;  wait   a      lit  -  tie   while,  Then  meet       a  -  gain,    with     an      e  -  ter  -  nal  smile,        The    loved     ones, 
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-  la    -    tion   they    ob-tained  the    prize,      A  crown      of      glo    -    ry     sparkling    in     the    skies.       Then   weep     *  no 


:zj: 


'i- 


-0 ■ 0^~r} *-+ 


i 


mem  -  bran-ces  their  thoughts  em-ploy ;  Those  seeds   of 
spi   -   rits     of   your  friends  a  -  bove,     Re  -  joic  -  ing 


sor    -    row   bear  the  fruits    of      joy.       Then   weep        no 
in         the   fields   of  light    and    love.      Then    weep        no 
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and       par  -  take    of   their    re  -  ward,     Re  -  joic   -   ing 


glo  -  ry      of      the    Lord.         Oh    weep       no 


m 


jB 


t 


& 


-b 1- 


^ 


m 


-O- 


~&-^ 


w 


1 


'    PIECES    FOR     SOCIAL    WORSHIP. 

LONG-LOVED    ZION.* 
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1.   Vfad  Babel's  drooping   willows  stood,  Far  from  long-loved  Zi  -  on,         We  hung  our  harps,  in      si-lent  mood,  Far  from  long-loved  Zi  -  on.     We  're  thronging  home.we'n* 
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8.  Great  things  the  Lord  hath  dona  for  us,     Far  from  long-loved  Zi  -  on,         Our   toilsome  race   is      near-lv  ruu,     Far  from  long 
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3.     As  streams  their  mighty  torrents  pour,  Fir  from  long-loved    Zi  -  on  ;  So     turn  our  hearts  to  thee  once  more,  Homo  to  long-loved  Zi  -  on.     We  're  thronging  homc,wc'ra 
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thronging  home,  Homo  to  long-loved  Zi  -  on,  We're  thronging  home.wc're  thronging  home,  Home  to  long- loved  Ziou. 
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thronging  home.  Home  to  long-loved  Zi  -  on,  We're  thronging  home,  we're  thronging  home.  Home  to  long-loved  Zion. 
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•1.   With  faces  turned  fur  Ziou's  hill, 
Home  to  long-loved  Zion  ; 
Our  harps  and  hearts  with  rapture  thrill, 
Home  to  long-loved  Zion. 

"We  're  thronging  home,  &c. 

5.   We  soon  shall  reach  our  Father's  laud, 
Home  in  long-loved  Zion ; 
Our  feet  within  thy  gates  shall  stand, 
Home  in  long  loved  Zion. 

We  're  thronging  home,  &c. 

fi.   Our  grateful  incense  to  the  skies, 
Home  in  long-loved  Zion; 
Mingled  with  holy  songs  shall  rise. 
Home  in  long-loved  Zion. 

We  're  thronging  home.  <kc 
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I.     I     have    a     home     a-  bovc,  From  sin  and     sor  -row     free;  A  mansion  which     c  -  ter  -  nal  love     Designed  and  formed  for  me. 
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2.  My     Saviour's  precious  blood    lias  made  mv    ti    -  tie     sure;     lie  passed  thro1  death's  dark  racing  flood,  To  make  my    rest     se  -cure. 


* 


>m 


-—-  \- 


fef!=fe-=|^ 


-o- 


i 


(E 


A — 


~<S>- 


I 


1 


/T\ 


:F? 


btfg=^= 


-F= 


tLUXAli 


w*=t- 


+ 


a=E 


/    / 


V— *- 


I 


My     Father's       gracious  hand  lias  built  this  sweet     a  -  bode  ;     From     ev  -  er  -  last  -  iug     it  was  planned   My  dwelling-place  with     God. 
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The     Comfort  -  er     has  come,  The     earnest     has    been  given ;     lie  leads  mo       for-ward     to  the  home    Preserved  for       me       in     heaven. 
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PIECES    FOR     SOCIAL    WORSHIP. 
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JUST    AS    I   AM" 
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1.  Just    n.i 

2.  Just    as 


I    mn,  with- out  one  plea,     Bat  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  tne,      And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  thee,       0      Lamb  of   God, 
1    nm,  and    waiting    uot        To     rid    my    soul    of    one  dark  blot,    To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O      Lamb  of    God, 
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I    am.  though  tossed  about      With  ma-  ny  a  con  -fiict,  ma-uy  n  doubt,  With  fears  wjth-in     and  wars  without,  O      Lamb  of    God, 

I     am,  pooTf  wretched,  blind — Sight,  riches,  heal  -  iug     of     the  mind,      Yea,  all        I    need,    in     thee    to   find,  0      Lamb  of    God, 


some ! 
come ! 
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5.  Just    as       I    am — thou  wilt  re-ceive.     Wilt  wel-come,  par-don.  cleanse,  relieve,     Be- cause  thy  pro-mise,    1       be-lieve —      0      Lamb  of    Ood, 
<j.  Just    as       I    am — thy  love   unknown     Has  brok-eu      ev' -  ry      bar-ricr  down;    Now    to      be  thine,  yea,  thine  a -lone,         O      Lamb  of    God, 


come ! 

come  ! 
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Moderately   Slow 


JETTER.       8s  <fe  7s.     Double. 

Fine. 
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P.  C. 


-  sus  1    I     my    cross  have  tak  -  en,        All     to  leave,  and    fol  -  low  thee  ;  } 


i  He 

I  Nak-  ed,   poor,  de-  spised,  for  -  sak  -  en,      Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt   be;    f,       Per-iah     cv'  -  i  v      fond   nm  -  bi  -  tion —  All   rye  sought,  or  hoped,  or      known! 
d.  c.   Yet  how  rich    is       mv     con  -  di  -  tion, —  Ood  and  heaven  are  e 


still  mv    own ! 
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Fine. 


D.  C. 


2    \  Let   the  world  do  -  6pise  and  leave  me  ;    They  havo  left  my      Sa-viour,  too  ;  ) 

j  Hu-man  hearts  and  looks   de-ceivo   me; — Thou  art    not,  like    them,  un  -  true  ;  )      Oh,  while  thou  dost  smile   up-  on     mo,       God    of     wis-dom,    love,  and     might' 
D.  c.  Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  dis-own  me  ; — Show  thy  face,  and     all      is    bright. 
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PIECES    FOR     SOCIAL    WORSHIP. 

LONELY    TRAVELER. 
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1.  I'm    a      lone  -  ly     traveler  here,      Wea    -    ry,    op  -  pressed, 


But     my    journey's     end     is     near, — Soon  shall     1         rest! 


0-4—  j- 

2.   I  'm    a       we  a  -  ry      traveler  here,  I 


l>u:k  and  drear  -  v 
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mast  go        on, 


For  my    journey's     end     b     near,      I         must     bo      gone. 


Brighter  joys  than 
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fair, 


Where  is     seen     no     bro-  ken  baud — All. 


all    are         there.       Where  no  tear     shall 
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is       the  way,         Toil-ing     I've     come; 


Ask     me     not  with    you    to  stay,       Yon  -der  's   my      home. 


earth  can  give,       Win      me 


way; 


Pleasures     that      for  -  ev  -  or  live- 


I       can    -  not        stay. 
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cr     fall,         Nor   heart    bo       sad;         Where   the      glo-   ry       is     for      all,         And    all     are       glad. 
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I'm  a  traveler,  and  I  go 

"Where  all  is  fair  ; 
Farewell,  all  I  've  loved  below — 

I  must  be  there. 
Worldly  honors,  hopes,  and  gain, 

All  I  resign ; 
Welcome  sorrow,  grief,  and  pain, 

If  heaven  be  mine. 

5. 
I  'm  a  traveler — call  me  not — 

Upward  my  way ; 
Yonder  is  my  rest  and  lot; 

I  cannot  stay. 
Farewell,  earthly  pleasures  all, 

Pilgrim  1  '1!  roam  ; 
Hail  me  not — in  vain  you  call 

Yonder 's  my  home. 
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OH,   SING    TO    Mji    OK    HEAV J^Ts.  M.    Double.' 
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1.0h,     Bing     to    me     of      heaven, When  I     am   called  to  die,         Sing      songs  of    ho  -  ly      ec-sta-cy,     To     waft  my    bc/od 
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2.   When  cold  and  slug-giah     drops    Roll  off    my  mar  -  ble  brow,  Brtalc  forth  in  son,,  of    joy  -  fid  -  ness,  Let  2™  be-gin     be  -  Z 


as 


fci: 


:fLHB— F=*=?I: 


4.  Then     to     my    rap-tured  soul       Let  one  sweet  song  be  given,       Let       mu  -  sic    cheer  me  last    on  ea'rTh,  And  greet  me  first    in  heav,n 
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There'll  be     no  .    sor-row     there,  There '11  be  no     sor- row  there,         In      heaven  a-  bove,  where  all    is  love,  ThereT  be    no  sor  -  row  theT 
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There  '11  be     no^sor-row      there,  There  11  be  no     sor-row   there,  In       heaven  a  -  bove,  .Lore  afl  is  love,  Th,re<ll  be  To    sor  -  row  there 
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*  From  Cottaob  Melodiks. 
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Not  too  Fast. 


PIECES     FOR     SOCIAL    WORSHIP. 

iPEN  ITEJNTCE. 


Wm.  A.  Oakley. 
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1.  Jc  -  bus,  let      thy  pity  -  ing  eye     Callback     a  wand-'ring  sheep ;  False     to  thee,    like  Pe  -  ter,      I     Would  fain  like     Pe  -  tor  weep. 
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2.  Sa-viour,  Prince,  enthroned  a-  bove,     Re- pent-ance    to       i in-  part,     Give    me,  thro' thy    dy  -   ing     love,  The  hum- ble,    con-trite  heart; 
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3.  For     thy     own  compas  -  sion's  sake,  The  gracious  won  -  der  show  ;       Cast  my     sins   be-  hind      thy  back,  And  wash  me  white     as  snow  ; 
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Let  me      be      by  grace  restored;  On     me     be     all     long-sufl-  'ring  shown  ;  Turn,  and  look  upon     me,  Lord,  And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

^C\  /Oi  /T\  /On 
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Give  what     I     have  long  implored,  A  por  -  tion     of     thy  grief     unknown;  Turn,  and  look  up  -  on     me,  Lord,  And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 
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[f     thy    bow  -  els     now  are  stirred,  If    now    I      do      myself      bemoan,     Turn,  and  look  up- on       me,  Lord,  And  break  my  heart  of  stone 
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PIECES     FOR     SOCIAL     WORSHIP. 


SWICET  houk  o:f  pkaykk.* 
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1.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of  prayer!  That  calls  me  from  a  world    of  care,    And  bids  me    at      my    Father's  throne  Make  all  my  wants  aul 
n  r.  And  oft     escaped  the  tempter's  snare  By  thy      re- turn,  sweet  hour  of  prayer,  And  oft     es-caped  the  tempter's  snare  By  thy     re-turn,  81 
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/TS  End. 


wish  -  cs  known 
hour    of  prayer. 


Iu  sea  -  sons  of      dis-trcss  and  grief,  My  soul    has    of-  ten  found  re -lief; 


/M).  C. 


Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  lioiir  of  prayer ! 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear. 
To  him  whose  truth  and  faithful  I 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless: 
And  since  he  bids  me  seek  his  face, 
Believe  his  word,  and  trust  his  grace, 
:  I  '11  cast  on  him  my  every  care, 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer.  :|| 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of  prayer! 

May  I  thy  consolation  share; 

Till  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  bc'ght, 

I  view  my  home,  and  take  my  flight  : 

This  robe  of  flesh  I  '11  drop,  and  rise 

To  seize  the  everlasting  prise; 

And  shout,  while  passing  through  the  air, 

Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer.  :| 


*  From  Musical  Tuacts. 
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PIECES     FOR     SOCIAL     WORSHIP. 

&WEET    REST    I>f    HEAYEX.* 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury, 
(hoius. 
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.    j  Tho'  oft-en  here  we're  wea-ry,  There  is  sweet  rest  a  -  bove,     A  rest  that  is    e  -  ter  -  nal,  Where  all    is  pea^ce  and  love  ;  \ 
'  \     0    let  us  then  press  forward,  That  glorious  rest  to  gain ;  We'll  soon  be  free  froi 


— ,   .. __    __r-_, .  _, 

from  sorrow,  From  toil,  and  care,  and  pain.  )  There  is  sweet  rest  in 
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o  (  Loved  ones  have  gone  before  us,  They  beckon  us  a  -   way,  O'er  aerial  plains  they're  soaring,  Blest  in    e  -  ter  -  nal  day:  } 

(  But  we  are    in    the    ar  -  my,  And  dare  not  leave  our  post ;  We  '11  fight  until  we  con  -  quer  The  foe's  most  mighty  host.  ^  There  is  sweet  rest  in 
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Repeat  Softly. 
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heaven,  There  is  sweet  rest  in  heaven,  There  is  sweet  rest,  There  is  sweet  rest,  There  is  sweet  rest  in  heaven. 


heaven,  There  is  sweet  rest  in  heaven,  There  is  sweet  rest,  There  is  sweet  rest,  There  is  sweet  rest  in  heaven. 
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*  From  Cottaok  Melodies  and  Mvs'cal  Trapts. 
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3.  Our  Saviour  will  be  with  us, 

E'en  to  our  journey's  end, 
In  every  sore  affliction, 

His  present  help  to  lend. 
He  never  will  grow  weary, 

Though  often  we  request 
He  '11  give  us  grace  to  conquer, 

And  take  us  home  to  rest. 
There  is  sweet  rest,  &c. 

4.  All  glory  to  the  Father, 

Who  gives  us  every  good ; 
All  glory  be  to  Jesus, 

Who  bought  us  with  his  blood; 
And  glory  to  the  Spirit, 

Who  keeps  us  to  the  end, 
To  the  triune  God  be  glory, 

The  sinner's  ouly  Friend. 

There  is  sweet  rest,  &c. 
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THE    INVITATION. TURN    THEE,    BROTHER. A    TRIO. 

FOR      M A L E  ,     FEMALE,      OK      MIXED    VOICES. 
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From         thy     Fa     -    ther's     hap     -      py     home,         With       thy  -  self         and 


1.      Bro     -      ther,    hast  thou  wan     -  dered    far 


1.     Bro     -     ther,  lia^t,         thou     wan  -    dered     far 


From         thy     Fa     -     ther's     hap     -     py     home,  With       thy  -  self         and 
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Turn  thee,  bro     -      ther,    home  -  ward     come, 
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Turn  thee,  bro     -     ther,  home  -  ward  come. 
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Hast  thou  wasted  all  the  powers 
God  for  noble  uses  gave  ? 

Squandered  lifes'  most  golden  hours  ? 
Turn  thee,  brother;  God  can  save. 


He  can  heal  thy  bitterest  wound, 
He  thy  gentlest  prayer  cau  hear ; 

Seek  him,  for  he  may  be  found  ; 
Call  upon  him  ;  he  is  near. 
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•  Wilt  thou  not  visit  nia:1. 
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Wilt  thou  not  visit  use  f 
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■  "ii  not  \  iit  me  ! 


SELECTION  5. 

Dttiret/or  UotTs  Presence.  3.  Wilt  thou  not  visit  me?  I  need  thy  love 

1.  Wilt  thou  not  visit  me?  More   than   the   flower   the   dew,   or  |  grass 
The  plant  beside  me  feels  thy  |  gentle  |  dew ;  the  |  rain  ; 

Each  blade  of  grass  I  see.  Come,  like  thy  holy  dove, 
From  thy  deep  earth  its  quickening  |  mois-  And  let  me  in  thy  sight  rejoice  to  |  live  a-  | 

tore  |  drew.  gain. 

Wilt  thou  not  visit  me  ?  Wilt  thou  not  visit  me? 

2.  Wilt  thou  not  visit  me  ?  4.  Yes  !  thou  wilt  visit  me ; 

Thy  morning  calls  on  me  with  |  cheering  |  Nor  plant,  nor  tree,  thine  eye  de-  |  lights 

tone  ;  so  |  well, 

And  every  hill  and  tree  As  when  from  sin  set  free, 

Lend  but  one  voice,  the  voice  of  |  thee  a-  |  Man's  spirit  conies  with  thine  in  |  peace  to  | 

lone.  dwell. 

Wilt  thou  not  visit  me  ?  Yes,  thou  wilt  visit  me. 


CHANT.    No.  a. 


"  Come  to  me. 
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SELECTION  6. 
"  Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  ynu  rest."— Matt.  xi.  88. 
1.  With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around,  Yet,  'midst  the  gloom,  I  hear  a  sound, 

Life  seems  a  dark  and  |  stormy  |  sea  ;  A  heavenly  |  whisper,  |  Come  to  |  me. 


2.  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest — 

It  tells  me  where  my  |  6oul  may  |  flee 
Oh  !  to  the  weary,  faint,  opprest, 

How  sweet  the  |  bidding,  |   Come  to  | 
me. 

3.  When  nature  shudders,  loth  to  part 

From  all  I  love,  en-  |  joy,  and  |  see ; 
When  a  faint  chill  6teals  o'er  my  heart, 
A  6weet  voice  |  utters,  |  Come  to  |  me. 


4.  Come,  for  all  alse  must  fall  and  die, 

Earth  is  no  resting  |  place  for  |  thee ; 
Heavenward  direct  thy  weeping  eye, 
I  am  thy  |  portion,  |  Come  to  |  me. 

5.  O  voice  of  mercy  !  voice  of  love  ! 

In  conflict,  grief,  and  |  ago-  |  ny, 
Support  me,  cheer  me  from  above! 
And  gently  |  whisper,  |  Come  to  |  me. 


CHANT.    No.  3. 


1  Just  as  I  am. 
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Just  as  I  am,  with-  And  that  I 

out  one    plea.  But  thou  bid'st 

tliat  thv  blood  wasshed  for  me,  me[come  to  thee,      0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 
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SELECTION  7. 
Him  that  cometh  unto  me.  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out." — John  vi.  37. 


1.  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea. 

But  that  thy  blood  was  |  shed  for  |  me, 
And  that  thou  bid'st  me  |  come  to  I  thee, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

2.  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 

To  rid  my  soul  of  |  one  dark  |  blot. 
To  thee,  whose  blood  can  |  cleanse  each  | 
spot, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

S.  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about. 
With  many  a  conflict,  I  many  a  |  doubt, 
Fightings  within,  and  ]  fears  with-  |  out, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 


i.  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind ; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  |  of  the  |  mind. 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  I  thee  to  |  find, 
0  Lamb  of  Goa,  I  come ! 

■ 

5.  Just  as  I  am,  thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt   welcome,    pardon,   |   cleanse,   re- 
lieve ; 
Because  thy  promise  I  I  be-  |  lievc, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 


6.  Just  as  I  am,  thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  |  barrier  |  down  ; 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea.  |  thine  a-  |  lnne 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 


CHANT.    No.  4. 


"The  Lord'H  Prayer.' 


ORLUOIUAN. 
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SELECTION  25. 
TAf  Lord's  Vrayrr. 

,  Our  Father,   who  art  iu  heaven,  |  hal- 
|      lowed  |  be  thy  |  name : 
|  Thy  kingdom  come,  thy  will  be  done 
1      on  |  earth,,  .as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven ; 


Give  us  this  |  day  our  |  daily  |  bread; 

And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  for- 
give  |   them  that  |  tresspass  a-  | 
gainst  us. 

And   lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but 
de-liver  |  us  from  |  evil ; 

For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power, 
and  the  glory,  for-  |  ever.  |  A-  ]  men. 


m 


CHANT.    No. 


*"  I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes." 


DR.  L.  MASON. 
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SELECTION  18. 
Psalm  cxxi. 

.     (  I  'will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills, 
'  )  From  whence  |  cometb.  .my  |  help. 
„    j  My  help  coineth  from  the  Lord, 
/  Which  made  |  heaven.. and  |  earth. 

(  He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved : 
S.  -<  He  that  keepeth  thee  |  will  not  |  slum- 

(      ber. 
.     (  Behold,  he  that  keepeth  Israel, 

\  Shall  not  |  slumber,  .nor  |  sleep. 


(  The  T.ord  is  thy  keeper ; 

•<  The  Lord  is  thy  shade  upon  thy  |  right 

(      —  |  hand. 

j  The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day, 

j  Xor  the  |  moon  by  |  night. 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  all 
evil : 

He    hall  pre-  |  serve  thy  |  soul. 
/  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  out, 
j      and  thy  coming  in. 
j  From  this  time  forth,  and  even  for  cver- 
^      more.  |  A —  |  men. 
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CHANT.    No.  O. 


'  father,  I  know." 


W.  B.  B. 
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SELECTION  15. 
"  Thy  will  br  done." 

1.  Father,  I  know  thy  ways  are  just, 

Al-  |  though  to  me  un-  |  known ; 

O,  grant  me  grace  thy  love  to  trust, 

And  cry,  |  "  Thy  will  be  |  done." 

2.  If  thou  shouldst  hedge  with  thorns  my 

path, 
Should  |  wealth  and  friends-be  |  gone, 


Still,  with  a  firm  arid  lirely  faith 
I'll  cry,  |  "Thy  will  be  |  done." 

3.  Although  thy  steps  I  cannot  trace, 

Thy  |  sovereign  right  I'll  |  own; 
And.  as  instructed  bv  thy  grace, 
I'll  cry,  |  "Thy  will  be  [done." 

4.  Tig  sweet  thus  passively  to  lie 

I5e-  |  fore  thy  gracious  |  throne, 
Concerning  every  thing  to  cry 
"  My  Father's  |  will  be  |  done." 


CHANT.    No.  7.        Prayer  for  Children. 


W.  B.  B. 


SELECTION  28 
Prayer  for  Children. 


1.  Shepherd,  while  thy  flock  arc  |  feeding.) 
Take  these  lambs  iu  thine  arms  | 
Xow  for  shelter  |  pleading. 


1.  While  the  storm  of  life  is  I  lowering,} 
Night  and  dav,  beasts  of  prey 
Are  |  lurking  and  dc-  |  vouring. 

3.  Shepherd,  every  grace  com-  |  bining.| 
Keep  these  lambs  in  thine  armi,  | 
On  thy  breast  re-  |  dining. 
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CH-AJSTT.    No.  8. 


Soio  or  Scmi-Choms. 


"O  cive  thanks." 

Chorus  to  every  verse. 


4 


W.  B.  B 


0  cive  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  he  ia  good  j  For  his  mercy  en-dur-cth  for  ev-er. 


CHANT.    No.  O. 

Quick. 

— h 


Nearer  to  th.ee. 


W.  B.  B. 
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1.  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  Nearer  to   thee  !  E'en  tho' it  be  a  cross  That  raiseth    me-, 


m 


0  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  gods;  For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever.       A-men. 

•*-•*-    -r9- 
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PSALM  CXXXVI. 

1.  0  ?ive  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good ;     Cho. 

2.  0  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  gods;  Cho. 

3.  0  £five  thanks  unto  the  Lord  of  lords ;  Cho. 

4.  To  him  who  alone  doeth  great  wonders:  Cho. 
6.  To  him  that  by  wisdom  made  the  heavens ;  Cho. 
6.  To  him  that  stretched  out  the  earth"  above  the 

waters ;  Cho. 

1.  To  him  that  made  great  lights;  Cho. 

8.  The  sun  to  rule  by  day ;  the  moon  and  stars  to 

rule  by  ni^ht ;  Cho. 

9.  Who  remembered  us  in  our  low  estate ;  Cho. 

10.  And  hath  redeemed  us  from  our  enemies;  Cho. 

11.  Who  giveth  food  to  all  flesh;  Chr>. 

12.  0  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  heaven ;  Cho. 


For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
For  his  mercv  endureth  for  ever. 
For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
Amen. 


ipsis 


Still  all  my  song  shall  be, —  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. —  Near-er  to    thee. 
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2.  Though,  like  the  wanderer, 
The  |  sun  gone  |  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 
My  |  rest  a  |  stone ; 
Yet  in  my  |  dreams  I'd  |  be 
Nearer,  my  |  God,  to  |  thee ; 
Nearer  to  |  thee ! 


8.  There  let  the  way  appear, 

|  Steps  unto  |  heaven ; 

All  that  thou  sendest  me, 

In  |  mercy  |  sriven ; 
Angels  to  |  beckon  |  me 
Nearer,  my  |  God,  to  |  thee ; 
Nearer  to  |  thee  1 


4.  Then,  with  my  waking  though' 
|  Bright  with  thy  |  praise, 
Out  of  mv  stony  griefs, 
|  Betbefril  |  raise; 
So  by  my  |  woes  to  |  be 
Nearer,  my  |  God,  to  |  thee, 
Nearer  to  |  thee  1 


5.  Or  if  on  joyful  wing, 
|  Cleaving  the  |  sky. 
Sun.  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 
|   Upward  I  |  fly; 
Still  all  my  I  sone  shall  |  be, 
Nearer,  my  |  God,  to  |  thee, 
Nearer  to  |  thee ! 


ALPHABETICAL      INDEX. 
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Abba 

Abbeyvillc 

Achor 

Adario 

Admah 

Adra 

Agate 

Ak 

Aithlone 

Ajalon 

Aletta 

Alexander 

Alice 

Alvan  

Alvord  

America 

Ames 

Amsterdam 

Anfield 

Another  Year 

Antigua 

Antloch 

Anvern 

Appleton 

Arcadia 

Arda 

Arid 

Arlington 

Arno 

Arundel , 

Ashur 

Ashwell 

Aston 

Augsburg 

Aurora 

Autumn 

ATa 

Avon 

Aylesbury 

Azmon 

Babylon 

Baca , 

Itadea 

Baden 

Balcrma 

Baltimore .*. , 

Bangor 

Barby 

Baron 

Bartitueus. , 

Bava 

Bavaria 

Be  joyful  in  God 

Beacon 

Beauty  of  Zion 

Bedan 

Beethoven,  or    Gor 
many 


438  Benevento 

Tl  Benjamin 

264  Itesor 

Tl  Bctah 

4  Bethcsda 

Blcnilon   

284|Bwomfleld  Chant... 

147  Boon ton 

202  Boonnan 

SIS  Bovdoln  .Square.... 

810  Boweti,  tl..  M.) 

T9  Bowen,  (II.  M.) 

216  Boyle 

254  Boylston 

T  Brmden 

276  Bradford 

.">  Brady 

2T8  Brainard 

216  Brattle  Street 

281  Brayton 

6  Bremen 

73,  Brentford 

7  Brest 

5  Brewer 

74  Bridgeport 

21.'>  Brimley 

201  Brooklyn,  (II.  M.)... 
12  Brooklyn,  (L.  P.  It). 

277  Broomsgrove 


217  Christmas 

160  Circle 

266  (laremont 

241  Clarendon 

180  Clarksville 

12  I  Uvtonville 

IS  Clifford 

211  Closing  Day 

1<1  Colchester 

7  s  Come,  let  us  anew... 

12  Come,  ye  disconsolate 

181  Conger 

152  Consecration 

152  Conway 


Ss  Evon 

S19  Brarta 

183  I'.vrlaud 

88  Evelyn 

184  Eve'g  Expostulation. 
166  Evening  I'salm 

Evening  Prayer 

Evening  offering. ... 

Evening  Hymn 

Everest 

Expostulation 

Ezbon 


Coronation     

Coventry 

Cranbrook 

Creation 

Cross  and  Crown. 

Croydon 

Cyprus 


BrowneU 

Brown 

Brownville 

Burdcr 

Bnrford 

Byefield 


Caddo 

Cambria 

Cambridge 

7r>  Cappadocia 

Captivity,  Ih.  M.). . . 

282  captivity,  (IPs.) 

10  Carey 

148  Carpathus 

1 1  Castalia 

16  Castlne 

194  Cedarville 

77  Cedron's  Waters  ... 
77  Cephas 

149  Ccsarea 

240  Chapman 

10  Cherokee 

240  Chelmsford 

293  Chester , 

241  Childs 

283  Chimes,  (L.  M.) 

149  Chimes,  (C.  M.) 

China 

11  Christian's  Kleep. .. 


160 

7> 
268 

151 
79 

151 

80S 

13 
255  Dallas. 

14  Dalston 

15  Dan. 

14  Darling. . 

182  Darwell 

190  Davis 

SOi  Dearborn 

16  Dcdhani 

80  De  Fleury 

195  Delight 

SI  Dennis 

81  Departing 

82  Desire 

Devizes 

82  Dismission 

242  Dover 

S3  Downs 

204  Dresden 

15  Duffield 

2S3  Duko  Street 

153]  Dumbarton 

205  Dundee 

83  Dunfermline 

lTlDuring 

84 

202  Eames 

19  Eaton 

843  Easton 

S5  Effingham 

21S  Elder 

116  Elizabethtown. . , . 

S5  Ellenthorpe 

343  Elparan 

20  Eltharu 

86  Endor 

8S  Ernan  

20  Esther      


220 


Family  Song 

Federal  Street 

Ferguson 

Flora 

Folsom 

Forest 

Foster 

Fountain 

Freehold 

Frederick. 

;;,-  gey 

'  ■  Friburg 

li1Fl"ton 

2201 

93  Ganges 

93jGarland 

264  Geneva 

94  Gerar 

155  Germany 

24  < rilead 

•2i  Cod  calling  yet 

94  [Golden  Hill 

ogg  (romer 

l.ry;  Gorton 

U5  Goshen,  ((J.  M.) 

._,;>  Goshen,  (U's.) 

267  Gozan 

2;; 'Grace  Church 

■2j  Cratitude 

96  Greenville 

gg  Griggatown 

96 

Haekney 

157  Iladdam 

197  Hail  to    the    Bright- 

281      ness 

26  Halle 

95  Hallelujah 

97  Hamburg 

26  I  Limp  leu 

24  Hanwell 

221  llarborough 

274  Harmony  Grove 

26  Harmony  Chant. . . . 

156  Harvey's  Chant 


67  Harwell 

268  Harwich 

157  Hastings 

222  Hauptmann 

329  Haverhill 

99  Hawkei 

232  Haydn's  Hymn. . 

S06  Hazel  Grove 

26  Heath 

98  Heather 

2^7  lliyivenly  Home  . 

99|Heber 

ncbron 

Helena 

Hendon 

Henry 

Hereford,  (C  M.) 
Hereford,  (8.  M.) 

Hertonville 

Hingham 

jgglHolbein 

101  Holley 

2qk  Home 

2g  I  loneywell 

2^|Hopkins. . . 


244 
27 
15S 
100 
284 
27 
264 


Horton 

Hothain 

How  calm  and  beau- 

tiful 

How  much  I  owe... 

Howard 

Hummel 


•221 

206 
29 
101 
168 
159 

o:;'.'  Illinois 

i'ii  InTerness 

Jo,  Iosco 

--,     Iowa 

JfJJ  Isadore. 

:"'f  Italian  Hymn.. 

22lW- 

30 

29 
246 
246 

826 


Jazer 

Jeddo 

Jetter 

Jordan  

Joyful  Adoration. . . . 
ludd. 


'^"jjndgment  Hymn. 

284! 

004  Kirke  White 


":>i;Kozelock. 
161 

256  La  Mira. 
102 
103 
81 
103 


Laban 

Lanesborough., 

Lanmau . . 

T.cinan 


247 

.  185 

104 

32 
166 
256 
245 
104 
M5 
225 
2s0 
106 

33 
106 
224 
106 
107 
161 

32 

:::: 
108 

220 
286 
162 
279 
286 
827 

212| 

313; 
107 

108, 

34, 
168 

34 
174 
248 
279 
888 

109 
109 

B66 

110 

296 
35 
35 

111 
86 

229 

111 
163 
112 
280 
165 


Lenox 187;Newcourt 

Lcroy 36  New  Haven 

L.sli. 164  Nichols 

Ufa 167  Noel 

Light 163  Northwood 

Lintz 18S  Notting  Hill 

Lisbon 160]Nuremburg 

Lischcr 1S91 

LitchBeld 112  Oak 

Little  Marlborough..   166 Oatlands 

Lottie 167]Obcrlin 

Louvan 88  Old  Hundred... 

Loving  Kindness BTiOUpbant 

Lulu 163. Olivet 

Luther 16'.'  Olive' 6  Brow 

Luton 3-5  Olmulz 

Lyons 28301ncy 

Oporto 

Madison 265  Oriel 

Malone 250JOrtonvillc 

Malvern 39!  Osgood 

Manepy 263  Otto 

Manly 169,  Owen 


Oxford. 


Paer 

Park  Street. 


JJJ  Parma. 

J1  Patmos 


1131 


...  ics ., 


Passaic . 


I1 1     soul.". 


17o 


Peniel. 


Mano 114 

Manoah 39 

Mantua 279 

Marina 40 

Marlow 

Martyn 

Mason's  Chant 

Matthias 

Maysvillc 

Mazzaroth 

Mear 

Medficld 

Memphis 

Mendelssohn 

Meudon 

Merinoh 

Micah,  (I*  MO... 

Micah,  (C.  M.) 

Migdol 

Miles 

Millington 

Minot 

Missionary  Hymn 

Mon  fort 

Montgomery 

Monson m  Quito 

Moravian  Hymn, 11- 

Momington 17"  Randolph. 

Morrow 119  Reeves 

Mount  Vernon 250  Repose 

ML  Calvary n '.)  Rest. 

Retreat. . . 

Naomi 120  Rhine 

Nashville 198  Riga 

Nettleton 251  Ripley 

Newbury 190  Risaah 


Pence,         troubled 


J}*  Penitent 

}[;>  Pentonville 

'J®  Peterborough 

41  Peters 

o4;  Phuvah 

-"'  Til,  .-rove 

4-J  I'level's  Hvmn 

116  Plymouth  Church... 

4-<  Portugal 

'!■  P°rtu^uc*e  Hymn.. . 
24.'  Potomac 

44  Probation 

2G9  Psalm  146 

Ill 

42 


199IRoche«ter 1» 

278  Roe k  of  Ages '.'36 

120  Rockingham 55 

45  Holland 65 

231  Komaine 270 

121  Romberg 130 

232  Rosefield 233 

BothwaO. 54 

878  Rowley 280 

188 

46  Sabbath 234 

45  Salome 56 

257  Saluda 233 

876  Sandusky 174 

46  Savannah 283 

171  Schneider 174 

171  Scudo 130 

47  Seasons 57 

47  s-ir 175 

181   Si  vmcur 57 

25-  Sh'awmut 175 

128  Shepherd 68 

17';  Sh<  rman 178 

275  Shining  Short -'61 

Shirland 176 

4S  Bin  el 58 

4S  Shout  of  Joy 262 

j24  Shushan 59 

123  Sicily 268 

208  Sidmouth 235 

Siloam 131 

40  Silver  Street 176 

125  Sing  Hallelujah.    ...  338 

50  -State  Street 177 

i; .i  -t'-dfast 60 

12G  Stephens U6J 

o,"4  Sterling. 60 

-  onefield 69 

50  St.  Ann's 131 

031  St.  John's 133 

175  St.  Martin's 133 

51  St.  Thomas 177 

2g7  stow 191 

51  Surrcv 41 

I73  Sutherland 193 

200  Swanvick 133 

Sweet  Thoughts 319 

5-  Tabernacle 63 

Tabernacle  Chant. . .  134 

127  Tabor 134 

12STallis  Chant 135 

68  Tamworth 259 

52  Tappan,  (C.M.J 135 

54  Tappan,  (7s) 236 

127  Thatcher 159 

128  The  Better  Land 63 

251  The  Call 136 

129  The  Festal  Morn. ...  209 
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ALPHABETICAL     INDEX. 


Tho  Lord  U  groat..     288Triumph 193 

The  Refreshing 136  Truro 63 


The    Voice   of    Free 

Grace 239 

There  is  an  hour 1ST 

Toplady 236 


Ttilly 271 

Tyrone 137 


VcaBey 141 

Vesper 178 

Voice  of  Jesus 130 

l'naro 250 

Tranquillity 62 'Upton 64  Walnut  Street 142 

Trinity 279,Uxbridge 64[Walton 237 


Valentia 140:Ward 65  Wayland 260 

Varina 133  Wardlaw 139  Webb 272 

Wareham 141  Wells 66 

Ware 65'Welton.,, 66 

Warsaw 191  Westminster 179 

Warwick 143  Wcvmouth 194 

Washington  Square.   142  White 67'Winfield 

Watchman 179Wickliffe 143'Wirth.., 


Willoughhy 210|Woodland 145  Zebulon. 

Willowdale 144Woodworth 68'Zeeb.... 


Wilmot 252 

Wilna 237 

Windham 68 

Windsor 144 

29 

145 


196 

275 

Zephvr 70 

Yantlc 253Zerah 146 

Yates 25i!zion 260 

Zael TO 

Zalmon 69 


OCCASIONAL    PIECES    FOR    OPENING    OR    CLOSING    WORSHIP. 


Abide  with  us 292 

And  ve  shall  seek  me 290 

D«  joyful  in  God,  (U'i  <fc  8's) 293 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul 294 

Breast  the  wave,  Christian 297 

Calvary's  Mountain     300 

Ceaseless  Praise 298 

Childs,  (S.  M.) 343 

Come  and  Welcome 302 

Come,  let  us  anew,  (U's  At  5's) 303 

Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor,  (Quartette  or 

Chorusi 849 

Comfort  yu  niv  People,  (Anthem  and  Chant)...  801 

Daughter  of  Zion 304 

Klliot 3o5 

Evening  Expostulation,  (I,,  it.) 329 

Evening  Offering,  (8  s,  7's  &  7's) 306 

Friend  after  friend  departs 307 

Funeral  Motet 308 

God  calling  yet,  (L.  M.) 315 

God  is  Love 810 

Go  to  thy  rest  in  Peace 309 


Guide  me,  O  thou  Great  Jehovah 311 

I  last,-,  my  dull  soul,  arise 821 

Heaven  is  my  home 312 

Hope  thou  in  God 314 

How  much  I  owe,  (7's,  6  lines) 313 

How  sweet  are  thy  words 316 

Hymn  before  Sacrament 318 

Hymn  Chant 309 

I  will  ariso,  (Sentence) 322 

I  will  arise 323 

In  the  silent  midnight  watches , 324 

In  thy  praise  our  voices  falter 320 

Intercession 333 

Joyful  Adoration,  (CM.) 296 

Litany 325 

Nearer  home  ;  or  "  For  ever  with  the  Lord" . .  326 

Nearer  to  thee 327 

Newlin 305 

Now  to  the  Lord 330 

Now  unto  the  King 32S 

O  S  icred  head,  once  wounded 331 

i  e&cefully,  tenderly 334 


Pilgrim,  burdened  with  thy  sin 332 

Sabbath  Evening 299 

Safely  through  another  week 336 

Seeking  Refuge 337 

Sing  Hallelujah,  (8's  and  6's  peculiar) 338 

Solily,  now,  the  light  of  day 335 

Stand  up  for  Jesus 339 

Sweet  Thoughts,  (C    M.) 319 

The  Guide  and  Comforter 289 

The  Lambs 340 

The  Lord  is  in  his  holy  temple 344 

The  Lord  is  risen 341 

The  Missionary's  Call 342 

The  Pilgrim  path 345 

The  shadow  of  thy  wings 346 

The  Voice  of  Free  Grace,  (12' 6) 291 

Thou  shult  rise 347 

Unveil  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb 348 

Watch  and  Pray 351 

Why  do  ye  mourn? 352 


PIECES  FOE  SOCIAL  W0ESHLP. 

Home  in  Heaven 354 

Jetter,  (8's  &  7's,  Double) 356 

Just  as  I  am 855 

Long-loved  Zion 353 

Lonely  Traveler 356 

Oh,  sing  to  me  of  heaven 857 

Penitence 858 

I  Sweet  hour  of  prayer :   359 

JSweet  rest  in  heaven.     360 

The  Invitation,  (Trio) 361 

CHANTS. 

I.— Wilt  thou  not  visit  me  ? 362 

II. — Come  to  me 362 

III.— Just  as  I  am 362 

IV.— The  Lord's  Prayer 363 

V. — I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes 363 

VI.— Father  I  know 363 

VII. — Prayer  for  children 363 

VIII— O  give  thanks. 364 

IX.— Nearer  to  thee 864 


METRICAL      INDEX. 


3f>7 


Long  Meter. 

Adrnah,  (6  lines) 

Adra 

Alvord  

Ames.    

Antigua 

Anvern 

Applcton. 

Ashur 

Aslivrell 

Augsburg 

Baca. 

Baden 

Bava 

Beethoven,   or    Ger- 
many  

Blendon 

Bloomfield  Chant.. . 

Boircn 

Brentford,  (6  lines).. 

Brewer 

Bridgeport 

Brimley 

Brownell 

Captivity 

Castlne 

Cephas,  (Double).. . . 

Chimes 

Christian's  Sleep... 

Closing  Day 

Cyprus 

Darling 

Departing 

Dean 

Dresden 

Duke  Street 

Dumbarton 

Effingham 

Ellenthorpe. 

Elparan 

El  nan 

Evc'g  Krpostnlation. 

Evening  Hymn 

Federal  Street 

Forest 

Fiey 

Friburg 

Garland 

Gilead 

God  calling  yet 

Grace  Church 

Gratitude 

Hamburg 

Harmony  Chant. . . . 

Haunt  mann. 

Hebron 

Hertonville 

Hingham 


Illinola 

' Iosco 

41.1.1.1 

8  Judgment  Hymn 

7  Korali 

5  Lcroy 

I)  Louvnin 

T!  Loving  Kindness 

.'•  Luton." 

-  Malvern 

6  Manoah..     

9  Marina,  (Double) 

10  Maysvillc,  (6  lines).. 

11  Mendelssohn 

10  Mendon 

Mieah 

11  Migdol 

14  Minot,  (Double) 

Montgomery... .... 

12  Noel 

18  Oberlin 

14  Old  Hundred 

US  olive's  Brow 

14  Oporto 

la] 

18  Put 

17  Park  8treet 

19."  Peace,         troubled 
20      soul,"  (8  lines) 

20  Penitent 

15  Pilesgrove 

'21  Portugal 

22  Potomac 

24  ljuito 

21  He  pose,  (6  lines) 

23  Beat 

23  Kothwell 

22  Retreat 

loUnghun 

96  Holland 

24  Salome,  (6  lines) 

26  Seasons 

r.2>  Seymour 

26  Shepherd 

27  Shoe! 

27  Shushan 

2<  -t-<lfast 

18  Sterling 

29  Stonefield 

80  Surrey 

315  Tabernacle. 

80  The      lle'tor      Land 
29      (Double) 

81  Tranquillity 

81   l'ruro 

83  I'pton 

3!  Uxbridgc 

32  Ward 

33.  Ware 


34!Wells 

94, Wei  ton.       

86  White,  (6  lines) 

3..  Windham 

86  Woodworth 

86  Zael,  (6  lines) 

33  Zalmon,  (6  lines) 

37  Zephvr 

88 

39;      Common  Meter. 

39 

40  Abbeyville 

41  Adario 

41  Alexander 

42  Antioch « . . . 

43  Arlington 

43  Arcadia 

44IArundel 

42  Aston 

45  Avon 

46  Azmon 

45  Balerma 

46,  Bangor 

47  Barby 

47;Bowdoin  Square... 

43  Ilradforl 

48  Brattle  Street,  (D'bl) 
;BrooniKgrove 

49  Brown 

50  Burder 

50  Burford 

51iByefieI.l 

SljCaddo 

52jCambridge 

53  Castalia 

52Cedarville,  (Double). 
64 Chapman,  (6  lines).. 

54  Chelmsford 

66  Chester 

.V>  Chimes 

56  China 

57  Christmas 

BTjClarendon 

53  Clifford 

5S|Colchrster 

59  Conway 

60|Coronation 

60  Coventry 

69  Cross  and  Crown .... 

61  .Croydon 

62  Dearborn 

iDedham 

63' Delight 

62'Devizcs 

63  Downs 

64  Dunfermline 

64|Dundee 

65|  During 

65  Elder 


l'.lizabethtown 97 

Evan 9T 

Evening  Psalm 99 

Everest 93 

Ezbon 99 

Flora 100 

Fountain 100 

Frceland  (Double)..   101 

Qenera 101 

Goshen 102 

llarhorough 102 

Harmony  Grove....  103 

Harvey's  Chant 103 

Hustings 104 

Hazel  Grove 104 

Heath 105 

Hcber 105 

Helena 106 

Henry 106 

Hereford 107 

Holbein 108 

Howard 107 

Hummel 108 

Jazer 10'J 

Jeddo 109 

Jordan,  (Double)  ...   110 

.lovful  Adoration 296 

Kirk  White Ill 

La  Mira Ill 

Laneshorough 112 

Litchfield 112 

Marlow 118 

Mano 114 

Mason's  Chant 113 

Miles 114 

Mear 115 

Medfield 116 

Memphis 116 

Mlcah 116 

Monfort 117 

MouBon 117 

Moravian  Hymn, (Dou- 
ble)    118 

Morrow,  (Double)...   119 

Naomi 12 

Nichols ISO 

Notting  Hill 121 

Oatlands 122 

Ortonville 121 

Otto 128 

Parma,  (Double) 124 

Patmos 128 

Peniel 125 

Peterborough 126 

Phuvah 126 

Randolph 127 

Reeves 12S 

Rhine 127 

Riga 128 


Rissah 

Koohaatei 

Romberg 

Scudo 

Siloam 

Stephens 

St.  Ann's 

St.  John's 

St.  Martin's 

Swanwick 

Sweet  Thoughts 

Tabernacle  Chant. . . 

Tabor 

Tallis  Chant 

Tappan,  (Peculiar).. 

The  Call 

Tho  Refreshing 

There  is  an  hour. . .. 

Tyrone 

Valcntia 

Varina 

Veasey 

Voice  of  Jesus,  (D'bl) 

Walnut  Street 

Ward  law 

Wareham 

Warwick 

Washington  Square. 

Wickliffe 

Willowdale,  (D'blc). 

Windsor 

Wirth 

Woodland 

Zerah 

Short  Meter. 

Ain 

Aylesbury 

Badea 

Baron 

Bedan 

Benjamin 

Braden 

Brainard 

Brayton 

Boyle 

Boylston 

Carey  

Childs 

Claytonville 

Consecration 

Cranbrook  

Dan,  or  Dennis 

Dover 

Eames 

Esther 

Evelan.l 

Ferguson 


129 
129 
180 

130 
131 
182 
131 
182 
188 
138 
B19 
184 
184 
136 
186 
186 
I  ::r, 
181 
181 
140 
188 

140 

189 

142 

139 

141 
143 
142 

14:; 

141 
14-1 
145 
145! 
14C 


Qerer 163 

Germany 159 

Golden  Hill 109 

Gorton 16D 

Hampden 161 

Haverhill 160 

Hereford 161 

Honeywell 102 

Inverness 169 

Iowa 174 

Lahan 163 

Leinan,  (Double) 166J 

Leslie,  (Double) 161 

Life 167 

Light 168 

Lisbon 166 

Little  Marlborough..  166 

Lottie 167 

Lulu 163 

Lather 169 

Manly 169 

Matthias 163 

Mazzaroth 170 

Mornington 110 

Olney 171 

Olrautz 171 

Owen 172 

Pentonvillc 17*2] 

Plymouth  Church...  173 

Probation 173 

Sandusky 174 

Seir 175 

Schneider 174 

Shawmut 1T5| 

Sherman 178] 

Shirland 176. 

Silver  Street 176 

St  Thomas 177 

State  Street 177 

Thatcher 159 

Vesper 178 

Watchman 179 

Westminster 179 


Llntz 

Uaeher 

Newbury.. . 

Stow 

Sutherland.. 

Triumph 

Warsaw.  .  . . 
Weymouth. 
Zebulon. . . . 


L.  P.  M. 


138  ffe  ft  4'l 

IM 

190  America 2Te 

191  Arno 277 

199  Ava 277 

199  Hopkins 279 

Ul  Italian  Hymn 7  I 

)!.4  M.ntua,  (peculiar)..  279 

195  New  Haven 273 

Olivet 273 

Oak 273 

Trinity 279 


Brooklyn. . 
Creation... 

Eaton 

Nashville. . 
N'ewcourt. . 
Psalm   146. 


196l 
1961 


6'j  ft  o'l. 


197  Eastom,  (Peculiar). .  281 

193 

^j        6'a,  7a  *  8'i. 

Shout  of  Joy 232 


C.  P.  M. 


Aithlonc 

Ariel 

Bremen 

Cappadocia 

Carpathus 

Ganges 

Meribah 

Passaic 

The  Festal  Mom 

Willougbby 


C.  L.  M. 


Boonton 

How  calm  and  Beau- 
tiful  


8.  P.M. 


MM 
101 
208 

DM 

206 
■  -'. 
207 
208 
109 
210 


Ajalon 

H.  M  Dalston 

Peters 

Baltimore 194 

Bcthcsda 180 

Boorman 131  4's  &  6's 

Bowen 181;,      .. 

Brooklyn 1>2  Another  year 

Brownville 195  »,  „. 

Claremont 1S3  Os&ba. 

Clarksville 1S4  Lyons 

Darwell 1S5 

Haddani 186;  g'g 

Harwi.h 1S5 

Lenox 137  I.anman 


213 
214 
214 


233 


280 


6'i  ft  9's. 
Rowley 260 

Ti. 

Alette 215 

Alice 216 

An6eld 218 

Arda 215 

Benevento,  (D'ble)..  211 
Cherokee,  (Double).    218 

Circle 219 

Conger 219 

Dallas 220 

Davis. 220 

Easton,  (Double) 231 

Eltham,  (Double)....  221 

Evelyn,  (6  line*) 222 

Evening  Prayer 2M 

Fulton 221 

Gomcr 223 

Gozan,  (6  lines, 223 

Hackney,  (6  lines). . .  228 
Heather,  (6  lines)...   2.5 

Halle,  (6  lines, 224 

Heudon 224 

Holley 226 

Horton 226 

Hotham,  (Double)...  227 
How  much  I  owe,  (6 

lines. .   .'.13 

Ives,  (Double) 228 

Kn  7.1  lock 2 j» 

Martvn,  (Double).. .  231 
Ml  Calvary,  (6  lines)  230 
Nortbwood 233 


368 
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Surcmbnrg 233 

I-Wel's  llvmn 23? 

Rock  of  Ages. 230 

Rosefield 233 

Sabbath,  (6  lines)...  234 

Saluda 233 

Sidniouth  (Double)..  236 

Tappau 236 

"Walton 237 

■ft'ilmot. 262 

Wilna 23T 

Wiufield 229j 

7's  ft  4's. 
Zeeb 275' 


7'8  ft  6'S. 

Amsterdam 

Besor 

Duftield 

Kndor,  (peculiar). . 

Kvarts 

Missionary  Hymn. 

Komaine 

Tully 

Webb 


Ts,  6's  *  7's- 
Hallelujah 


[Foster 

~.|Madison,  (double)... 

266  Mancpy 

267 

274  8'8  &  4'S- 

My  Wa7land 260 

270, 

271  8'8  &  6*8- 

272 

Amsterdam,  (peeu). . 

Brady 

Uedron's  Waters  ... 

Sing  Hallelujah,  (pe- 
culiar)   


276 


7's  ft  5's-  8's- 

Oxford   275 ,  Do  Flenry,  (double). 


264 


8'S  ft  7's. 
Abba,  (Doable)... 


264  Autumn  (Double)... 

265  Bartimeus 

263  Bavaria,  (Double)... 

Beacon 

Betah 

Cambria  (Double).. . 

Cesarea,  (Double)... 

Dismission 

[Family  Song,  (D'ble) 

|  Greenville,  (Double). 
27g!Griggstown,  (D'ble). 

268  Harwell 

2(5->  Haydn's  Hymn 

Hawkes 

Isadore 

Jetter,  (Double) 

Milling-ton,  (6  lines). 

Mount  Vernon 

Nettleton  (Double).. 


239|  Ripley,  (Double).. 

240lSaIuda. 

MO 
24  i 

V'41 

242 
243 
268 

246 
246 
247 


.Shining  Shore,  (irr.) 

Sicily 

Wilmot 

Yates,  (Double) 

Yantic,  (Double) 


161 

233 
'.'61 
268 
262 
262 
263 


8's  7's  &  4's. 


;t> 


238 


Achor 

^Alvan 

251"'  Brest 

248 '  DiBmission 

s5r>  Hanwell 

249|Haydn's  Hvmn. 

260Malone 

251|01iphant 


254 
254 
255 
2581 
256 
245| 
250 
257 


Osgood 258 

Sicily 25S 

Tamworth 269 

Unam 259 

Zion 260 


8'S.  7'S  ft  7. 

Evening  Offering 306 

Harwell 247 

Isadore 24S 

Willington 249 


10'8. 

Babylon 282 

Savannah 283 


10's  ft  ll's. 

Agate 284 

Lyons 283 

life 

Agate 2S4 

Captivity 2S3 

Expostulation 2S7 

Frederick, 285 

Gosben 285 

Heavenly  Home 2S6 

Home 2S6 

Portuguese  Hymn. . .  287 

ll's  ft  5's. 
Come  let  us  anew. . .  303 


lis  ft  8'S. 

Beauty  of  Zion 288 

Be  joyful  in  God....  293 
The  Lord  is  great. .     288 


ll's  ft  10s. 

Aurora 284 

Come  ye  disconsolate  288 

Folsom 284 

Hail  to    the   Bright- 
ness   284 


12'B- 

The    Voice  of   Free 
Grace ! 
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